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Old Dutch removes impurities that endanger health 


You need Old Dutch Cleanser for your 


family’s protection because it removes all 
uncleanliness and makes everything spick 
and span, sanitary, and wholesome. It brings 
Healthful Cleanliness to the bathroom, which 
is of great importance to every member of 
the family. 


During the daily routine with your 
various contacts impurities and germs are 
picked up, sometimes dangerous ones. You 
remove them in the bath and in the wash- 
bowl. They cling to the porcelain and may be 
communicated unless removed. Old Dutch 
takes them away completely. It is a great 
safeguard and protection. Clean the tub and 


washbowl with Old Dutch each time they 
are used. 

Old Dutch is distinctive in quality and 
character. Its particles are flaky and flatshaped. 
Like tiny erasers they remove all dirt and 
uncleanliness. 

Old Dutch does not scratch because it 
contains no harsh, scratchy grit. It is safe be- 
cause it removes the dirt, not the surface. You 
may be sure, therefore, when you use Old 
Dutch that you are not only safeguarding 
your family with Healthful Cleanliness; but 
you are also preserving and protecting your 
porcelain and enamel, assuring its longer life. 
There is nothing else like it. 


© 1927 The C. P, Co 
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Five-piece Tea Set in TOWLE STERLING, La Fayette pattern 








UCH rare and perfect simplicity! Here in these 
three Sterling patterns the very essence of the 
Early American spirit has been caught by the Towle 
designers—themselves the craft-descendants of that 
rare Early American silversmith, William Moulton 
of Puritan Newburyport. 

See the softly-rounding form of this La Fayette 
spoon— inspired by the very earliest of Early Amer- 
ican designs. Note on the back the quaint tip and 
the La Fayette Mark—the eagle of America and the 
Fleur-de-lis of France. 

In this lovely Mary Chilton pattern—with its 
refined moulding, its antique tip, the “‘rat-tail’’ 
effect on the back of the bowl—Towle interprets 
for you a slightly later period of our Early Amer- 
ican era. 

And in the Virginia Carvel, Towle has expressed 
the delicate and charming spirit of Colonial orna- 
mentation found in our finest Early American 
furniture. 

You can choose with assurance any of these 
Towle Early American patterns, or the popular 
Louis XIV, d’Orleans, the new Seville, or any 
other Towle design. 


The Towte Sitversmitus, Newburyport, Mass. 


MEMBERS OF THE STERLING SILVERSMITHS’ GUILD OF AMERICA 








Tow e craft tra- C1690), the first 
ditions date from silversmith of 
William Moulton Newburyport. 





. : THE TOWLE SILVERSMITHS 
For you—FREE— The Book of Solid Silver Newburyport, Mass. 

; ‘ Please send me a copy of 
We have made a charming little blue-and-ivory book The Book of Solid Silver. 








to help you choose, and use, and care for your new Name 


Sterling. (Price at retail, $1.00.) It is yours without Street 


charge. Simply send us the coupon with your name City and State 


My jeweler is 








and address. Be sure to give the name of your jeweler. 
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JUST ENOUGH LEAN ... JUST ENOUGH FAT 
,.. AND AN ABUNDANCE OF SAVORY FLAVOR 


RING out to the full the wonderfully fine flavor of /. You can eat all you want of Star Bacon because it tops 
Tos y y P 


Armour’s Star Bacon, fry it gently. Put the slices in the list in food value and digestibility. What's more, 
acold pan over a moderate heat. Cook slowly and its intriguing, nut-sweet flavor makes countless ordi- 
turn frequently. Pour off the fat from time to time nary dishes radiate new goodness. How well you 
—be sure to save it for shortening purposes. When will realize this when you try the tested recipes in 
the bacon is just to your style in crispness, remove our booklet, “Slices of Real Flavor.” You can 
to a hot platter and then sit down to a feast. have it free for the asking. 












This delightful quality is never the result Armour’s Star Bacon is at your dealer's in 
of accident or chance. The skill with which pound and half-pound cartons uniformly 


we choose bacon for the Star brand and the sliced. Also sold in parchment-wrapped 


unfailing precision with which we cure it, gost 3. ~~ Pieces. Mail the coupon now for your free 
make every slice an entrancing harmony » # rs copy of “Slices of Real Flavor.” Armour 
of flavor and tenderness. ou and Company, Chicago. 
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Arm 's Dept. 65, Div. Food Economics 
our 
. ee ARMOUR &5 COMPANY 
Quality Products momma 
CHICAGO 
Our new booklet, “Slices of Real Flavor,” will U.S. A. 
open your eyes to the magical effect of Star Please send me free recipe booklet, “Slices of Real 
Bacon in varying menus and improving ordinar Flavor.” . 


dishes. Mail the coupon for your FREE copy. 


This is the 6oth anniversary of Armour Nome 
and Company—Armour has devoted 
these years to the vital public service of 
ll . 5] d 7 Address ro 
continually improving food and per- 
fecting methods of distribution. 
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We Take OME one has said that if you are sure 
Our Own you want a thing done, you will be 
Medicine well advised if you do it yourself, and 


now let it be added that if you make 
a suggestion you should be prepared to carry it out 
yourself. Which leads us right up to this item of news— 
for many of our readers, at least: In the April Goop 
HousEKEEPING we suggested a National Good House- 
keeping Week, “a week in which public men and women, 
including the President and all others in high places, 
shall lay emphasis upon the fact that the home is the 
underlying security of the nation, and in which all our 
people, from the least to the greatest, shall study each 
his own home and endeavor—by the aid of all the agencies 
whose cooperation is freely offered, and backed by his 
own high purpose—to make that home what it has every 
right to be, a little bit of heaven on earth.” And on 
March 25th five hundred prominent men and women— 
representatives of the Cabinet, the Supreme Court, the 
churches, women’s 


Senate and House, colleges, schools, 


clubs, and numerous other organizations—were Goop 


HovusEKEEPING’S guests at a dinner in the Hotel May- 
flower at Washington. Under such auspices and with 
such notable sponsorship was the “Week” inaugurated. 


And GUEST at the conference, one who 
It was impressed by both its dignity 
Was Good and importance and its sincerity, 


full of 


great 


went home with her heart 
the subject and wrote this about it: “One of the 
movements of this century began on March 25, 1927 
a movement that begins a newer and better crusade, for 
it wages war not for a sepulcher of the past but for a 
shrine of the future—a shrine that will exist in every 
family and for every family and form its dwelling place. 
This country has had many Weeks, from Children’s Book 
Week to Better Business Week. But one week, an a 
inclusive week, until the Good 
Housekeeping Conference in Washington took place in 
March. National Good Housekeeping Week—there is 
everything in the words. Everybody’s home is included 
But 
first of all, it means better homes, because better homes 
The 
progress of a nation is directly indicated by its homes; 


11 
} 

| 

i 


remained unnoticed 


—and the affairs of a collective people, as well. 
mean better children, better parents, a better race. 


its culture, its education, its religion, its health, its 
happiness, all are deeply rooted, inextricably rooted, 
the home. And that is why that wonderful conference 
which took place in Washington is a sure and certain 
promise of the life of this nation.”” How we hope that all 
those words are true, and that we have really set a light 
to shine on a new path! 


A Letter PPROVAL of the conference, its 
from purpose and plan, came from 
the President one whom all the world re- 


spects and whose devotion to 

his home is a source of pride to the nation, President 
Coolidge. 
“The home is the greatest influence in our national life. 
Whatever may be done to make it better and more attrac- 
tive is a real contribution to the Nation, as well as to the 


We 


He sent the following letter to be read: 


individual. are told that some of the social, moral, 


4 


0A Wish Come TRUE 


and spiritual problems of today are due in a measure to 
the disappearance of the old home life. It is our task to 
adjust the home to modern conditions, so that it will 
continue to hold our children, teach them wholesome 
habits of living, and instill high ideals and the spirit 
of service. There never was a time when it was more 
necessary to give serious attention to home making, | 
feel sure that your Conference will be productive of much 
good along these lines.””. Again may we express our hope 
—that we may be a true guide, a wise counselor, in all 
these problems of the modern home. 


Some 


of the 
Problems 


T WAS the privilege of the Editor to 
list some of these problems for the 
conference—problems, every one of 

them, that must be faced by every 
man who is a father, by every woman who is a mother, 

“The disruptive, disorganizing tendencies of the present 

day are many,” he said. ‘“There is the onsweeping tide 

of divorce, and no matter what the cause of it may be, 
every divorce means a broken home. There is the s0- 
called moral revolt of youth, which should frighten us 
even if it is only half as bad as we are told it is. There is 
the crime wave, which has at its crest a vast preponder- 
ance of youths, boys and girls either in or scarcely out of 
their ’teens. There is the new teaching, rapidly gaining 
vogue, that life is not the beautiful thing we like to think 
it is and that denies that God is in His heaven. College 
authorities tell me that a multitude of parents are ina 
state of panic lest one of the results of this teaching— 
which has already saddened several of our best homes— 
enter theirs. I think they need not be afraid if they will 
put their children in touch with the faith that laughs at 
those who mock at faith. There is the search for inde- 
cency in both the written and the spoken word, a search 
that is easily rewarded. And finally there is our own 
disregard for law, so long as we can get away with the 
thing we wish to do.”” These, may we say in passing, are 
disturbing enough to justify a dozen conferences and 
fifty-two ‘‘weeks”’ instead of one. 

Now We 

Are Looking 

Ahead 


ES, it was a great occasion. You 
will have to take our word for it, 
for we haven’t space to give you 
the speeches, or even a list of the 
speakers, but we can assure you that as one after another 
added his or her word in behalf of the home there was 
built up before our eyes a vision of America as it is yet 
to be, a land where right and justice are the cornerstones 
of every home, obedience and self-control its encom- 
passing walls, and love and loyalty its mark of heaven. 
HousEKEEPING,”’ guest, ‘ 
been proud and humble, to have been the initiator of this 
great the 


*“(Goop said a ‘must have 


movement. It must have been overawed by 
strength of the response, by the ardor of the host, by the 
vision of the many people whose lives are dedicated to 
Goop HovuseKEEPING 1s 


both proud and humble, and it is in that spirit that it will 


the betterment of their race.” 


go on with this thing it has begun, humbly confessing 
our inadequacy for the task unless you help us, proud of 
the fact that what you give us wecan pass on to multitudes. 
The “Week” is yours now. May it grow and prosper! 


Witiiam FRreperick BiGeLow, EpiTor 
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“My Buick makes my happiness 
complete - Mrs. HJC 








How supremely happy is the 
woman who has a personal car 
—particularly if it be a Buick. 
For wherever she drives her 
Buick,she knows that the beauty, 
luxury and style of its Fisher 
body are a source of constant 
admiration. 


She can park: without effort for 
Buick steers at a touch, with its 
five-bearing-surface steering 
gear. Its handling ease in traffic 
allows her to drive as much as 
she likes without fatigue. 


And Buick is so dependable! Its 
mechanical four-wheel brakes are 
prompt and safe, yet easy to 
operate. And its valve-in-head 
engine provides an inexhaustible 
supply of smooth and evenly 
flowing power —for the Buick 
engine is vibrationless beyond belief. 
What joy to own a Buick! Buick 
ownership makes life happier — 
and bespeaks an appreciation of 
better things. 

BUICK MOTOR COMPANY, FLINT, MICHIGAN 


Division of General Metors Corporation 


Conadian Factories: MCLAUGHLIN BUICK, Oshawa, Ont 





BETTER 
BUICK 


WHEN 


’ ’ LA 


WILL 


AUTOMOBILES 


ARE BUILT 


BUILD THEM ’ ’ ’ 
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Copeland Electric Refrigeration. .110 EUEUEEEE scceteccazess ooo ee kKS 
Frigidaire Electric Refrigeration. 161 Piver’s Perfume, Powder, etc 209 
General Electric Refrigerator .135 Pond’s Two Creams......... . 97 
Gurney Refrigerator 221 Pro-phy-lac-tic Brush ....... .116 
Illinois Automatic Refrigerator. . .243 Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia... ..260 
Kelvinator Refrigeration .123 Sta-Rite Hair Pins............ 228 
Leonard Cleanable Refrigerator. .149 Taroleum Shampoo ............181 
sational Association of Ice Indus- Thurston’s Hand Cream : 208 
RRA. Fp tape Bates Sigabian ons * 199 De incsseveeeewnes es 
meanest Savo Refrigerator Dishes. .223 TONED cs ccccesscccceccese 
ve Itex Wash Cloths 
° Ir. West's 
Schools (Resident & Correspondence) | Zonire 8 *, Toth Brush. ------ 
Resident Schools & Camps - 8-21 
American School ......... 227 Vacuum Cleaners 
American School of Home Eco 
nomics er See Eureka Vacuum Cleaner... . 247 
Capitol Candy School Hoover Electric Cleaner 109 
Home Correspondence School Premier Duplex Vacuum Cleaner. .174 
Lewis Hotel Training Schools Presto-Junior Electric Cleaner 261 


lewis Tea Room Institute 23 
New York School of Interior Deco- 
ration .224 


Royal Electric Cleaner & Polisher.190 
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1 
Boston Cooking School Cook Book. 246 Walk-Over Shoes. ‘ J 214 


Ware School of Tea Room Manage Wearing Apparel, Shoes, Etc. 
MONE covers sscesessssesess 238 
Berthe May’s Maternity Apparel. 228 
Dix-Make Day Beseess Boecsess 284 
Sewing, Embroidery, Notions, Ete. | jic\eproot Hani D2 lf opp. 253 
3 arel. .2 
Boker Scissors & Shears........2 245 aonetie’ lat Maternity vpaesuaiepie { ; 
M am ve n Beach Home Motor... .112 | Velvet Grip Girdion....... “208 / 
Joe Michel Beads & Jewels. .... 3 Penne 2 
Viyella. Tub Flannel. Viyella Tub Flannel...........2 41 
Ti Ce iss owes 66s | Shoes & Footwear 
Woman's Institute ............ | Acrobat Shoes 44 | 3 
. * | Cantilever Shoes | .......55//55183 | 
Stationery, Supplies, Books, Etc. | Ground Gripper Shoes 162 
| Hood Rubber Footwear, etc 168 
Adelphia we iding Invitations, ete.218 | Keds (U. 8S. Rubber Co.) 4 
a 
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This is Your Guaranty 


SES 


Every article advertised in Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
carries with it a money-back guaranty. You 
have the guaranty whether the article is suscep- 
tible of some laboratory test or not. All house- 
hoid appliances, food products, and toilet prep- 
arations have been tested and approved by the 
Department of Household Engineering or the 
Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health, main- 


—= >¢€ ote Cal me 
— ee 


marked with a star (%). The examinations are 
technical and practical, the tests being made 
under the supervision of experts. Every article 
advertised which, by its nature, cannot be test- 
‘ed, bears the same money- -back guaranty if the 
advertisement appears in Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
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June 





1927 Good Housekeeping 
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Laked to golden-brown crispness = 
... baked to nut-like sweetness = 








this is a food made famous by flavor! 


RAPE-NUTS—a tempting com- 
bination of wheat and malted bar- 
ley—comes to you ready-to-serve. .. . 
Baked. And baked again . . . Long, slow 
bakings that bring out to perfection the 
unique Grape-Nuts flavor. A nut-like 
flavor, with just a delicate suggestion of 


malt-sugar. It’s delicious! Millions of . 


people eat Grape-Nuts first and fore- 
most because it tastes so good. 


Grape-Nuts’ remarkable digestibility, 
too, comes from the long, slow baking. 
With a minimum of digestive effort, your 
body benefits by the varied nourishment 
contained in this food. Dextrins, maltose 
and other carbohydrates, for heat and 
energy; iron for the blood; phosphorus 
for teeth and bones; protein for muscle 
and body-building; and the essential 
vitamin-B, a builder of appetite—all 
these vital elements are supplied by 
Grape-Nuts. Eaten with whole milk or 
cream, it is an admirably balanced ration. 


Try it for breakfast tomorrow. Two 
tablespoonfuls of the golden kernels are 
enough fora serving. Pour cream or whole 
milk in carefully at the side of the dish, 
so that the crispness of the food may be 
retained. Grape-Nuts tempts you tochew 
thoroughly. Unusual, in this day of soft 
foods! Your dentist will tell you that the 
health and beauty of teeth and gums can- 
not be protected without exercise. Al- 
most all dentists make a point of advising 
their patients toeat some crisp food every 
day. Many dentistsespecially recommend 
Grape-Nuts. 


Your grocer sells Grape-Nuts. If you 
wish us to, we will gladly send you the 
following: 


© 1927, P. Co., Inc. 





Grape-Nuts is one of the Post Health 
Products, which include also Instant Postum, 
Postum Cereal, Post Toasties, Post’s Bran 
Flakes and Post’s Bran Chocolate. 





In using 


Two servings of Grape-Nuts—free, 
together with “A Book of Better Break fasts” 


Mail the coupon and we will send you 
two individual packages of Grape-Nuts, 
free. With them we will include “A 
Book of Better Breakfasts’, written by a 
famous physical director and containing 
a series of menus for healthful breakfasts. 


G—G.H.€-27 || | 
MAIL THIS COU PON NOW! 


Postum Company, INCORPORATED 


Battle Creek, Mich 


Please send me, free, two trial packages of Grape- 

i || Nuts, together with “A.Book of Better Breakfasts 

i || by a former physical director of Cornell Medical |} 
| College. | 
| | 
SMM cx cedveducendeieiencusscaeenans . | 
| 
Sc ckvnnnateekconioces 
| 

i || City or State 


i || In Canada, Address ~ 
: | Canapian Postum Company, Lrp 
H 812 Metropolitan Bldg., Toronto 2, Ontari 
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Summer Schools and Camps 


= AMMUIVNNUURULNULUVULIALUALULUVLLULLTULULUAUALUUL LUELLA 


COLORADO 


Camp Newaka 





for girls. Gold Lake, Colo., near Estes Park. Riding 
with trips in the Rockies, hockey, swimming, canoeing 
and all camp activities Booklet 


Directors Mr. and Mrs. Roy E. Dovean 
356 Beach Court, Lakewood, Onto. 


____ CONNECTICUT 


CAMP MYSTIC 


MYSTIC, CONNECTICUT 





The salt water camp for girls Half-way between New 
York and Boston, on the New England Coast All land 
and water sports Crafts Specializing in Life Sav 

ing Dancing Riding Personally oonducted = by 
Mary L. Jobe Mrs. Carl Akeley) Ten seas - 
ploration in British Columbia One year ir ea 

Game fields of Africa with _ an Hall Expedition 
Twelfth season. Booklet, Mary L. Jobe, A.M., F.R.G.S. 
Room 507-D, 607 Fifth Avenue (Ger. 49th St.), N. Y. C. 




















Mary L. Jobe (Mra, Carl Akeley 
with Native African Spearmen 
+ for girls, 6-18 Great Hill, 
Unalayii Camp iaeiina Connecticut, dn 
the beautiful New England Hills High Elevation 
Sports, Games, Crafts—Swimming emphasized —Appe 
tizing and Wholesome Food Number limited—Booklet 
Miss HazeL P. CHRISTIAN 
188 Garfie ‘ld Place Brooklyn, New YorkK 
Ww Bantam Lake, Connecti- 
Camp onposet cut. A camp for boys in 






the Berkshires 
thing a boy 
request 


100 miles from Ww 


wish for 





York City. Every- 
Ix 


can season Klet 


Ronert G 
31 East Tist St NEw 


GEORGIA 
Camp Takeda 


TINDALE 
York Crry 


For Girls 12-20, In foothills Blue Ridge Mountains 
Experienced Directors. Land and water sports. Screened 
sleeping porches, Season eight weeks Enrollment 
limited PAULINE TRIMBLE, Director 
Box 20, Gainesville, GpeorGta 








INDIANA 
SUMMER 


ULVER’ scricos 


On Lake Maxinkuckee 


Culver offers 

of unusual 
conceivable a 
the red-bloode 


three Sur 
courses 
with every 
appealing to 
American boy N and 
alry Schools for boys 14-2 
equestriar 
sport Woodcraft School 
(ages 10-15) gives a varied 
program of utdoor activities 
$ Culver's world-famous 


equipment Separate catalogues 


The Vice President, Culver, Indiana 
WOCMA 258 
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MAINE 


| 





MAINE 


PENNESSEEWASSEE 


BAM AINE-GAMP-FOR-BOYS 


4 


8-16 Years 

AllWater & Field Spo 

John Shaw French ,PhD-Direcfor, 
Veda a for booklet. Norway Me 


For girls 


Indian Pond, Me 
8-21 Expert 


Real camp life 


Camp Opechee 


- counsellors Pur drinking water Land-water sports 
Tutoring under specialists Resident nurse. Arts and 
Craft 

Reverend H. B. Haskei., Gardiner, MAINE 
Miss Erne. E. Horus, Box 272, Cedarhurst, L. L., N 


ae Winnecook 


On Lake Wis necook, Tt ty Me In beautiful, high, 
( shore gr Activitie that delight every real boy 
riding, riflery tenni vater sports Counselor for 5 

R 2\th year Booklet 

Hirwert L. Rann, 9 Hemenway Rd., Salem, Mass, 
The Luther Gulick Camps 
For Girls, South Casco, Maine. Little Wohelo 8-13; 
Sebago Wohelo 15-18 

Mrs. CHarLottTp V. Guiick, Director. 


120 High St., Portland, Maine, 


__ MASSACHUSETTS 





Camp Cowasset 


The Seashore Camp for Girle on Buzzards Bay 
at the seashore! The salty tang of 
the fragrance of pine forests add Zest 
to all land and water sports, Free horseback riding 
with expert instruction. Overnight camping trips 
tennis, games Dramatics, Crafts. Senior, Junior 
Camps Catalog Miss Beatrice A. Hunt, 11 
Piymouth Street, Holbrook, Mass, 


Glorious days 


the open sea 








__ MASSACHUSETTS 





Ramp Kendall 


THE KENDALL HALL SUMMER SCHOOL 
——ae 





a2 





J 





UNMISTAKABLY DIFFERENT 
— On the Seashore, 
— Riding, Sailing, Tennis, Water Sports 
No Extras 
— A promise of Summer Happiness 


— of Scholastic and Physical Betterment 
Write for information to 


Mr. & Mrs. CHARLES P. KENDALL 








& 





MICHIGAN 


BOX 42 PRIDE'S CROSSING, MASS. J 








CAMP NEECARNIS 


On beautiful Big Star Lake, Michigan 
drained site, invigorating air, no pests 
nurse All 


Pine groves, high, well 
College trained coun 
desirable nd and water 
horses, crafts, modern buildings and 
equipment highest references. Carefully se 
lected limited membership, ages 8 to 18. Season 
June 30 to August 25th. Write for illustrated 
catalog. Miss Edith G. Holt, 39 Fitch Place, 
S. E. Grand Rapids, Michigan 





sellors, 
sports, 














A Nature 
Girls 


Camp fo 
Be eutiful, an 


Osoha-of-the-Dunes 

















The Sea Camps for Boys Fast 
| Mon- O- -Moy } rewster, Mass. Cape Cod, Superb 
bathir iling, canoeing jeep sea fishing land sports 
Horseback ri ling Cabins Tutoring ) r 
Nutri tion cla for underweights, Senior t 
Junior Camy ‘Bo klet HARRIMAN G. Dopp 

Worcester Academy, Worcester, MASSACHUSETTS 

For girls 9 to 20, Located on Cape 

Camp Cotuit Cod. Fresh and salt water swim- 
r Tenni Canoein Rowing Shells, Archery, and 





sports Catal Miss EMMa L. SCHUMACHER, 
il Director, Mi Beard’s School 
P. O. Box 924, New Rochelle, New York, 





EGGEMOGGIN FOR GIRLS 


jew Meadows Bay, East Harpswell, 
Established 1914 
On salt water 
Horseback riding free 
All sports 


Maine 
Experienced supervisors 
Resident Nurse 
Junior and Senior Camps 
Ages § to 20 
Seashore, and Country Combined 

Tuition $320 Laundry Only Extra 

Vrite for illustrated booklets. W int id 

Principal and Mrs. E. L eed lloas 

Fairmont School,2107 S. ‘St. »N.W., Washington D 


Woods 











Girls 


Kineowatha Tutoring Camp‘ 


weak points in 


Strer 
’ 


ng vacation 





Preparatory subjects i ae s ip re “ 
water sports iking and seback riding 
Kineowatha recreational cam ke ame t 

ELISABE ra Bass, A.B., Dienehen Wil Ma 
Wawenock- Owaissa bg veher a” outs 
spend an ideal summ Fre iorseback riding every 
day Trips ar and. a. sports arts and rafts 
dramatics cit Every care for each girl’s happi- 
ness and devel en nt Mr. and Mrs s. E_roy 0. LaCasct 

Fryeburg Academy) Fr yu MAINE 


8 June 1927 Good House 


keeping 








SEA PINES 


-—— Personality Camp for Girls— 

















On the 300-acre estate of the Sea Pines Per- 
sonality School 3500 fe of shore front on Cape 
Cod Bay lance of resinous pines. Attrac- 
tive bungal screened cabins. Craft shop over- 
look tt sea Safe t ting and swimming. 
St Horseback riding. isthetic dancing. 
Handicraft Correc gymnastics E-xperi- 
¢ 1 Sea Pines Councilors. 7 ring if desired 
I advant n Art = Music. Special 

ion given t ysical and mental hygiene 
Separate unit fe yr lit girls with special schedule 
Su ining school for councilors. Write for 
z rated boorR 
BOX K, BREWSTER, MASS, 











| healthful location on Crystal Lake, Frankfort 
Complete equipment, screened cabins, resic lent. nurse 
Nature, riding, canoeing, woodcraft trips featured, Book- 
let on request. Mrs. B. G. MaTTson, 


Charlevoix, 


_NEW HAMPSHIRE 


c 
1 


MICHIGAN. 





THE SARGENT CAMPS <2 


Peterboro, N. H. 
Three camps: Juniors, Seniors and Older Girls. 
Completely equipped and with every advantage 
—mountains, lakes, woods. Skilled instruction 
in all sports. Carefully selected saddle horses 
with expert management Business or profes 
sional women over 20 may come to The Club for 
two weeks or more. Write for booklet which tells 
our interesting story in word and picture. Address 
CAMP SECRETARY 16 Everett St., Cambridge, Mass. 














THE roy oat CAMP 





The best summer of all—in a delightful fairy land 
of fragrant pine woods near Bennington, N. H are 
free, happy days doing just the things girls on n? 
to 18 love Sizzling bacon ‘round a campft ver 
night hikes, canoeing on a sunny, clear lake vim- 
ming ' horseback riding Arts and craft re 
camp noted for its comforts and well 

table ‘The Club (separate), for college studer 
fessional and bus i ss women, rece pave s can 

short vac ert} kKlets on req 

MISS TEVELINA REAVELEY 
Box C Elmwood, N. H 














Camp Idlewild 


| For Boys, Lake Winnepesaukee, N. H. Water ; 
mountain trips Seniors Middlers, Jw iors i ara 
camps, Individual attention a feature > ex . B 
| let. L, D. Ros. 
8 Bowdoin St., Cambridge, Massa ETTS. 







; 
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NEW HAMPSHIRE 


11th Season Girls 13-21 Newbury, N. H. 
WATER SPORTS TENNIS RIDING 
Amy D. MacMaster, A.M. 
142 West 11th St. New York, N. Y. 


NEW JERSEY 





age” camp for 30 Christian Girls 
Rose Haven 5 yrs, old, Meets exact de- 
nds of exception ally particular parents Under direc- 
fen of at yven School Sth season miles from 
: Y. ik to 2 months 
xf alee, Maat BirncwarDd 
Box 17-B, Tenaf New Jenser. 


FA Camp for Girls ™ 


TS Cultural and character training op 50 

mS alt All camp  activitien—a° olf, riding, 
i fo ome 

e ae by rail motor 


cccegeible Rev. and 
Stoll, 18 Coliese hn. ’Snyder, Erte County, Kad Th 





Darts: Camp For Boys 


In the Adirondacks, “‘That Different Camp." Aquatic 
and Athletic Sports, Free Horseback Riding, No extras. 
Prominent Medical Man Camp _ Director. Rates and 
further information write: Mer. 


Joun W. T. Lesvcre, 
Dar NE 


York, 





Peter Pan Camp for Deafened 

In the pine woods at Lake Ronkonkoma, 
Children L. r A fairy land for 12 deaf children, 
including all land and water sports with experienced teach- 





ers of the deaf. Every hike a nature lesson. Booklet on re- 
quest, RospMARY CLEARY, 362_ 79th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Woodland, New York, 
Camp Wake Robin. Tamar boys exclusively. 
25rd season. Four hours from New York Cit Woodsy 
camp, Swimming, all sports, hiking. Special woodcraft, 
nature-lore, and workshop. Bungalows and tents. Camp 
Mother. Booklet Mr. H. G. LittTLe. 
Lincoln High Sch rol, _dersey City, New Jerser. 








THE EDITH MACY TRAINING CAMP 


for 
GIRL SCOUT LEADERS 
Briarcliff Manor, New York 


Open to young women 18 years of age and over in- 
terested in Girl Scouting and leadership for girls, and 
8 limited number desiring a vacation in camp with- 
out registering for a course. 










Courses: Girl Scout Technique, Camporaft, 
Handeraft, Nature, Country Dancing, Swim- 
ming. and Paychology Applied to Girl Scouting. 
Send for Circular 
GIRL SCOUTS, Inc. 
National Headquarters 
670 Lexington Avenue, New York, N. ¥. 


Board and Tuition 


Lae22 per week 














Jolly Camp for Girls On beautiful 


Okatomi 7}, 


Genegantslet in the hills of South- 

Central New York, 1600 ft. elevation, 115 acres for land 

and water sports Archery, tennis, hiking, dramaties, 
ail water sports. Jersey milk and wholesome fo 

M. Rotu WINANS. 

241 Adelphi St., Brooklyn, New York, 

for Girls 10-18. On Lake Cham- 

Pocahontas plain, N. YY. Bungalows. All land, 

water sports. Music, dramatics, dancing. Horseback 

riding, laundry, included in fee, $300, no extras. 


Excellent food. Selected camp staff. Write for booklet. 
Inwin G. DAVENPORT, M. 


Woodbury, New Toumee, 


Camp Ardsley 
For girls 6-14. In the Westchester 
safe swimming French, camp lore, 


Dramatics; horseback riding. Write 
booklet 


hills. 
arts 
for 


No tents; 
and crafts 
illustrated 


Ardsley, New York, 





Kyle Camp 
Catskill Mts. The Paradise for 
Bungalows only—no tents 
and ponies. Movies 
Dr. Pac. 
Box 95 


Boys, 6 16 years. 
we bathing. Saddle horses 
Addres 

KYLB, Kyle School for Boys. 
Irvington-on-Hudson, New York. 


Chenango- -on-Otsego 


Cooperstown, N 






ot On beaut.ful Otsego 

; ~% ie ee 8, to bse A, health-building camp 

ae 1 tain pert Leadership, Intelligent 
pd rer d sports Ridiar Woodcraft, Nature Lore 
al training 1ith s season. Booklet. A. H. LovELAND, 

251 Maple St., Brooklyn, New York 

Camp Ton-Ka-Wa {Stick Together.” Boys 6 
o e 1autauqua 

ot 1306. ft evation. Junior and Senior Boys (limited 
ing Mtge lidly equipped, Water and land sports, rid 

oupervisin’ renee hiking. High moral influence. Personal 
= direc 1 and Mr Nvyenhuis Send for booklet 

b NHUIS, Box 2606, Williamsville, New York 





OHIO 
Camp Miami 


z _PENNSYLVANIA 
Montessori Children’s Village 











For boys, In great oak woods on Big Miami. Direction For children 3 to 12. In the hills at Wy 70 miles 
Miami Mil, Inst. All sports that boys love. Competition from N.Y 0 miles from Philadelphia Stro « perma! ent 
medals, Radio, Tutoring if desired. July 5-Aug. 27. organization for 13 successful season Fach child improves 
$200, Booklet Cot. Orvon Grarr Brown, Pres | in conduct and hes aith. Pony Ri ling. Booklet. Mrs. ANNA 

Germantown, Ouro. | Patst Ryan, 42nd and Pine Streets, Philadelphia, Pa 


Box G, 


PENNSYLVANIA 


vase WYOMISSING 


Sound reliable “The Camp for Regular Boys Who Want to Do Things” 

and Gereunay established; the highest purposes 

of camping FULFILLED. _ Boys from the finest 

families; counselors men. Permanent buildings, 

correct sanitation, convenient and finished athle- and hs appiness 

tic field and play grounds fee. Catalogue 
Owned and directed by W. G. Transue, North Water Gap, Pennsylvania 


VIRGINIA 





3 hours from 
Philadelphia 


Excellent swim- 
z of camp-owned horses. Among 
“ikke Blue Ridge and Delaware 
surroundings unrivaled for health 

Inspection invited. All-inclusive 


2 hours from 


ming, large string 
the pines where 
River provide 











for Girls, On beautiful Naomi 
ake, 2,000 feet above sea, in 


Pine Tree Camp {", 







































pine-laden air of Pocono Mts Four hours from New York — 
and Philadelphia. Experienced councilors. Horseback . . 
riding, canoeing, all sports. Pine Tree Club for older Lake Dassen Camp + Ae my R - 
girls, 16th year. Miss BLANCHD G. Price. secentates of Southwet Vis Nohet ead 
, 0 y 0 8 ginia Delightful clima 
404 W. School hae. eee PBN NATLYANIA. pure spring water. Swimming, boating and other out 
‘obyhanna, Pa. A vacation door sports under careful supervis sion. Excellent table 
Paupac Camp camp for girls in the beautiful | board, Addre W, EDMONDSON, M.A 
Pocono Mountains. Varied activities include water Box 300, Glade Spring, VIRGINIA 
sports, games, handcrafts, dancing, riding. All activities rae ae 
ceregully supervised. Experienced councilors Fee only = = _ = 
$200. Booklet_on request. M. BLANCHD® PoTTErR, Direc- 7 
tor. 1637 Monsey Ave., Scranton, PENNSYLVANIA. W EST VIRGINIA 
CAMP LEN-A-PE ““O~. | Camp Terra Alta 
Lenape Village is assoc. Adult Camp l p 
On lake in Poconos. 110 miles from 1ith Season _ Non- enibitary 
N. ¥. C. 130 miles from Phila. Real Directed by € »mmandan 
Indian, cowboy, magician. Mature Staunton Military scademy 
counselor for every five boys. Phy- | A real camp for the real boy 
clan Log cabins, horses, tepnis Excellent patronage. Splendid 
motor-boating, aquaplaning Chris- equipment Beautiful scenery 
tian boys 6-16. $335 all inclusive lelightful | t 2800 it: 
Booklet. James R. Keiser, 4809 Cengntius cimate « 
Kingsessing Ave., Phila., Pa. elevation. 50-acre lake. Aquatic 
and athletic sports. Nine-hole 
. “Goofy” golf course. Horseback 
Pocono Pines Camp ; riding. Tutoring. Bowling and 
For boys, Pocono Pines, Pa. High in the invigorating Billiards. Catalog Lt. Col. T. 
mountains. Four hours from New York and Phila. 
Sandy Beach, A lake. Swimming, canoeing, riding. G. —— ea 
All sports. Cat CALHOUN. ton, Va. é iter June 9th, Lerra 
5906 Pulaski Ave., Philadelphia, PENNSYLVANIA. Alta, W. Va 
Near Philadelphia, 66th year. Camp 
Maplewoo for young boys. Also all year round — 
school, Radio, all sports, horseback rides, hikes, manual 
training. Good table. Moderate rates. Booklet. WISCONSIN = 
. C. SHortiivce, A.B., Harvard, Director. 
Box 44, Chester Heights, Del. Co., PENNSYLVANIA, 


Camp Shohola 


On Picturesque Lake Greeley in the Poconos. Water 
Sports, Athletics, Riding, Tutoring. Send for booklet 
to ApaM Brvucuer, JR, 

School, Lansford, 


Lansford High PENNSYLVANIA. 


TEXAS 


Camp Waldemar ‘r,,“ir's- 


Elevation 


Ga adalupe Mts. 
2256 


50 ft Canoe- 


ing, archery, target practice, all athletics. a back rid- 

ing a specialty No extras High school and college 

credits given Side trips to large Texas ranch, Texas f 

State Park, Carlsbad Cave, N. Me Booklet. Miss Ora —~aats a ¢ . we 
JoUNSON, Prin., Brackenridge H. 8., San TEx @f outdoor life in Wisconsin's 


Antoniio 


o lakes. All sports and atbletics 

competent coaches. Tatoring if 

desired. Separate camp for small boys. 
For catalogue address 


F. W. MOUSO, Box G.H., Delafield, Wis. 


VERMONT 





MID-WEST HOCKEY 


and Sports Camp 
At Wetomachek, Powers Lake, Wis. 
The ideal vacation for all women interested in Land 
and Water Sports 







































Beautiful lake, good food, low 
cost Latest English Hockey methods, expert coach- 
ing. Danish gymnastics. Work, play or rest as you 

~giste > week O a 2 
LUNENBURG, VT. FOR GIRLS jay he get Ey week or more July 20th 
In White Mountain region. Mile of lake shore, Best Chicago Normal School of Physical Education 
of everything for the best girls Free horseback 5026 Greenwood Ave. Box 24, Chicago, Ill. 
riding, water and fleld sports, handicrafts, music 
and dancing under expert instructors Sponson and oe a - a ao 
war canoes Cozy screened bungalows, spring and 
artesian well water, modern plumbing. ' Satisfied Sandstone Camp 
parents and happy girls tell the story. Zooklet on “on re Wis e hours from Chicago. 16th season. 
request Herbert F. Balch, Dept. D, St. Johnsbury, Vt. Gin _ual of cia Mey Presctnagy Bet oe onl ‘The einem: Guenetany 
vill call upon you. Booklet from di tor 
Estuer C, DconHAM. 
Ona c2re 211 Carberry Apts he Omaha, NBBRASKA, 
FAIRLEE VERMONT | ean — 
IN 
, 
The choice of the discriminating W Y OMING 
Vacation de Luxe. Correct riding 
18-hole golf. Select membership The Valley Ranch 
Land and water sports. 14th sea Horseback Trip for Young Ladies Yellowstone Park, 
son. Booklet. Director, 307 Sum- Wyoming Rockies Big Game Country Christian. 
mer St., Fitchburg, Mass Limited, 6th Season. Bookl J. S. Bryan, 
VALLPY Rano EASTERN OFFIOCB. 
ynona<z: rR Ee 
Girls $$ $$$ ___$_$__$_— —__——_— 
Teela-Wooket Camps The Valley Ranch 
For Girls Roxbury, Vermont “The Horseback Camps.” Horseback Trip for Boys. Yellowstone Park, Wyor 
All sports 300 acres in the Green Mountains Golf in- Rockies, Big Game Country, Christia: Limited 
struction, ‘No extras.’ Illustrated booklet Season Booklet J. S. BRYAN, 
Mr. and Mrs. € Royrs VALLEY Rancu Eastern OFFICE 
10 Bowdoin St., Cambridge, MassacuUseTtTs 70 East 45th St New Yor«e 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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experts. 








PAR VILLENNES | Scine-et-Oise ) 


Stone buildings, central heating, modern plumbing. Science 
laboratory. Manual training. Extensive athletic fields. Milk, 
eggs, and vegetables from own farm on premises. 
tion for American University examinations under competent 
Prospectus on application to Headmaster. 





The School Department 


ea NAMA ii A A A l f 
FRANCE | 


CHATEAU cv: BURES —— 
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(a School for Boys ) 


Prepara- 








TRAVEL SCHOOL 


OLLEGE CRUISE 
Round the World 


FoR SECOND 
r YOUNG ANNUAL 
MEN CRUISE 
OVER SEPTEMBER 
¢ To 
17 YRS. PS a May 
Twenty-five Countries Visited. 
Tropics in Winter. Europe, China, Japan in Fall and Govinn 


College Graduate, Preparatory and Business Course 
For Illustrated Booklet, Maps, Terma, Courses addres om 


University Travel Association, Inc. 
285 Madison Avenue, New York City. 














~ ALABAMA — 
Aishems Military Institute 7)) schoo! 


pose. An endowed school that develops each individual 
boy; that places the welfare of the boy above any pre 


conceived system. Modernly equipped and fully accredited 
For information address Cou. E. B. Fisnrvurnp, Supt 
Box 246, Anniston, ALABAMA 


"CALIFORNIA 


Marlborough School 


FOR GIRLS 


A ROARDING lay school preparing for eastern col- 
leges ar accredited to western universities Special ad- 
vantages in Music, French, Art, Home Economics, etc. 
Five acres of ground Riding and other outdoor sports 
Established 1889. Ada S. Blake, A.B., Principal, 5029G 
West Third Street, Los Angeles, California. 











Girls’ Collegiate School 


Country School near Los Angeles. Accredited. 7th grade 
to College Graduate work, 2 years Sports ‘ e 
horses. Italian buildings 36th year opens Sept 





Miss PARSONS and Miss DENNEN, Prins 
Glendora Foothills, CaLirornia 





One of the leading schools 


Harvard School for boys on the Pacific coast 


Day and boarding, Prepares for college and business life 


Fully accredited. Member R.O.T.C. For catalog and 
particulars address 
Rev. R. B. Goopen, D. D., Headmaster 
Box G, Los Angeles, CALIFORNIA, 


The Bishop’s School $ver, gzip: Foun. 


dation. Boarding and 


day school for girls. Forty minutes from San Diego 
Intermediate School Preparation for Eastern Colleges 
CAROLINE SPELY CUMMINS, Headmistress, The Rt. Rev. 


JoserH BK. Jonnson, President, Board of Trustees 


Box 10, La Jolla, CaLirornia. 


10 June 


1927 Good Housekeeping 











CALIFORNIA 
MILITARY 


PAG ACADEMY 


A big school for little boys, Page stands in a class 
by iteelf aso military echool for little boys. Sound 
training in the essential branches with military 
training adapted to young boy need Pa 
appreciate the atmosphere of waderstanding and 
encouragement. Largest school of ite kind in 
America. Write for the catalog 


Robert A. Gibbs, Headmaster 
1217 Cochran Avenue, Los Angeles, Cal 











CALIFORNIA 
PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


A boys’ school with every climatic advantage and 
modern, well-appointed buildings Prepares for 
universities, East and West. Accredited. Also pre 


pares for business life General and elective courses 
Thoroughness in essentials is stressed. Advantages 
in music Horsemanship and large outdoor activi- 
ties. Gymnasium. Swimming pool, Junior School, 
grades 5 to 8& Christian influences. For catalog 
address C, M. WOOD, Supt., Box G, Covina, Cal. 











ESTLAKE &Ginis 


Accredited College Preparation 
Junior College Lower School 


Music, Art, Expression, Home Economics. 
Ideally located Beautiful grounds, 


New buildings Swimming pool. 
All outdoor sports 
Jessica SMITH VANCB, 


M.A. Princi 
Freperica Dp Lacuna, M.! Principals 


335 South Westmoreland Avenue, 


Orton School for Girls 


a Angeles, Calif, 





Delightful cul- 
tural environment. 


Outdoor study all winter. College Preparatory and Gen 
eral Course Music, Art, — atics Athletics, Riding 
38th year NNA B. ORTON, Principal 


154 South ‘Euclid Ave., 
1245 South Manhattan “lace, Los 


CONNECTICUT 


Conn. Froebel Normal 


Kindergarten Primary Training School. Kindergarten 
primary and playground courses Boarding and day 


Pasadena, Ca. 
Angeles, CAL. 


| school Big opportunities for our graduates State 
collegiate 29th year Booklets Address Mary C 
Principal, 181 West Ave., Bridgeport, CoNN 


MILLs, 


A School for Girls 
work. One 


Offering regular college 
year Tutoring 

Miss 
St. Ronan Terrace 


Suffield School 


preparatory 
General and Special 
Atice E. ReEYNoLps 
New 


courses 
Priucipal 
CONNECTICUT 


| 
The Gateway =| 


Haven 
An endowed school for boys 
Moderate tuition Founded 


1833. College preparatory and general courses, Separate 

Junior School. High moral tone. Athletic training for 

every boy For catalog and athletic folder address 
Rev. BROWNELL Gace, Ph.D., Headmaster 

31 High Street, Suffield, Conxecticrt 








ii. AU 


“CONNECTICU T 


Saint Margaret's 
School 


Waterbury, Conn. 





wware ed | | \ barr | | 


A eT 


Successful preparation for all 


- 





eh th hee 


Booklet on request. 
Alberta C. Edell, A.M., Principal 














The Fannie A. Smith 


Kindergarten Training School. 

Intensive courses in theory 

usual opportunity for practical work 

and outdoor life. Catalog. FANNIE 
1125 


The Weylister 








"RAY COURT 


CATALOG JESSIE J 
, STAMFORD, CONN. 


Glen Eden 


Academic, Col. Prep., and 











_—— 





Stamford, Connecticut. 








RECTORY SCHOOL 


Episcopal School for Boys 8 to 14. 


140 acres overlooking miles of charming 


Rev. and Mrs. F. H. Bigelow, Pomfret, Conn. 













SS — = FM of 
i) eae 



























CONNECTICUT | 














THE MARJORIE WEBSTER SCHOOL Of 
EXPRESSION AND PHYSICAL EDUCATION 


Mana ae This accredited school offers two year 
Normal courses in Physical Education 
and in Expression, Each course grants a 
diploma and a degree and prepares stu- 
dents to become trained teachers. Grad- 
uates in demand. Fall term opens 
September 26th. Dormitories. Write 


for catalog. 1409-G, assachusetts 
Ave., N. W., Washington, D. C. 














One hour from Ne w York. Girls from all parts 


of country. Four residences, schoolhouse, gym- 
nasium, Prepares for all colleges. 

Special courses Diction_ and Dra- 

matics. Outdoor life. C atalog. 


Margaret R. Brendlinger, A. B., Vassar 
Vide Hunt Francis, A. B., Smith, Principals | 
Norwalk, Conn, 











— 


(Thevy Chase 


Senior High School and Junior College 
for Girls. deally located at the National 
Capital. Special emphasis on music, 
art, drama. Twelve-acre campus; coun- 

For illustrated catalog address 


try life 
Frederic Ernest Farrington, Ph.D., 
Box G, Chevy Chase School, Washington, D. C. 








DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 











St. Margaret’s 


































DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 












ARLINGTON HALL 


A Junior College for Girls 


Located in a beautiful woodland park of 80 acres 
in Old Virginia just 15 minutes drive from the 
White House. Standard four-year High School 
and the first two years of College. Elective 
courses in Music, Art, Expression, Dramatics, 
Home Economics, Secretarial work and Physical 
Education offer excellent opportunities to stu- 
dents who wish to specialize in any of these fields. 


The buildings are new and modern. Every dormi- 
tory room has a connecting bath. The unusually 
extensive 80 acre campus encourages much out- 
door recreation and the quiet and seclusion it 
offers is essential to successful study. There is 
horseback riding and a new swimming pool. 
Students accompanied by teachers enjoy the 
unique cultural advantages of Washington. The 
school is non-sectarian but the atmosphere of a 
Christian home prevails. For catalog and views 
address 


W. E. Martin, Ph.D., President 























For Girls A Home School at the Nation's Capital ‘ 7 
under the Personal Supervision of the Principal. Junior Penna. Ave., Station, Box G-818, Washington, D. C. 
College General and Secretarial Courses, Moderate 
Cost. Address Mrs. FRANK A, GALLUP, Prin 
2115-G California St., Washington, D. C. — - 
G Hall Yor, siti. Preparatory, Aca- | Chevy Chase Country School 
ie unston | a demic; Collegiate Departments Children’ 4 to 14. Experienced, sympathetic care in the 
| aeuste, Art, Rupecmten. Domestic Science, Secretarial | ome of the directors. Ideal health conditions Smal 
a Mary L. Gi_LpersLeeve, Mary B Kener, M.A., Prinel- nem _ a cecnaane Game = 
A NATIONALLY patron- nomics. 90 -acre cam- } pals. Ru Harp N. MASON, Sus Vv i ) ; ; — ; Che y Chase, MARYLAND 
ized school for young pus, 32 buildings. All | 1922 Florida Avenue, Washington, D. Cc. 
women. In beautiful athletics. Herochess — = — —— _ 7 - 
Rock Creek Valley riding. charming 
Two-year Junior club houses furnish FLORIDA 
College work, Four- eel social life oe eee 
year college pre- eferences re- 
SS ie quired. . For cata- Coral Gables Military Academy The oe Memorial Hospital 
Art, Music, Dra- log address the Avoid the risk of harsh climate by choosing a high | School of Nursing offers a e-year course of instruction 
matics, Secre Registrar, Box standard preparatory s« ool where it is always June. All | to desirable candidates between the ages of 18 and 30 
tarial Work, 177,Forest grades. Open-air sports | years Ar allowance of $20.00 per month is given from 
some P a Glen, Md. J. R. WriwiaMs, Pre | date of entry Accredited s¢ yl Apply to Direeror oF 
Campus Box G, Coral Gables, Miami, FLonripa. | NURSING SERVICE Miami, FLORIDA 
GAMES E. AMENT, Ph.D., LL.D., President _ - ———_______ — a” —_—— 
® School for Boys, Christian prepara- | ¢ ; 
The SWAVELY Psy 24m Darlington tory school, not run for profit, Day | Riverside 
and boarding. Resident teacher for every 8 boarders, | A military academy of the highest grade, fifty miles 
__- — - - intimate association, Fire proof buildings. Supervised | north of anta. In Blue Ridge foothills. Personal 
athletics. Non-military. Catalog | supervision ‘Sama ilsory Gymnasium Work. R. 0. ° Cc. 
Cc. R. Wiicox, M, Pres. Unit, Individual instruction; all athletics. For catalog 
Box G, Rome, Grorata address Box B, Gainesville, GeorGta 
Twenty-five years of successful preparation of boys for college. 
Accredited. Our faculty is trained in the educational trend 
of the times. Small classes. One hour from Washington io 
historical section of Virginia 6S-acre campus Horse- 
back riding. Athletics that develop spirit of fair play and 
sportsmanship. Write for catalog 
E. Swavely, Headmaster, Box 57-G, Manassas, Va 
























The Nattonal 
ia Cathedral School | 
. for Boys 
Thorough Preparation for Leading Uni- 
versities. Splendid equipment, unexcelled 
location on Mt. St. Alban, overlooking | 
Washington. Eight years’ course. Ath- 
letics for Every Boy. For cata address 


the Head Master 
William H. Church, Washington, D. C. 





Junior 
Househo); 
sports. Cou 
Box H, Oakorest. 


Collegiate 
Seience 


School 
Science 


and High Forms 
Secretarial Outdoor 
uivantages \ddress Secretary, 
Washington, D. C. 














Fairmont 
ol for Girls 28th year Pre : 

2 ¢ ‘paratory course and 
ea A od yea ar courses for which Junior College diplomas 
Utilized. 1 Pain a srantages of National Capital 

S St.. N. W., Washington, D. C 
Maret French School 
An sett Comt es the advantages of the best 
™ Grad “ag witt Ae benefit of a sojourn in France 
M le Colle tesident Pupil Girls 12-18 
Usic, Art, Athle “Ri ling M. Maret, Principal. 


#118 Kalorama Road, Washington, D. 


G. * 











B.O. and Mus.B. 


and physical education. 


Self-Government. 
Club and Home. 


Modern equipment, 9 acres, 32 build- 
ings, including up-to-date gymnasium 
and swimming pool. Outdoor sports 
riding, boating, etc. 





2, 


GAINESVILLE,GA. 





TANDARD courses leading to the degrees of A.B., 


Special students in music, ora- 
tory and art—household economics—secretarial branches 


Faculty of 40 college graduates—student body of 500, 
thirty states represented—non-sectarian, eight fraterni- : 
ties—Homelike atmosphere, democratic spirit, 
Combines 


College Con'servatory 


for Young Women 
~ 50 Miles from ATLANTA 


In using 








Student 






best features of School, 
Healthful climate in the ne 
o the Blue Ridge Mon nt 
eparticulareaddress BRENAU, 
P i Box M, Gainesvi lle, Ga. 
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advertisements see page 6 














GEORGIA 











, ae 


| /1 gh ly 


Member Association of Military Schools 
the South’s Historic, Educational, 
salubrious climate, mild winters 
National Academies and Colleges 
Excellent fare, modern buildings 
Military and Athletics wisely planned 
school with corrective exercises. Moderate charges 


Camp Hi ghland Lake, 


near Hen 
with regular academic courses where desired. 


Classical, 
zo FT. S 


For catalogs address Georgia Military Academy, College Park, Ga. 


Industrial center, 
Engineering, 
under U 

Special tutorial system, small classes 
Band and orchestra. 


Rated by U.S 





and Colleges of the 


summer session, 
Ridge 
One of America’s most splendidly 


YP? 
~ - 





War Depa rtmenPy 


U. S. National Patronage. Near Atlanta 
Ridge foothills about 1100 feet elevation, 
Commercial courses. Graduates certificated to 
8. Army Officers. Junior dept. for boys 9 to 13. 
Spacious drill and athletic grounds. 
One of the largest gyms in any American prep. 


Blue 


in 


July and August, on crest of Blue 
2300 feet elevation in the “Land of the Sky,” 
equipped and beautifully environed camps 





ILLINOIS 








stic arts a 
of 


school 


to An. 1 


organized to cultivate the dome 
scientific housekeeping A school 
reputation not conducted for pecuniary 
academic year courses and short intensive 
Marketing cookery, dietetics, institutional 
catering Sewing, millinery, housefurnishing 
ration Training for women seeking salaried px 
dieticians, tea room and cafeteria operators, etc 
Student residence in Chicago's most desirable 
section 4 oe practice partment and a 
tea room the disposal of the students, 
catalog Miss” ‘Lillian A. Kemp, Director. 





courses 






SCHOOL OF DOMESTIC ARTS AND SCIENCE 


DOMESTIC ARTS and SCIENCE 


natior al 
fit Full 


cookery, 
and deco- 
sitions as 


residential 
practice 
Send for 











~ MORGAN PARK 


MILITARY ACADEMY 








Eacn boy at Morgan Park is given 
individual guidance by outstanding 
teachers. He lives with wholesome 


companions in modern buildings on 
a 20-acre in suburban 
Beverly Hills. He thorough 
preparation for college and technical 
schools. is character and physique 
are developed by supervised athletics. 


campus 
receives 


Separate Lower School. sath year. 
Summer Camp in Mic higan. Catalog. 
Col. H. D. Abells, Box 227 


Morgan Park, Chicago, III. 


RANCES SHIMER 
School for Girls 





i ersities without ex- 
mn. A school smal 


ri enough 

evelop personality and indi 

vi 1 taler Music, Art, Ex 

pression, Home Economics Fall 

erm opens September | olf 
ther sports 


Wm. P. McKee, A. M.. B. D. —. Box 617, Til 


Mi. Carroll, 











STUDY 


help periods and small 
graduates entering col- 
and entering life with 


HOwW-to- 


—is taught boys here. Extra 
classes. Our system results in 
leges without examinations, 
superior habits. Also Business Administration Course. 
Character Training. Fireproof Buildings. eee Pool, 
Athletics, i riding. 49th Year. For CATALOG, 
address: Maj. R.5S. Eaton, Registrar, Box G. 


WESTER MILITARY 


ACADEMY 


“AUTON LL 


June 1927 Good Housekeeping 
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— is a military school that trains for Character! 
Accredited. Prepares for College or Busi- 
ness. Individual attention. “* Homelike.” 
Athletics. 4 modern buildings. 85 miles 
from Chicago. Endowed—hence moderate 
expense. For catalog address:— 


Col. J. G. Bittinger, Supt., Box G, Onarga, Il. 













Dakotah Se hool for Boys 





A home s hie yuuutry for boys under 15 Ih 
an dit struction by college-trained te ache 3 
V. from Chicag 1? S600 to " 
address H. K. Bawrtz Director 
“Dakot a ILLINOIS 


Washington Boulevard Hospital 





An accredited School of Nursing 3 years’ study 8-hour 
luty jig iving quar Requirements Hi 
s or equivalent Free tuition, maintenar 
I Anice For Bulletin write Supt. of Nurse 
Dey Gu 2449 Washington Boulevard, Chicago, I1n1 





















HICAGO TEACHERS COLLEGE 


offers young Women exceptional advantages in 
Kindergarten and Elementary Training 


Graduating successful teachers since 1894 
ACCREDITED. 3 and 2 yr. Diplomas. Noted 
faculty. Only College with downtown Student 
residence. Places graduates in Positions 

Send for free illustrated book. Address the Registrar 
707 Rush Street « Chicago, Illinois 


MILITARY SCHOOL 
A college preparatory school with military 
for alertness, erect carriage and discipline. Aim: 
to make soldiers, but men Very small classes 
manly, aggressive leaders. Boys imbibe the 
spirit of initiative Special courses for young boys 
Athletics, Rate $650. Also separate Junior College. 


In writing for Catalog state student’s grade, 
Col. Clyde R. Terry, Pres., Box 14, Aledo, 








regime 


not 
under 








__FELINOIS _ 


(HicacoNoRMALScH 
of Physical Fducation 


FOR WOMEN ACCREDITEr 








TKAINING in all branches of Physical E 

preparing High School Graduates for A 
Oositions as Directors of Physical Educ ation, Play. 
ground Supervisors, Dancing Teacher Swimmi: 
Instructors, Camp Counselors, etc Classes beste 
September and February. Register early Grady- 


ates from accredited high schools ad 
examination 

One-year Playground Cours 
Normal Course, Diy 


itted without 





Two-year oma 
Three-year Normal Course, BPE. Degree 
Beautiful campus fine dormit complete 
equipment Summer camp in W nsin ‘or 
italog il book of views, address 
Box 367, 5026 Greenwood Avenue, = Mm 
rances Musselman, Principal Z 








Ferry Hall 


A DISTINGUISHED 









college prepara- 





















tory school for girls, in a natural 
wooded park of 12 acres extend- 
ing to Lake Michigan, suburban 
to Chicago Advanced courses for 
High School graduates Sunny 
comfortable rooms, Ex- 
tensive for tennis, base- 
ball F tobogganing 
and = outd sports Gym- 
nasium, swimm 
year atalog 
remain, Prin., Box 315, 
Lake Forest, til, ‘ 
is the busine: f our 20 picked teache 
and nous semothe Sym pathet 1 
ment to 100 boys aged 6 to 1 Sta r urse. 
Athletics ’ Hour trom Chicago. 80th ye CATALOG 





Noble Hill, Prin., Pox G, Woodstock, Ill, 


TODD SCHOOL 












ILLINOIS WOMAN'S COLLEGE 
Chartered 1847 

A standard college for girls with courses 

leading to A.B., B.S., B.M. degrees. Com- 

bined 5-year college and  nurse-training 

course. Professional training Music, Art, 

Public Speaking, Home Economics, Secre- 
taryship and Physical Educa- 
tion. 
Pleasant dormitory life. Six 
buildings. Endowe Catalog 
on request Address Box F, 
Jacksonville, I! 














Monticello Seminary 





College preparatory and Junior college for girls. 
Special courses. 30 miles from St. Louis. gist 
year. Graduates transfer as juniors to all un 
versities without examination. M , Dramatics, 
Art, Secretarial. 300-acre cam] one of the 
most beautiful in the country. Handsome, modern 
buildings. New $100,000 Musi and Art build 
ing. Horseback riding, tenni . basketball, hockey, 


swimming. For catalog and views address 
HARRIET RICE CONGDON 
Godfrey, Ill. 


SCHOOL 


N.U. OF SPEECH 


Four year course in public speaking, 
debate, interpretation, ceonnatii and 
prescribed college subjects. 
NORTHWESTERN UNIVERSITY 
Address Dean of School 
Campus Box A-5 Evanston, lil. 





—<———< 





SEND FOR 













ooo 


Kind ten Traini 
Pestalozzi-Froebel Teachers College 
A KINDERGARTEN -NORMAL COLLEGE 
Located in Central Chicago on the Lake Front 

Il. Kindergarten 
Il. Primary 
Ill. Playground 
Fine Equipment. Central Location. Accredited. Dor- 
mitory near lake. 3ist year. Opens Sept. 20. Write 
Registrar, Box 15, 616-22 South Michigan Boulevard, 
Chicago, Il. 


Three Depts. } 








Engineering 


Architecture 
TECH | 
Drafting 


Enter any time. Opportunitiet 

for self-support while studying. 

DAY and EVENING CLASSES 2-yr. 3-yr RB 
Earn While Learning grees; and short courses. 24th y 

wi for wer of our 72 page ‘‘Blue Book,’’ mailed free 


118 East 26th st. Chicago Technical College 


Chicago 


diploma ; 
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INDIANA 


KENTUCKY 











ILLINOIS | 


NATIONAL 
arten%% Elementary 


COLLEGE 


dited college which has for forty years 
A big “a rained young women in teaching and 
understa Leg little children. Strong, experienced 
faculty. Two and three year diploma courses and four 
degree course open to graduates from accredited 
ish schools. Advanced courses for teachers. Cul- 
tural courses. Fully accredited. 
‘New completely equipped college and dormitory 
buildings are located in North Shore suburb of Chi- 
ampus of 3% acres, two blocks from beautiful 
Lake Michigan, offers splendid opportunities for outdoor 
recreation. Splendid school spirit in student body of 
500, Summer session June 17th. Fall term September | 
oth. For catalog address Edna Dean Baker, Pres. 
Box 82, Evanston, Ill. 














a, 
NON-MILITARY 
Coll Preparatory Academy for Royse. 

part MT EALS Modern Buildings. On Lake 

—hour north of Chicago. Gymnasium and Pool, 

All Athletics. Endowed. Apply for Catalogue to 

JOHN WAYNE RICHARDS, Head Master 
Box 155, LAKE FOREST, ILL. 


PHYSICAL EDUCATION 














Accredited Co-educational | 
diploma. 3 and B. P. FE. Degree courses. Prepares for Direc- | 
ad Physical Education, puveroune Supervisors, ancing and | 
imi! pt. of Athletic Coaching, High School | 
pe EA o Constant demand for 
§ Excellent faculty, large } 
pool, dancing auditorium, School and women's | 
ey 7 teonted on beautiful North Side. Fall semester opens 
Sept. 20, 1927. For Catalog and Book of Views, address 
AMERICAN PHYSICAL 
COLLEGE of EDUCATION | 
Dept. G.H.1019D H. 1019Diversey Parkway, Ch a ill. | 





UDOR HALL 


School for Girls 


Successful Preparation for College. 

Entrance Board Examinations for 

Eastern Women’s Colleges. 26th year 
Junior College 

Department 

Art, Music, Expression, Out- 

door Sports—Horseback Rid- 
ing, Swimming Pool. 


Write for catalogue to 


Miss FREDONIA ALLEN 
INDIANAPOLIS 
















A Clean Mind in a Sound Body 
Every Boy Recites Every Lesson Every Day 


Planned for thorough college preparation in 
an atmosphere of honor, scholarship and 
Christian ideals. Military training, 49-acre 
campus and nearby lakes afford every oppor- 
tunity for a beneficial outdoor life and all 
athletics. Separate school for smaller boys 
in new building especially designed for this 
purpose. Summer school. Rev. Charles Her- 
bert Young, S.T.D., Rector. For illustrated 
oatalog and additional information address 


The Dean, Howe, Indiana 








NTUCKY 


MILITARY INSTITUTE 


One of the Oldest Private Military 
chools in America 


Classical, scientific and commercial courses. 

large Percentage of our cadets prepare 
for college. College entrance standards. 
Military discipline employed as the finest 
method of preparing for the university and 


for life. A special study is made of 
each cadet. Supervised athletics for 
every boy. Located in the country, 11 


miles from Louisville. 
ern, fire-proof buildings. Rofergness 
required. Write for catalog. Col. 

Richmond, Pres., Box G, Lyndon, Ky. 


Stewart Home Training School 


Nervous and Backward Children. A Private Home and 
School on a beautiful country estate in the famous Blue 


Beautiful, mod- 








Grass Region of Kentucky. Seven Buildings. Cottage 
Plan. For illustrated catalog address Dr. Joun P., 
STEWART, Director. Box H, Frankfort, Kentucky. 


Science Hill School 











Founded 1825. A college preparatory school for girls. 
Strong general course. Piano, violin and voice instruction, 
Athletics, horseback riding, physical training 
Ins. W. T. Poynter, Principal 
905 Washington St Shelbyville, KentTUCKY. 
: Four years college pre- 
Hamilton College Four sears, collese pre- 
Junior College work for young women. Art, Music, Ex- 
pression. Secretarial and Home Economics courses. 
Athletics, Delightful home life. Emphasis on scholarship 
and culture 
Dept 4, Hamilton College, Lexington, Kentucky. 
Millersburg Military Institute 
In the heart of the Bluegrass ith year. A fully ac- 
credited school preparing for oll Small 
classes, Thorough instruction, E 
Moderate rates atalogue add } YN, 
Supt. Box 527, “Mil lersburg, KENTUCKY. 





MARYLAND 








THE ART INSTITUTE OF CHICAGO 


SUMMER TERM UNE 27TH 
FALL TERM OPENS FSEPTEMBER 26TH 
ORAWING - PAINTING ~ ILLUSTRATION - SCULPTURE 
COMMERCIAL ART - INTERIOR DECORATION - DESIGN 
COSTUME ~ PRINTING ARTS - DRAMATIC ARTS ANO 

TEACHER TRAINING 
FOR CATALOG, ADORESS RAYMOND P. ENSIGN, DEAN 
THE ART INSTITUTE, CHICAGO, ILL. 


Starrett 
School for 
Girls 














Academic, college preparatory and 
advanced courses for high school 
graduates. Fully accredited: Co- 
operative with the University of 
Chicago. 

Complete Conservatory of Music. 
Art. ome Economics. Dramatic 





Art. Secretarial Courses. All ath- 
CHICAGO letics. Horseback riding. Fireproof 
Foarding and buildings with ample grounds. 


Uth year. Fall term begins September 21. 
Gerard T. Smith, principals. 
Views address Box 26, 451 


The Chicago Memorial — Hospital 
School of Nursing 5 New Boapiter newly equip- 


Three year course for 


Mr. and Mrs. 
For catalog and Book of 
Drexel Boulevard, Chicago. 


. Young women 18 years of age, Pat ht. s of four-year high 
school, Maintenance, uniforms, text books, monthly al- 
lowance. 2813 Ellis Avenue, Chicago, ILLINOIS. 





Elgin Academy 


12nd Year. Begins with first year high school 90% 

of graduates enter cc ollege making unusual success Ath- 

leties for every boy Swimming pool Fine playing | 

flelds. Endowment permits $750 tuition Address } 
__ Karn G. Box H, Elgin 


STOUFFER, Supt., 


INDIANA 


tary? vs 


olle 
otre 


tensive campus. 


ILLINOIS. 





An a J standard col- 
lege for 8. Courses 
leading we Bachelor and 
Master Degrees. Cultural 
vs and professional education. 
Music, Art, ournalism, 

Science, Home Economics, 

ane ; Soc tole. Teacher train- 
w buildings on ex- 

Physical 


, ey Outdoor sports. 








Maryland 9 


Physical Educ ation Certificate sa § 
Music Certificat l branches) 
60 minutes from Washington, ne: ar Bal- Dramatics Certificate 
“ _ a timore. 500 ft. above sea. acre B.A 
=: B. 8 
wooded campus. Fire-proof stone buile l- BO Beares 
ings. Private baths. Pipe-Organ. B° Mus. Degree 
Swimming pool. Sports, including Rid- State luthorized Degrees 
ing. Homelike atmosphere. National For Catalog Address: Box G 
omelt patronage. Demand for Graduates. LUTHERV IL. LE, MARYLAND 


COURSES: Literary Certificate 
Domestic Science Certificate 
Secretarial Certificate 


AND 
DEGREES: Kindergarten Teaching Certificate 








Garrison Forest School for Girls 

Modern. Well Equipped. In the beautiful Green 
Spring Valley near Baltimore. Intermediate, College 
Preparatory, or General Courses including Music and 
Art. Horseback Riding and Sports. Catalog. Miss 
MARY MONCRIEFFE LIVINGSTON, Box G, Garrison, Mp. 


Hood College 


Accredited college for women. A.B., B.S in 
Economics, B.M, in Music. Practical courses in 
tion, English Speech, and Art. Ten new buildings 
acres Catalogue. Addre 
ReGistTrar. Hood College, 





Home 


‘Box H, Frederick, MARYLAND. 





cAn Episcopal School in the Blue Ridge foothills, 
near Baltimore and Washington 


ONALDSON 


For Boys 10-18 Years 
High Scholastic standing. 
Supervised athletics. New 
dormitory ready for fall. 
tions now being made, 
Separate house for younger boys. 


180 acres. 
fireproof 
Reserva- 


new illustrated catalog address: 


T. N. Denslow, B. A., Headmaster 
Box 38, Ilchester, Md. 


For 














or Girls. A coun- 


Roberts Beach School [" fuiti.“ subur- 


ban to Baltimore. Special rate for pupils in work below 











St. E REGISTRAR 


TH 
Mary's Academy, Box G, Notre Dame, Indiana 








Culver | Mili 


10 n Lake 
tary Academy Maxinkuckee 
Small classes a feature Un- 
the mental and physical de 
Athletics closely supervised by ex- | 
y fine medical supervision Catalogs 
The Headquarters, Culver, INDIANA. 


















Horseback ridin Fe r - » Re . last two years, College preparatory, General course 
St. Mary's Catt a catalog address The Registrar, art, music, Individual attention to each girl's needs. 
ae ege, Box G, Notre Dame, Indiana Catalogue. Address Miss Roserts or Miss Bracu. 
— — - —_ Box 800, c atonsville, \ Mary AND. 
An ideal school for girls, The Marston School 
80 . chicago. . 
ary ’S Co — 1g ge ee A College Preparatory School for Boys in the Open 
mmuissioneg high scagor. Country 8 miles North of Baltimor Established 1880. 
; d Regular curriculums. Vo- Ages 11 to 18. Catalogue on request 
a oh @® cational courses in Music, W. WooprvurF Marston, Principal 
Dramatic Art, Fine Arts, Ruxton, MARYLAND. 
otte QME@ Home Economics, Com- = = 
mercial Subjects. Ex- “ 
tensive campus Phys sical training. Outdoor | | A Patent Frspcery 
sports, Horseback riding For catalog address: | e jer ys 


Ideally located on Susquehanna River between 


Baltimore and Philadelphia. 190 Acres. Pre- 
pares for all Colleges. Fully Accredited. Ex- 
ceptional Equipment. Single Rooms, Gym- 


nasium, Swimming Pool. One Teacher to every 
eight boys. All athletic features. Tome Sum- 
mer Camp for Small Boys. 
For catalog address 
Murray P. Brush, Ph.D., 
Box 30, Port Deposit, Maryland 











___MASSACH aes TTS" 











— Thorough college preparation 
-- E xcellent general course 
—2 year course for graduates 
Ona country estate offering exceptional 
outdoor life. 50 minutes from Boston. 
Sat sie AND MRS. CHARLES P. KENDALL 
BOX 17 PRIDE'S CROSSING, MASSACHUSETTS 











MacDufhe School of Housecraft | 





Home-making oking, Sewing. Interior Decorating 
Dietetics, Buc les Music, Art; French, and English 
Literature 
Dr. and Mrs. JoHN MACDUFFIR. 
Box C, Springfield, MAssacHUSETTS 
Choate School | 
‘ y school in a del tow For girls 5 t 19 
College preparatory cat Genunel Stan 
3s At TA CHOATE, Vassar, Principal 
Bea on | treet, Brooklir MASSACHUSETTS 








Northampton School for Girls 


Regular Preparatory Course for Smith 





al 1 other C 
‘ 





One year Intensive Course for High School 
Outdoor Sports, School opens in August for t 
College Entrance E xamin ations $3: SECRETARY 
B orthampton MASsac HUSETTS 


Perry Ginamanas Normal School 











Founded 1898 by Annie Mos¢ toad Perry. Training for kin- 
lergarten ees we oe plays ound positions Univers sity 
Credits, E ll now fe ‘da e in Oct 1927. Send f 
booklet, aining Cl iL Sh "* HARRIOT HAM LEN JONES, 
Principal, Room ; + ae Ht intington Ave., Boston, Mass 
Walnut Hill School 
College Preparatory School for Girls Outdoor life 
Athletics and winter sports 17 miles Sostor 
MiSs FLORENCE BiGELow, Principal 
Natick, MASSACHUSBTTS 


using advertisements see page 6 
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Mount 


1. Students preparing for college. (Certificate.) 
Final year students will be admitted 
2. Students desiring to complete high school. (Diploma.) 
3. Students who have completed high school or secondary school 
work, and desire Junior College Courses. A diploma will be 
a given any student taking any of our two year courses. With 


Voice, 


Students 


School 


and Field Sports, 


Pool. 


Junior College 


6 miles from Boston 


Send for Catalogue 





Thomas Bickford, Founder 
Training in self-discovery and self-direction. 
responsibility Christian in- 


Outdoor life 
Stimulating ideas of health 





fluence. Three hundred acres, pine groves, seashore. Col- 
lege Preparatory, Cultural. Secretarial and Athietic 
courses Arts. Crafts. Dramatics. Music. Corrective 
Gymnastics Recreation Camp July and August 
Summer courses and counselorship training for 
older girls and young women. 
Write for illustrated booklets 
Box K, Brewster, Mass 

Abbot Academy 
A New England academy for girls Founded in 1828 
Advanced Courses for High School graduates, College 
Preparation Outdoor Sports Address 

BertTHa Batvey, Principal 

Andover, MASSACHUSETTS 

6lst > Toung men at 

Dean Academy Women tid here a home:! 





mosphere; thorough and efficient training in every r 
ment « wr i culture, a loyal and helpful school spirit 
Libera < r nits liberal $475 ¢t 6 
per year Special course in Domestic Science idre 
A. W. Perece, Litt.D., Head Master, Franklin, Mass 


attend 


Outdoor sports. 
: Winter Sports, 
Finely equipped school—11 buildings 











KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL 
SECRETARIAL & EXECUTIVE 


Training for educated women 


Resident Scheel in One-year course includes 


technical economic and 
BOSTON broad business training 
preparing for superior 

90 Marlboro Street positions 


-year course includ - 








. ing six colle 
NEW YORK for students not desiring 
college, but wishing a 
247 Park Avenue cultural as well as busi- 

ness education 
7 Special course for ool- 
PROVIDENCE lege women Special 
155 Angell Street class rooms, special in- 
structors and special 

schedule 




















Posse-Nissen School 











Pr 1 } 
regular yrurs One ea j i i r lical gyr 
is Piaye i work I n 
! Dormit Al y 
I r I M 
The Mary A. Burnham School 
For girl Est. 1877. College prepar nd sy 
ITst ‘ e-year intensive college pr ation. Opy 
te Smit ( ege campu Outd I Limited t 
100 Miss HeLen E. THOMPSON, Principa 
Northampton MASSACHUSETT 
Waltham School for Girls 
Ter mst ee 
i sy ‘ ‘ oo 0 ~ a“ 
here Chri fi u ® 
Lovise Fay I’r 
Walt! A i 
school for little girls hours 
Crestalban ; from New York 20 minutes from 
Vittsflele Invigorating air of the Berkshires 20 
acres, 3 * buildings Home training, character develop- 
ment, health. Open air classes. Outdoor sports 
Miss Marcery WuHitine, Principal 
Berkshire, 8 





MASSACHUSE’ 








SCHOOL OF FINE ARTS 
AND CRAFTS, Inc. 


Courses in Drawing, Painting. Illustration, 
Design, Costume Design, Interior Deperation, 
Domestic Qrchhe tecture Mgdelins. Cre 

Textiles, Mural Painti 


Silustrated catalog west 


Miss KATHERINE B. CHILD, Director 
Room 411, 349 Newbury St., Boston, Mass. 


on reg 
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MASSACHUSETTS 





FOR GIRLS 


the exception of English and Literature, these courses are elective, 


Opportunities of Boston in Music, 
Piano, Violin, Harp, Organ, with eminent Boston masters 
Boston 
Christian Science students attend Mother Church every Sunday. 
Horseback Riding (our own stables), 


Domestic Science, Elocution, 
Business Management, 
Some rooms with hot and cold water 
being accepted in the order of application 


Special cars leave Chicago September 27 


Exceptional opportunities 
with a delightful home life 


SEA PINES Sherlct 2ozonatty | 





Following classes are admitted: 


Art, historical associations: 


Historical churches—any denomination, 


Golf, Tennis, 
Gymnasium, 45 by 90 ft., Swimming 


Art, Excellent Secretarial Courses; 
Junior College Courses 


Students for 1927-1928 are 








1486 Summit St., tent 


.“* r<y Oe 


Lasell 


Seminary 


Hill-crest location overlooking the 
beautiful New England village of Au- 
burndale—ten miles from Boston. 30- 
acre campus, 15 buildings. 


A complete course on the care and 
management of the home and family 
prepares for the poston of home ex- 





ecutive. Unusual training in music 
with concert work. Secretarial, Art, 
Teacher Training ‘and College Pre- 


paratory Courses. 


school for younger girls. 





Indoor ar i out aon 9 athletics. Gymnasium 
and swi pool. Horseback riding a 
featur "Booklets on application. 


GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal 
120 Woodland Road, Auburndale, Massachusetts 
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19 to 
Tenacre ; foe 
from Bostor vervised and 
adapted to the instructior 
are and inf 
Miss H } TEMPLE COOKE 
Dana Hal Well MASSACHUSET 
Williston 
An end hool for boys whose parents desire the bes 
' 1 a reasonable cost, Preparation 
for g Junior School for young boys. Address 
“ ! - eg GALBRAITH, Principal 


aimpton, MASSACHUSETTS. 


ITCHE LL 


A School for Boys 8-16 years. 

20 miles from Boston All of the 
advantages of modern methods and 
complete equipment. Specially trained 
teachers, All athletic sports, horse- 
manship, gymnastics, boxing and 
fencing, tennis and track. Good fel- 

lowshipand homelike at mosphere.For catalog address 
Alexander H. Mitchell, Box G, Billerica, Mass. 








Emerson ‘College o of - Oratory 


Largest School of Oratory, Belles-lettres and Pedagogy 
ir ‘Ameri a Summer Session 48th year. degrees 
eri 
Address Harry Sermovr Ross, Dean 
Huntingt on Ch hambers, Boston, MassaCHnUsETTs. 


Miss Farmer’ s School of Cookery 


Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book Trait ing 
in cookery and household technique for home and voca- 
tior Send for booklet 

Miss Avice Bravery, Principal 


30 Huntington Ave., Boston, MassacuuserTs 


MASSACHUSETTS 


OWARD | 
EMINARY 


Where New England Tra. 





ements 1 08s 


. 
er ¢ HPpDPdODE p, 


ANA dn ae 





ditions Count in the 
’ 
Girl's Education 
Standard College Preparatory Course, Accredited. One Year In. 
tensive Course. Special Courses in Household Arts, Secretarial 
Science, Expression, Music, Art. Post Grad Courses. 


a of Outdoor Sports 
Per y cotales address Mr. and Mrs. George W. Emer 
» 14 Howard Ave., West Bridgewater, Mass, 


ariety 








Lesley School of Domestic Science 


Professional & 
For 





Practical course—two Dormitory 


the Secretary 


Street 


catalog address 


29 Everett Cambridge, MAassacuvsert 


Standish Manor School 
A special school for backward girls Individual ip. 
struction Experienced teachers. Happy home 
Healthful location. Out-door and water sports. 30 acre 
estate Atice M. Myprs, Principal; Haze, G. CrL- 
LINGFORD, Asst Principal Halifax, MAstoustnns 


THE SCHOOL OF NURSING 
THE CHILDREN’S HOSPITAL 


A widely recognized institution, ideally located in 
Boston's educational center. For high and private 
echool graduates. Advanced credit for college ‘u- 
ates. Application should now be made for class begin- 
ning Sept. 7. For illustrated booklet and catalog address 


MISS M. L. WAKEFIELD, R. N., Director 
301 Longwood Ave., Boston, Mass. 








Chandler Secretarial School 


Secretarial Course—one or two ears. Small classes 


Practical ane. Constant pn for graduates, Es- 
tablished 188 sk for catalogue 
Miss PavuLine Lane, Secretary 
161 Massachusetts Avenue, Boston Massac HUSETTS 


MacDuffie School for Girls 


Preparation for all colleges. One year review for Col- 
lege Board Examinations, General course, Art, Music, 
Housecraft, Gymnasium, Sports, Swimming, Riding. 
Dr. and Mrs, JOHN Macpurris. 
Box B, Springfield, MAssacHUseTts, 
Chauncy Hall School 
Established 1828. Prepares boys exclusively for Massa- 
chusetts Institute of Technology and other scientific 
schools Every teacher a specialist 
FRANKLIN T. Kurt, Principal. 
548 _Boyls ston Street (Copley Square ), Boston Mass 
$382 YEAR 


HI yt G 200 sTooRny 


CU c IS Fal = SCHOLARSH 
A famous New England Academy. 1700 Alumni, 
Graduates in forty leading colleges, Endowment 
permits moderate cost. Up-to-date equipment. 
College Preparatory and General Courses. 
For new catalog address: 
James W. Vose, Principal, Box 80, Ashburnham, Massachusetts 





Bradford Academy 


Junior College Three years’ College Preparatory and 
Special Courses 124th year. 
Miss Marion Coats, A.M., Principal, and 
Miss KATHARINE M. DenwortH, Principal-Elect 


Bradford, MASsaCHUsetTs 





School of Domestic Science and Art 


Graduates are teachers; dietitians; oe Lory, 
and cafeteria directors. Intensive 1 -year courses 
School home for residence and practice Limite i numbers 

_ JOSEPHINE FOREHAND, ¥ w. CA 
Berkeley St Boston, MASSACHUSETTS 





Wilbraham Academy > 


1817-1927. More than a century of servicr preparing 
boys for college and for life. For full information and 
illustrated catalog address 

GayLorp W. Dove ass, Headmaster 


Wilbraham, Massacnvsetts 


The Sargent School of Physical 
Education 








Founded 1881 by Dr, D. A, pergeet, Sooklet on request 
W. SarGpntT, Director 
Gambrides, MASSACHUSETTS 
MINNESOTA 

School for Girls. 74th year. Boarding 
Oak Hal and Day. College preparatory, gener® 
domestic science courses, Music and dramatic are 
Skating, swimming, riding, tennis Large gymnasiu® 

Numbers limited Attractive homelife. Booklet 
Mr. and Mrs A. Moore, Principals 
580 Holly Ave., St. Paul, Minnesots 
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MINNESOTA _ 





_ MISSOURI 























— 
ne of the leading colleges for women in the Southwest 
School A coutece with history, traditions and national instruction, under distinguished teacher musicians 
name—widely known for its excellent training for Strong courses in Home Economics, Art, Oratory 
a= Bg pe | ac es a leadership, its comprehensive and liberal courses, Journalism and Business 138 wooded acre 
sh nly character and higt its delightful cultural and social atmosphere. modern buildings and complete equipment for all 
onl — a Regular college courses, also preprofessional, academic and athleti need Swimming Po l 
Military training under ex- vocational and art course Two and four year Golf Course, Large Gymnasium For stalog 
perts detailed by U, 8 var courses leading to degrees. Exceptionally fine address Box 827. St. Charle Mo. John L. 
: Det a all ee tice water. 5 Music School, covering every branch of musical Roemer, D.D., Pre 
acres, Business course, Summer | 
" School. 67th year. For catalog 
. address 
. W. Newhall, Headmaster 
Box G, Faribault. Minn, 
a 
‘. 








PILLSBURY ACADEMY 


An endowed military school for boys gar of 
graduates rileg Individual instruction 





Supervised ories “18 acres of well-kept lawn 

and noble shade tre 7 buildings. Unusual facili 

ties for athletics, including swimming, tennis, track 

and fleld sports Rate $700, fit year. For 
illustrated catalog address 


MILO B. PRICE, Ph.D., rineipal 
Box Based H. Owatonna, Min 














__ MISSISSIPPI , 


oo 
} 1 
| 
| 














rs 
"e A NATIONALLY patronized school of limited en- 
ic, rolment. Unique among schools for its beauty of 
| location, complete equipment and strong faculty. 
Magnificent Spanish type buildings on extensive 

8. campus of park and seashore. 
~ Four-year High School and two-year Junior 
College, both fully accredited. Special work in 
Art, Music, Expression, Home Economics, Secre- 


lraining and Normal Course 





in Physical 
Mexico. 
rts including swimming 
Catalog on request, Address 


Box L, 


Healthful 


and h 


1 location on Gulf of 
climate. All spx 


back riding 
Ricuarn G 


orse= 


Cox, President, Gulfport, Miss 








Gulf Park 


BY-THE-SEA 
A Junior College for Girls 




















Gulf Coast 















Right on the Mississippi Gulf Coast. 
Genial sunshine, salt breezes. Health- 
ful and invigorating climate. Up-to- 
date equipment, “—- class faculty of 
college graduates. Graduates accred- 
ited Eastern Colleges, West Point and 
Annapolis, Athletics, water sports, out~ 
door activities every day. Military 


' discipline Junior Unit R.O.T.C. Non- 
sectarian Two departments Junior 
7 to'l4; Senior, 14 years and over en 
year ‘round. Member Association x i 
| tary Colleges and Schools of t 
| Write for catalog. Gulf Coast Milliary 
‘ Academy, Route 4, Gulfport, Miss. 







Send Us The Boy And We 
Will Return You The MAN. 


Military Academy | 





Special talents find ample 








opportunity to 


Lindenwood College 


50 minutes from 


develop at Lindenwood 


Louisa 








U 





1! 





A scnoot for the 
gressive men 
sons the spirit to go fortl 





COL. T. A. JOHNSTON, 


KEMPER Muitary scnoo. 


making of virile, 
Kemper instills into its 


High School and Junior College courses 
plus a system of military training which 


Superintendent. 726 Third St., Boonville, Mo, 


ag- builds superior moral courage and viril- 
ity One of the finest gymnasiums in 
and win the United States Modern fire-proof 
buildings. Athletics for every cadet. 
Write for catalog 














IWENTWORTH 
—, MILITARY ,,. 
ACADEMY 


Boys quickly develop the spirit 
and will to achieve at Wentworth. 
A progressive, man-making school 
with 47 years of service in train- 
ing American youth. Junior and 
Senior High Schools (7th to 12th 
grades). Junior College (2 years). 
Fully accredited. The oldest mili- 
tary school west of the Mississippi 


River. 43 miles from Kansas City 50-acre cam- 
pus. All athletics. Indoor swimming pool. Gov- 
ernment supervision. R.O.T.C Ww rite for cata- 
logue. 


Col. Sandford Sellers, President. 
Box G, Leugngtem, Mo 
ols and ( 





Member of Military Sch 














Missouri Military Academy 


Develops red-biooded American manhood, 


~ NEW HAMPSHIRE _ 





through care- 


fully co-ordinated military anc academic training. 

Equipment and faculty exceptional. For catalog address 
coL. E, Y¥. BURTON, Pres. 

Box 12 23, Mexico, “Missot R 





Grores L, PLIMPTON, Headmaster. 


Box G, Tilton, New 


r 


; College Preparatory for Boys, Academic and 
Tilton business courses Healthful mountain air 
Summer and winter sports under expert supervisior 
Junior School limited to 45 boys Intimate care, Cot 
tage plan, experienced Housemother. Catalogs. 


HAMPSHIRE 





Clark School 


2 


~NEW JERSEY _ 
Miss Beard’s School 


College Preparatory, Cultural and Special Courses. 
door Sports, 


Address: 


range, 


HEAD MISTRESS. 
New 





Kingsley School 
Day and boarding. College preparat ry 
milea from New York, lt prer and Lo 


catalog address 
J. R. Camppetri, A.M., 
Box N, Essex Fells 


Rutgers Preparatory School 


for boys. 2 
er Schools F< 


Headmaster. 
NEw 


Prepares for Dartmouth and Other Colleges. Certificate 
Privilege Enrollment Limite d to 60 Boys. Special 
Summer Session Send for Catalog 
CLIFFORD Pease CLARK, Ph.D., Director 
tox H, Hanover, New HaMPsHIRD, 


Out- 


JERSEY. 





JERSEY 


rT 


All 


Old chartered Foundation since 1766. Prepares boys f 
admission to college by examination or certificate, Grad- 
|} uates in 24 colleges Gym, Golf, Swimming 
| Athletics. Catalog, Witniam P. Keiiy, Headmaster 
Box G, New Brunswick, New Jersey 


It 


| 


| 
| 
| 








NEW JEl JERSEY 


ENNINGTON 
trains for MANHOOD 


Emphasis is laid on 





P 


char- 








acter, Entirely modernized 
Bd plant; 88 years’ moral 
and educational achievement. 
Separate instructor to every 
. a 10 boys. Special training 
for business or college life 
— od School characterized 
by home care hlet 
ther f 60! " m 
. c al t 
Mod ) 
Ss 2 n and 
Trent York 
and 
Fully descriptive logt 
Francis Harvey Green, A.M. Litt.D., Headmast 
Box 70, Pennington, N. J 














Plete equipment. 





nurse. Vinter session at Hada I 
camp at Owls Head, Mair I 
RINGTON, M. D., and Jenzia ¢ 
Box 18 ’ 

Bordentown Military Institute 
Thorough Preparation for colle rT t t 
faculty, small classes, indiv idual attentic Boys taught 
how to study. Supervise: 1 athletics, R.O TN mo rd year, 
Special Summer Session w. T. D. LANDON, Principal 

Drawer C-27, Bordentown, New JERSEY. 





The 
fled 
enough to 


young boys } 
military training 


ulcate 


FREEHOLDSS 


orderlin cleanline 
5¢ 1 with the 
New York 
catalog, address 


Major Chas. M. Duncan, Box 60, Freehold, N. J. 


an 





nL 
TARY 





:SCHOOL 


For 





66 





1 schoo 
B 








A limite 1 with ur op- 

Lance School Amis Be genta a 

headmaster’s family and re led ir ed in 

work and rious } l 4 Z 
Manual trai Fine equi 

Summit New Jensey 





The Training School at Vineland 











Devoted to the interests 

levelo ir Ss p fa : 

laboratory. $1200 for the first ear, $ t n 

E. R. Jounstone, Director. C. Emerson Nasu, 8 
Box 40 neland, New J& Y 


using advertisements see page 











NEW JERSEY 








year Midway New 
and Philadelphia 
from Princeton Emphasis on prepa- 
ration for College Entrance Board Ex- 
aminations. Six Forms including two 
me ord grades oys from 30 states, 
Graduates in 26 colleges. Athletics for 
every boy. 15 modern buildings. More 
than half a million now being expended 
n new equipment, new 
Alumni Athletic Field. Summer sessior 
July s1-August 27. Write for catalog 
Roger W. Swetland, LL. D., Headmaster 
Box 6-J Hightstown, N. J. 


62nd 


York 


bet ween 
Nine miles 


including 


PEDDIE 





An Endowed 
School for Boys 





New Memoriai Recitation Hail 








~ CENT ENARY COLLEGIATE 
INSTITUTE 


Close, personal touch and instruction for each girl 
Thorough college preparation, five diploma 
courses. Fine democratic spirit, sensible dress 
regulations, happy school life. Beautiful hill 
country near New York. 50 acres. Gymnasium, 
Swimming Pool. Horseback riding. 54th year. 


ROBERT J. TREVORROW, D.D., President 
Box 57 
Hackettstown, N. J. 




















Sj 








LAIR 


Endowed School for 
0 carefully selected boys 


Invites Your Personal Investigation of 





LOCATION EQUIPMENT 
INSTRUCTION SCHOOL SPIRIT 
CHARACTER ATHLETICS 


Separate Lower School 

For Catalog address 

SHARPE, LL.D., Headmaster 
Blairstown, N. J. 


JOHN C. 
Box R 




















NEW YORK CITY 


Seudder r— 


This well-known day and boarding school is 
unique in providing intensive, practical courses 
combined with the advantages of a finishing 
school in New York City. 

















1. Secretarial Training for High School and 
College graduates 2 ousehold ts Every 
phase of ymemaking High School College 
Preparatory and General Cour 4 sic ict 
and all instruments 5. So iai Welfare and Cor 
munity Service 6. Physical Training Athletic 
Address Miss G. H. Scudder, 66 Fifth Ave., N. Y. ¢ 





















3 Theatre 


Courses for Acting, Teaching, Directing 


A 
RUSSIAN and MUSICAL 
COMEDY DANCING PHOTOPLAY 


Brady SINGING a CULTURE, Student The- 
Hews ra Mi fearni: Stock at. once Fotes 
ae lo: olse 
Se ohm + coseotia! f tp > in life. Careers 


omas) Advise study wanted 


Shubert’ 


J. 
rouerite Clark ‘© Secretary, 66 West 85th St., N. ¥. 
Berreeryie’ Ack for Catalog 30 - 





The Finch School 
Post-graduate Courses: Music, 
Bnglish, Drama, Secretarial. Pa 
emphasizes Travel, 
quest 


Home- Making, 
Home of school 
Catalog upon re 
CoscRave, Principal 
61 East 77th St, New York City 

145 beds. 30 


Prospect Heights Hospital }\),.00"s,cm 
theatre and shopping district New York City, offers 
years course in nursing to young women having 2 or more 
years High School. $5 to $15 per month during training; 
vniforms furnished Apply to Director of Nursing 
775 Washington Ave., Brooklyn, New Yor«. 


New York Schoolof Applied Design 


For Women. 35th Year. Textile Designing Poster 
and Commercial Art, Fashion Drawing, Interior Decora- 
tion Historic Ornament. Advanced Design. Positions 
end orders filled 
160-162 


Arts, 
ris 


2% 


Lexington Avenue, New Yor«k. 


June 1927 Good Housekeeping 
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NEW YORK CITY 


NURSES’ TRAINING SCHOOL 


Preparation for woman's noblest profession 
in one of the country’s greatest hospitals 
Close affiliation with Long Island College 


Hospital amplifies our exceptional equipment 
and instruction, insuring broadest 
experience. 30 months’ course. Maintenance 
and liberal allowance while learning. Vaca- 
One year high school required. Ages 
For booklet address iss Mildred 
Be ~~ oy of Nurses, 100 Gun- 
hill Rd., New Oo 


MONTEFIO RE HOSPITAL 


Harriette Melissa Mills 





possible 


Kindergarten-Pri- 


mary Training 
School Affiliated with New York University Two and 
three-year courses towards college degrees Enrollments 


Sept. and Feb Exceptional residence facilities 
Address Miss HarkietTTe® MB®LIssa MILLS, Principal 
Five G, 66 Fifth Ave., New York, 


Flatbush Teacher Training School 


Modern Progressive Training for Kindergarten and Pri- 


| Catieas Preparatory. 





New York Military Academ 
CORNWALL-ON-HUDSON, NEW YORK 
1889—1927 
A School of Distinct.on 
W tee boys are taught self. 


reliance and self-control. 
INFANTRY CADET BAND 


y 


CAVALRY R. 0. 1 


(A visit is cordially invited 


C. UNIT 


a: ae 

Fen Viritin p Alarrt, dv. Mo 
Sc Brigadicr-General 
Superintendent 


Drew — The Carmel 
; On beautiful 
Girls Sa teentt u 
Courses Small 
Junior School. 


School for 


Lake Gleneida, near N t 
Preparatory General a 
Classes Moderate rates 62nd yea 
HERBERT E. Waris D.D., Pres. 
Box G, ( armel , New Yorx, 


The Knox ‘School for Girls 


Cultural and Vocational Courses 
Modern Fire; bof Buildings. 

Catalog on Request 

Mrs. Rvsseue "Hovontox 

Box G, Cooperst wn, New _New Your, 


St Johns School 


Modified 


ried outdoor 
Illustrated 





Li 
sooklets “and 


For manly boys. 






military for 


habits, mental alertness, physical training, cones 
Prep., or Business, Individual instruction, (Qym, 
Pool, Athletics.) Separate School for boys under 13, 














mary Teaching. Delightful school atmosphere. Co-opera- For catalog address 

ting with Teachers College, Columbia, Moderate rates. 

State certificates. Public and private school positions WILLI4m ADDISON RANNEY, os PRINCIPAL 
Dwicut R, LitTLe, 1609 Newkirk Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
Ballard School 

(Central Branch Y. W. C. A.) Register now for Sec- 

retarial Training Day and Evening Courses Expert Ca 4 fila C Do 
instruction Established 55 years 


610 Lexington Ave., at 53rd St 


Institute of Musical Art. 


New York N. Y¥. 


Frank Damroseh-—Director Endowed All branches of 
music. Conducted only for students of rea! musical 
ability and serious purpose Catalog on request 





Dept 120 Claremont 


Q 
St. John’s Long Island City Hospital 


Registered School of Nursing. Two and one-half years 
course. School uniforms and an allowance of $25 per 
tequirements ove to four years High School 


N. Y. 


Ave., Cor, 122nd St., New Yor 


SKINTENDENT OF NURSES, Long Island City, 


Packard Commercial School 
Founded 1858 
counting y 

intensive 
July 5 to 


Business 
educationa 
course for college 
August 12 For catalog 
Lexington Avenue, 


_ NEW YORK 


THE ITHACA SCHOOL 
of Physical Education 


Dr. ALeerT H. SHarpp, Dean 
Graduates eligible to 
teach anywhere in U. S 
Normal Course, includ 
ing Athletic Coaching 
years. B.P.E. Degree, 4 years 
Large Faculty, includir 1g Jack 
Moakley, head coach 1920 Olym- 
Pic team Opportunities for 
practice teaching and observation 
of Games. Coeducational. Ath- 
letic Field Gymnasium Dor 
mitories a in demand 
Fall ae opens Sept. Send for catalog 
16 Dewitt Park, Ithaca, N. Y. 


Courses Ac- 
Graduates demand Short 
students Summer School 
address Recorper. 
New York CIty. 


Secretarial 
in 


and 


253 
























Putnam Hall 

Vassar Preparatory 
Evi.en Curae Bartrvett, AB., Principal. 

Box 814, Poughkeepsie, New Yorn. 


for Girls. 


Saint #1 ary 


School for girls, 
miles from New York. 
College preparatory 
and general courses. 
Catalog on request. 
MIRIAM A. BYTEL 
Principal 
Box X, Garden City 
Long Island, New York 


99 
— 

















Ossining School 


for Girls 


Ossining -on-Hud son, N.} 







59th year. In beautiful, historic West- 
yw wet one hour from New York. Junior 
College Department. Upper and Lower 
Schools. Diploma awarded with Aca- 
demic,College Preparatory, Art, Music, Drae 
matic, Secretarial, Home-making and Social 
Service Courses. Athletics and Sports. Cata- 
logue of all departments sent upon request 


CLARA C, FULLER, Principal 
Box6 G, Ossining-on-Hudson, New York 


















— 





UNITED HOSPITAL SCHOOL OF NURSING. 


Registered with the New York State University, 
offers a course of 32 months leading to the degree of 
R. N. 

Text-books, uniforms and monthly allowance of $10.00 
provided after ropaton Six months affiliation with 
arge hospital I Pleasant homelike sur 

roundings, single rooms 

Classes enter September and February each. year 
For information, apply to Superintendent « ff Nurses, 
United Hospital, Port Chester, 2 











The Castle 


Miss Mason's 
for 


School for Girls, 
young girls 


Box 937, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New Yore. 


All departments, Sepa- 


rate school 





Memorial Hospital 


Albany, N. Y. School of Nursing offers a three-year 
course. Next class September 15th. Full information and 
catalogue. Apply 
SvpT. oF NvRsEs 
161 North Pearl St Albany, New York. 


Starkey Seminary 


Co-educational.. Endowed, Seventh grade and prepare 
tion for leading colleges and business. Advance work in 
art and music. Athletics, On Seneca Lake Moderate 
rate, Address MARTYN SUMMERBELL, Ph.D., Principal 
Box 437, Lakemont New York, 
Mackenzie for Boys 
Certificate Privileges. 26 years’ Successful prepare 
for college. Also business course. All athletics - 


utes from N 


C. in beautiful Ramapo Hills 
| Session. J 


Catalog of RYAN. 
Box G, Monroe, New Yous 
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Manlius 
School 


*SAINT JOHNS" 
CoLLece prepara- 





tory. Military dis- 
cipline. fosters manliness and integrity. Masters 
and comrades inspire highest ideals. Business 


course. Junior Department beginning with 7th 
grade. Iixtensive campus in the hills. Well- 
planned’ recreation and athletics. Riding school, 
excellent stable A saddle horses. Swimming pool. 
For catalog addr 

GEN. uLLIAR VERBECK, President 
Box 76 Manlius, New York 











THE UNIVERSITY OF ROCHESTER 
SCHOOL OF NURSING 


offers a 28 month course in nursing to graduates of 
accredited high schools. 

It also offers a Five Year course leading to a 
Bachelor of Science degree and to a diploma in 


to Director, School of 


nursing. 
For full-information apply 
Nursi ital, Crittenden 


trong orial Hosp 
Station, Rochester, N. Y. 

















Russell Sage College 
Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage 


Designed for the higher education of women, 
particularly on vocational and professional 


lines. Liberal Arts, Secretarial Work, 
Household Economics and Nursing. B. A. 
and B. S. degrees. Address Secretary. 


RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE TROY, N. ¥. 














Country Boarding School 
and Junior College for Girls, 


Highland Manor 





Non-Sectarian. All grades. College Preparatory and 
Special Courses. Home-making and Secretarial. Conser- 
vatory of Music. 

EvGens H. LexuMan, Director. 

Box 110, T tare on-Hudson, New York. 

Stony Brook School 
A Christian college preparatory school for boys. Small 
classes, college trained faculty. $100,000 administra- 
tion building. Unusually fine equipment, All sports. 
Catalog. Address the PRINCIPAL. 

Box G, Stony Brook, New Yor«. 





Keuka College 


A College for Women. Able faculty, standard courses, 


small classes, personal attention. Beautiful surround- 

ings. Modern Dormitory. Out-of-doors -exercise, hikes, 

and games, A. H. Norton, President. 
Box G, Keuka Park, New. York, 








BLOOMINGDALE HOSPITAL 
School of Nursing 


In affiliation with the New York Hospital offers 
three-year course in general nursing, with speciall- 


tation in nervous and mental disorders. Eight- 
hour day, Six-day week. . Text books and uniforms 
furnished, allowance twenty dollars a month, Un- } 


Hospital near New 
White Plains, New York 


7 recreational advantages. 

















The Williams School 








= Teachers’, Lyceum, Dramatic 
\)| | and Personal Culture Courses 
| | Rollo A. Talleott, Dean, Private 
|| Instruction with each course, Ad- 
jj} anced courses in English. Grad- 
HI uates eligible to teach in New 


York State Public Schools. Degrees, 
Gymnasium, Theatre, Dormitories 
Chautauqua aud Lyceum Courses 
under direction of Edward Amherst 























1! Ott, for past twenty-five years 
|||) associated with Redpath Lyceum 
it Bureau. One. two and three year 
| courses Summer Courses begin 
| June 6 and July 5. Fall term 

opens September 22nd. Catalog. 








107 De Witt Park, Ithaca, N.Y. | 








beautiful 
39th year. Pre- 
Modern plant, 
swimming pool, All 
HEADMASTER. 


Tarrytown-on Hudson, New Yor«, 


$ For Boys. In historic 
Irving School {*. country. 
pares for technical schools. 
complete equipment. Gymnasium, 
athletics. Catalog Address 
Box 922, 


Cook Academy 


college and 


A boys’ school in the healthful Finger Lake Region 
Under ¢ bristian: influence. Boys successful in 29 colleges. 
All athletics, Sith year. For catalog address 
PRINCIPAL, 
Box G, Montour Falls, New Yor«, 





W allcourt 


Mic; Goldsmith's School for Girls. Prepares for all 
leaves. Secretarial Course, Music, Dramatics, Interpreti 
Dancing. Outdoor sports. Bonatinayy. loci ated in the hear 
of Finger Lake Region near We ollege. Catalog. 

ox G, Aurora-on- Cayuga, New York 


col- 
e 











In Lake Region 


((AZENO 
SEMINARY of New York 


or Lake Owahgena, noted for health. 
50 feet Co-educational College preparatory. 
HF ishing Courses in Secretarial, Household Science, 
Muste, Art and Oratory Junior Pupils received 
All athletics, winter sports 103rd year. Catalog. 
CHARLES E. HAMILTON, D.D., President 
Box G, Cazenovia, N. 


Elevation 














Clifton Springs Sanitarium and 


$943 School of Nursing. Offers a three year 
Clinic course of instruction For full information 


apply to Princ 13 yal School of Nursing. 
September, 192 


Next class enters 


Clifton Springs, New York. 








~ NOR TH CAROLINA 








134 Years of Successful Training 


BINGHAM 





MILITARY SCHOOL 


ASHEVILLE, N. C, 
“The Land of the Sky” 


Superb location in world-famous 
climate. Health record unsur- 
passed. Buildines one-story 

rick, cottage plan for safety, 
sanitation and service. Thorough 
training by experienced teachers 

Small classes. All athletics 
Boys from 22 states Number 
limtted, Lower school for boys 
from 12 to 14 





For Catalog 
address Box 5. 


COL. R. BINGHAM, 

Supt. Emeritus 
COL. S. R. McKEE, 
Superintendent 








EE SCHOOL 
FOR BOYS 


1600 acres in the heart of the Blue Ridge Mountains 
15 miles from Asheville, Outdoor play the year round 
College preparatory and courses fitting for business 











life Understanding masters seek out each boy's 
talent, Beautiful, modern buildings. Gymnasium, swim- 
ming, all athleties.. Catalogue and views on request. 
Headmaster, Box G, Blue Ridge, c. 
Fassifern 
Girls’ Preparatory School; Accredited In the Land of 
the Sky. Music, Art, Expression, Home Economics. In- 
dividual attention. Physical Training, Riding, Golf. En- 
roliment limite ‘ Catalog Sevier, D Pres 


Box B, Hendersonville, NortH CAROLINA 





The Collegiate Institute 


An old established school for boys; a 4 year preparatory 


course and two years of Junior College work. Military 
training. Est. ae Rate $400, Address 
F. McALLister, A.M., Principal. 
Box G, Mt. Pleasant, Norra 


CAROLINA. 











Blue Ridge 


School for Boys. In 
Accredited college preparatory 
experienced faculty, Junior 
Personal attention 

Box G, 


picturesque ‘‘Land of the sky.’’ 
school. Approved methods 
Dept Christian influences 
R. SANDIFER, Headmaster. 

Hende rsonville, ‘Norra CAROLINA. 





of MU usic 


INCORPORATED 














Concert Hall — Administration Building — Main Dormitory 


A Complete 
School of Music 


Affiliated with the Universi- 
ty of Cincinnati. Faculty 
of noted artists. Orchestra 
and Chorus School of 
Opera — Drama — Public 
School Music Course (ac- 
credited). Degrees, diplomas 
and certificates. 





Ideal dormitory life on beau- 





For catalog address S. R. Howard, Registrar, Highland and Burnet 


Avenues and Oak Street, Cincinnati. 
BERTHA BAUR, President and Director 


tiful campus in center of 
Cincinnati's music and art 
activities. 


Burnet C. Tuthill, General Manager 














XFORD 
ojjese Women 


Founded 1830 


Goode: wwe four-year course 
with B, A. degree. Household 
Saas with B, 8. degree. 

Special Courses: Violin, Cello, 
Voice, Piano with B. M. de eres. 
Two-year normal courses 
Household Economics, Public 
School Music and Art 

Faculty: Trained in foremost uni- 
versities of Europe and America 


Location: In beautiful, healthful 


college town, one hour from 
Cincinnati 
Rates: $500. Write for “Seven 





Points” and catalog. 
ELEANOR N. ADAMS, Ph. D., President, Box 42, OXFORD, Ohio 


Oberlin- Kindergarten- -Primary 











Training School, Accredited Two year course Pre- 
pares for Kindergarten and Primary Teaching Practice 
Teaching. Admission to dormitories in order of applica- 
tion. Moderate rate For catalog address 

Miss Rosp G. Dean, 125 Elm St., Oberlin, Onto. 
Glendale 
Junior College and Preparatory. Founded 1853. Dis- 
tinctive school for young women. Home atmosphere 
Suburban to Cincinnati. Fully accredited Fiat Rate 
$1,000 with music, Address Dr. TT. FRANKLIN 
MARSHALL, Box 7, Glendale, Onto. 

In 











MIAMI 


MILITARY 
INSTITUTE 


A school 
and are 


Germantown 
OHIO 











where cadets are placed on their honor 
prepared thoroughly for college or business 
» valley of the Great Miami River, 14 miles 
from Dayton The military training is inspira 
tional outdoor exercise Modern buildings, 2 foot 
ball fields 2 baseball diamonds, gymnasium 
parade grounds Excellent musical advantages. 
School band and orchestra. Write for catalogue. 

Col. Orvon Graff Brown, Pres., Box 272, 

Member Ass’n Military Colleges and Schools of U. 8 


Ohio Military Institute 
94th year. High beautiful 
younger boys Athietics. 











location. Lower school for 
Address 
M. HENSHAW, 


Sox 74, Hill, Cincinnati, 


Oberlin Conservatory of Music 
study 5 specialist teach 
; A. lead to egree Cultural anc "a 
life of Obe School course equivalent 
required 
OBERLIN Ct 


PENNSYL VANIA 
Gettysburg Academy 


A school for 110 boys. Modern, homelike. Beautiful and 
healthful location near mountains, All athletics an 

sports few gymnasium and swimming pool 
dormitory $475 to $5 l0lst year. Catalog. / 
HEADMASTER Gettysburg, PENNSYLVANIA, 


Supt 


A 
College Outro 





branches advanced 
Mus \ 
oliege. High 
nester opens 
NSERVATORY OF MUSI¢ 





Sept. 20th 





Catalog 
Oberlin, Onto. 





$575 


Box J, 


using advertisements see page 6 17 











PENNSYLVANIA 
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Congenial S ‘ool Life Worthwhile Courses 
Dtsheptherpe girls enjoy profitable study and Some girls elect the College Preparatory 
all those r ations that make school life Course, Others take advantage of the unusual 
really delightful Riding, Tennis 4 ypportunity to study Home Economics, Interior 
in the School’s own Pool, Dr: 00 Decoration, Costume Design, Secretarial Work, 
Dances and occasional chaperoned , Expression, Art, Arts and Decoration, or Music. 
York and Philadelphia, only two hours listant Write for the new illustrated catalog 
Mr. and Mrs, Claude N. Wyant, Principals Box 238, Bethlehem, Pennsylvania 
ond | 
| Miss Illman’s Training School 
Founded for Kindergarten and Primary Teachers. Junior and 
1 Senior Courses. Home-like residence. 
A. T. ILUMAN, Prin. 
Box G, 4000 Pine St., Philadelphia, PENNSYLVANIA, 





Beechwood nau 


a nen 


gor © 
ontinuing the work of 


BEECHWOOD 


a Christian college of long and honorable 


A college of 
ont cultural and 


history; a school of proved soundness in theory 
ond pra tice. Combined faculty built by years 
of selection. Many graduates occupy positions 


of responsibility. 
A unique policy. 
student's individual 


based on 
for social 


Every 
aptit ude. 


course 


Fits 


power and individual efficiency. Diploma and 
degree courses in all departments. General Col- 
lege course, Junior College, Music, Art, Illustra- 
tion, Design, Interior Decoration, Physical Edu- 
cation, Kindergarten-Primary, Expression, Pub- 
lic School Music, Home Economics, Secretary- 
ship. States grant teaching certificates on special 
diplomas. Swimming pool, athletic field, gym- 
nasium, library, new $100,000 dormitory. Rates 
moderate. Full Degree Rights, Catalog 


Address Box G, 


HIGHLAND HALL 


Jenkintown, Pa 














College Preparatory and General Courses 
Advanced Work 
Music Art Domestic Science Secretarial 


School Camp in Alleghany Mts. for week-ends. 


Fine Horses. Gymnasium, Swimming Pool 


Catalogue 


MAUD WOY, A.B., Principal 


Box 400, Hollidaysburg, Pa. 





ov FOR YOUNGER 


»*RYDAL HALL 


Junior Department of the Ogontz School 


Little girls from 9-14 are given constant mother-care by 
women who understand child development. A large country 
place in the beautiful Rydal hill country, minutes 
Philadelphia Attractive, “—_ school building 
bright, sunshiny classrooms French under native 
teachers; supervised piano practice. Play and games in care 
of a physical training director. Horseback riding, swimming, 
skating, coasting Splendid health results, Catalog 
ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, Rydal, Montgomery Co., Pa. 


Children’s Hospital of Philadelphia 


‘Res 


ot 
29 

















Offers a nursir id <i of 3 years, including 10% months 
in large ger hospital ajor subject—childrer 
Wide dema a fe vy ‘graduate, registered nurses so prepared 
Apply to 
18th and Bainbri ige Sts., Phila lelphia, PENNSYLVANIA, 
A Military Preparat« ory School, ist 
Carson Long Year From 5th Grade to College 
In the mountains midway between New York and Pitts- 
burgh Boys taught how to learn, how to labor, how to 
live. Separate Junior Schoo i Individual Instruction. A 
builder of men. Terms $42 Camp and summer session 
1 weeks, $140. Box C, New Bloomfield, PeNNSYLVANIA, 


Moravian Sonuna 


For girls. Rich in historic and educational traditions 
Located = the healthful and beautiful hill country of 
Penna. Girls live under the careful guidance of sympa- 
thetic and efficient teachers in the atmosphere of a 
cultured Christian home. The school meets the changing 
conditions of the modern girl with the proper school life 
and influences to make her a well-poised, self-reliant and 
capable woman Upper and Lower Schools. Rate 
$800. Est. 1742. For information address 


Miss F. Harrar, Box G, Bethlehem, Pa. 
June 192 
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The School of Horticulture 


For Women, Courses in Gardening. Landscape Design, 
Fruit, Poultry, Bees, et« 2-year Diploma Course; 4- 
weeks’ Summer Course Address 


Tue Director. 


Box K, Ambler, PPNNSYLVANIA, 


ARE! NG TON 


Founded 1851. National Patronage 
College Preparatory and Graduate School Courses | 
Opportunities for Riding. Tennis. Athletics. 
Modern Equipment. Moderate Rates 
60 acre estate 19 miles from Philadelphia 
Illustrated catalog on request 





L. G. Schacterie, Registrar. | 
John H. Bell, Headmaster, Box G, West Chester, Pa. 
‘School of Nursing. Un- 
Polyclinic Hospital * sual training advan- 
tages at hospitals connected with: Univ. of Penna. and 
Drexel Institute. Registered in Penna. and New York. 
New 450-bed hospital Uniforms, books, allowance 
given Address DirecrrRess OF NURSES, POLYCLINIO 
HOSPITAL Philadelphia, PENNSYLVANIA, 





Kiskiminetas Springs School 


Kiski offers your boy more than an education, It offers 
him self-reliance, physical development—manhood! Write 
for literature describing the Kiski plan in_ detail 


Dr. A. W. WILSON, President. 
Box 910, Saltsburg,PENNSYLVANIA, 








Birmingham 

School 
“The Mountain School” 
A preparatory school for 
girls, renowned forits beauty 
of location and progressive 
educational methods. Su- 
perior musical advantages 
Fine Arts. Domestic Science 
College entrance examinations held at school. 
Annual European tour (optional). New gym- 
nasium and swimming pool. On main line 
P.R.R. Est.1853. Catalog on request. Address 
Box 110, Birmingham, Pa. 

Alvan R. Grier, A.M., Pres. 


























for children whose prog- 
Devereux Schools {0", chiluren whose prog 
Separate schools for boys, girls, and young children. 
Scientific observation and special instruction Health, 
home life, and recreation Academic and _ vocational 
courses HeLen T. Devereux, Director. 
Box G, Berwyn, PENNSYLVANIA 
A College Preparatory School | 
Chestnut Hill for Boys in the Open Country, 
eleven miles North of Fhiladelphis Excellent Record 
Complete Equipment Library, Gymnasium, Swimming 
Pool, Recreation B z. Catalog on Request 
T. R A. (Yale), Headmaster. 
stnut_ Hill, , PENNSYLVANIA, 





Wy oming g Seminary ° 


A co-edue ation school, 
trong in character 





building. College preparation, Business, Music, Art 
Oratory and Home Economics Gymnasium and Athletic 
Field, 83rd year. Plant $1,000,000. Endowment $1,000.,- 
000 Catalog. L. Spracve, D.D I . Pres. 

_ Kingston, PENNSYLVANIA 





TEMPLE 
UNIVERSITY 


PHILADELPHIA 


yeral Arts and Science; Teac..ers College; 
merce; Professional Courses in Theology, 
Medicine, Pharmacy, Chiropody and 
Training School for Nurses, with degree; special 
courses for School and Health work. Positions secured 
for those who wish to earn as they learn. Write for 
catalog stating course desired. Address Box B 














Courses of Lit 





The Curtis Institute of Music 





Endowed by Mary Louise Curtis Bok, Heads of Depart- 
ments include Marcella Sembrich, voice; Josef Hofmann, 
piano; Carl Flesch, violin: Leopold Stokowski, orchestra 
Cataloguc 


—_ 659 Rittenhouse Sq., Philadelphia, 
Seton Hill College 


A Standard Catholic 
|} from Pittsburgh 


PENNSYLVANIA, 


College for Women. 43 minutes 


PENNSYLVANIA, 
‘186 8. Thorough 


‘ounded 
Keystone Academy (y')'1e'¢'¢ Preparation 
| Small classes Experienced Abe Dig Wholesome 
| School Atmosphere Twenty acre campus in mountain- 
ous region near Scranton Coached athletic teams for 
all boys. Junior School offering 6th to 8th grade work, 
Address Curtis E. Con, Principal, Box G, Factoryville, Pa. 


Greensburg 








men 








PENNSYLVANIA 


enn Hall 


School for Girls, Chambersburg, Penna, 
South in the Cumberland Valley— 
A Little North of Dixie 


A beautiful 


school, ideally situated. School plant 
entirely rebuilt since 1921. Modern in every reg 
Rooms suites of two with bath Campus twenty-five 
acres. Athletic fleld twenty acres. School farm adjoing 
campus 
Regular courses: College Preparatory (intensive work), 
Special training for College Board examinations, General 


Academic and Junior College. Thirty three college and 


university trained teachers. Junior school for limited 
number 

Special courses: Music (Piano, Voice, Pipe Organ, 
Harp and Violin), Dramatics, Art, Home Economics and 


Secretarial 

Accredited Junior Conservatory of Music, 

Sports and Recreation: Golf (% holes), hockey, tennis, 
horseback riding, swimming, canoeing, track athletics, 
Swimming pool, unusual in its purity of water, light and 


ventilation 

School occupies Hotel City, N. J, 
during the month of May. highly endorsed 
by present and former patrons, work not inter. 
rupted 

Unsurpassed advantages. Moderate rates. 
View Book upon request, Address Box Q, 


FRANK S. MAGILL, A.M. 
_Headmaster 


Flanders, Ocean 
Unique plan, 
School 


Catalog and 


MARC UM SCH@L 


At Bryn Mawr, ten miles from 
Philadelphia. 

A suburban school that combines all 
the advantages of out-door recreation 
with the opportunities of Philadelphia’s 
best in Music, Art, and Drama. 

Thorough preparation for girls go- 
ing to Bryn Mawr, Vassar, Smith, Mt. 
Holyoke, Wellesley, and other Colleges, 








Special diploma  and_ certificate 
courses in Music, Art, and Secretarial 
Studies. 


For catalog address 
Harcum School, Box G, Bryn Mawr, Pa. 
Mrs, Epira Hatcupr Harcom, LL, 
Pupil of Leschetizky, 
Head of School 











Mrs. L. Mar Wiiwis, B.P., Principal. 
nT: : : : Coeducational, Pre- 
Dickinson Seminary (ora nin age or 
life work. Music, Art and Expression, Business, Secre- 


tarial and Home Economics courses. New gymnasium, 60 
ft. tiled pool. Strong vom teams. Endowed, Moder- 
ate rates Catalog iress Jonn W. Lone, D. ‘ 
Pres Box ‘G. Williamsport, PENNSYLVANIA, 


The Woods’ School 


For Exceptional Children, Three Separate Schools, Girls, 
Boys, Little Folks Camp with tutoring, June 15 t 
September 15 Booklet 

Mrs. MoLturm Woops Hare, Principal. 


Box 170, Langhorne, PENNSYLVANIA. 


Combs Conservatory 





43rd year Philadelphia 
All branches of music Elementary and Professional 
Courses. Jegrees conferred Highest artistic standa 


Faculty of specialists Daily supervised practice. 
symphony orchestras of pupils Four recitals a week by 
pupils Normal training. Public School Music, Si 
buildings. Dormitories, Summer School 


Gilbert Raynolds Combs, Direct Director, Box G, 1331 S. Broad St &. 
Nazareth Hall ~~ Founded in 17438 g “famous 


old military academy, Moder- 
Preparation for College and business, Junior 


ate rates 
School. Personal attention, in class and athletics, Gym- 


Address 
py. A. D, TH 
Nazareth, F 


nasium, Pool. Week in camp. 
RE 





Box 120, NSYLVANIA, 


Schuylkill College 








Co-educational B.A. and B.S. degrees. Special en 4 
for teachers, Strong pre medical, professional an = 
tural courses. New stadium ee sting college life. Day 
and boarding students Catalo ‘ 
Box G Reading PENNSYLVANIA. 
cand —_—_ 
Moravian College for Women 
Four-year accredited college. B.A. Degree. Music, ae 
Expression, Phys, Ed. Modern methods and equine. 
Strong faculty. Beautiful, historic location, Rate 
MORAVIAN COLLEGD FOR WOMEN. 
Box G, Bethlehem, oo 





THs5 SAYWARD’S rarcms 


In Overbrook, a beautiful suburb of Philadelphis. 
Individual attention to each girl ~ 
Junior, College Preparatory, and Advanced “A 
partments. Art, Music, Expression, Domestic Scie 
and Secretarial Courses 
Outdoor Sports. Swimming. Riding. 
For catalog wv ig aii 
i . Ss r rincipal, 
sentient Overbrook, Pennsylvania. 








Box G, 
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-five 
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PENNSYLVANIA 














COLLEGE preparatory and general courses and in- 
teresting electives in Pir 1e Arts, Music, Dra- 
matics and Secretarial Training. Wildeliff, the 
graduate school, offers 2 years of selective col- 
lege subjects Seven Gables, for girls 6-12, 
Write for catalog interesting you. Mr, and Mrs. 
La . Crist, Principals, Cox 1506, Swarthmore, 


{ary Lyon School | 

















SOUTH CAROLINA © 





TENNESSEE 








Climate mild and invigorating. 


Outdoor sports all the year. 


Traditional southern customs 
and culture. Bath attached 
to each room. 

Beautiful 34 acre campus 
Standard co! curricula 


| 

| 

te. 
ing in Seage . enter Colt se 
Cou in queres sai 

Art, “Hovaebol Art, Violin, Piano; 

| 








Voice, Organ, Secretarial, Puysieal 
Education. 


Early bs ry ry | advised. 
ate je 


For catalog address Regtstrar 


Box B, Anderson College, 
Anderson, S. C. 


A College of the old South 











































Philadelphia School for Christian 

One, two and three year courses pre- 

Workers paring Christian young women for Pas- 
tor’s Assistants ; Educational Directors and Missionaries 
Offers many opportunities for practical work. Address 
1126 Spruce St., Philadelphia, PENNSYLVANIA, 


George School 

Co-educational, College Preparatory. 227 acres woods 

and fields bordering the Neshaminy. Manual training, 

debating, household arts, all athletics, Own farm. 

Catalogue. G. A. WaLton, A.M., Prin 
Box 275, George School, PENNSYLVANIA 


7: 120 Girls. 18lst Year. Large Cam- 
Linden Hall pus, 4 Bldgs. New Gym and Pool 
Endowment permits low tuition. Academic, Preparatory, 
Secretarial, Cultural, Music, Post Graduate. Separate 
Junior School, Attractive Home Life. Riding. All Sports. 
1% hrs. from Phila. Write for Catal 

F. W. Stencer, D.D., 


Box 111, Lititz, PennsyLvanta, 


PEnLey.: 


For Boys and Girls who 
require special tutoring. 
Academic, Industrial, 
Cultural. 
Mas. G. H. Hepver. Principal 
i, R Heorer. M. D ) 
Resident Physician 
GLENSIDE, PA. 
(12 miles from Phila.) 











i College and Music Conservator 72n 
Irving year ‘Beptember 2ist. A.B, tory. oy 
Organ, Piano, Violin, Voice, Mus, *.. Pub. School 
Mus, Home Economics, Dramatic Art. Secretaryship. 
Swimming Pool. Near Harrisburg. Terms moderate 

Box G, Mechanicsburg, PENNSYLVANIA, 

college with modern dormitorie 

Cedar Crest 4 and equipment, attractive nee oe ng 
site, congenial campus life. Degrees and certificate courses. 
Liberal Arts, A.B., Secretarial Science, B.S.S.; House- 
hold Arts, B Music and Expression, A. B. New 
~~. - a gl Fx pocation and Social Service 
G, Curtis, Litt, , Pres., Allentown, Penn, 


SWARTHMORE 


College Preparation for Boys 
An Old School under New Management 

Suburban to Philadelphia 

Gymnasium, quarter-mile track 

playing fields, indoor swimming pool 
Junior ScHOOL FoR YOUNGER Boys 
For New Catalog, Address 
EDWARD R. ROBBINS, Head Master 


Box 32 ct) Pennsylvania 












RHODE ISLAND 


Prep ral 
Accredile 


URgIstor 
The L Loveland School 


3st year, (For B 
school where the "Work 4s arranged to, meet He 
individual as she 
high school, 


A girls 
work is arranged to meet needs of the 
grows and develops. Nursery age through 


Annie LOVELAND TULLER, Ph.D., 


Director, 
313 Hope Street, 


Provide ence, RHODE ISLAND. 


_ SOUTH CAROLINA 


Ashley Hall An accredited girls school offering 
college pre broad _ variety of courses, including 
with a bee Normal Kindergarten-Primary course 
Mild Climate ‘ Modern equipment, Swimming Pool. 


Address McBeer, M.A., Principal. 
Charleston, SourTH CAROLINA, 








Mary V 
Box G, 











alive ——aoa 





needs. Conservatory advantages in Music, 
nomics and Secretarial Duties. 
grounds, excellent gymnasium, 
archery, and basket ball. 


WARD-BELMONT 














eMilitary CAcademy 


Ideal school for training boys in character and schol- 
arship. Preparatory and general courses, Thirty 
miles south of Nashville. New buildings. Umproved 
facilities. Best moral surroundings. Endorsed by 
eminent educators. 3rd year Junior school in 
separate building. For your boy’s sake read our 
catalog. Give boy’s age. Address Box D, Spring 
Hill, Tennessee. 































: Military Academy. One of tha 
Castle Heights South’s most splendidly equip- 
ped schools for boys. Prepares for all colleges and uni- 
versities. Jr. R. O, T. C. Member Sou, Ass'n Colleges 
and Sec. Schools, Ass'n Mil, Colleges & Schools of U. S 
Write for catalog to Supt. 


Lebanon, TENNESSER 


TENN ESS EE 


RD-BELMONT 









{ Belmont Heights, Box 303} 


red 


FOR GIRLS AND 
YOUNG WOMEN 





| a charming environment of culture and education it 
affords exceptional facilities for a healthful and success- 
ful school life. Accredited by the Association of Colleges 
and Secondary Schools of Southern States. 

Ward- Belmont offers two years college, four years preparatory work to meet individual 
Art, Expression, 
The School has modern buildings and equipment, spacious 
swimming pool. 
Application for 1927-28 should be made now. 


Write for ''The Ilustrated Story of Ward-Belmont’’ 


Physical Training, Home Eco- 


Sports include horseback riding, tennis, 
References required. 


NASHVILLE,TENN. 















A school distinguished by the 
record of its graduates in college 
—a distinction its undergraduates 
Stimulates 
their best en- 
students to 
higher and __ better achievement. J 


strive to maintain 





good students to 





deavors and _ ordinar. 











robust physically, alert 
mentally, and trained 
to habits of study and 
work which practically 
guarantee his success in 
L college and in later life 


COL. C. R. ENDSLEY, Superintendent, Box 78, Sweetwater, Tennessee 

















Columbia Institute 


A Distinguished School for Girls and Young Women 
Episcopal. Four years high 


school followed by 
two years of college. Accredited. Music, Art 
Secretarial and other special courses. Individual 
work, Fine climate and health record. For 92 
years it has combined the charm and dignity of 
the South with the highest scholarship Horse- 
back riding, golf, swimming. Beautiful build- 
ings newly equipped and remodeled. Rates $600. 
For catalog address rs. Ernest Cruikshank, 


Pres., 
Box G, Columbia, T: 














Sewanee Military Academy 
Prepares for college, small classes, Individual develop- 
ment. Aim—an active mind, sound body, clean morals 
10,000 acres of exploring and camping country. Coaches 
for all athletics Catalog 

Box G, 


TEN NESSED. 


Tennessee Wesleyan College Pyne" 
Co-educational Junior College with preparatory 
ment, Highest Accredited standing 
music, art, business, pre-medical, 
letics: New gym, 20 acre campus. 
James L. Ronn, President, Box G 


Sewanee, 





deen 

Special courses in 
pre-engineering, ath 
Low rate. Catalog 
Athens, TENNESSEE 

















Ir 


ILITARY JNSTITUTE 


The T. M. I. graduate 


comes out clean morally, 


In healthful highlands of East 
Tennessee. Mildclimate. Y ear- 
round outdoordrillsandsports. 
Gymnasium, swimming pool, 
cinder track. All athletics 
Unit R. O. T. C. S4th_year. 
Satisfied patrons in 44 states. 
For catalog address 








MILITARY ACADEMY 
Ages 5 to 14 
Making Men of Small Boys 


Open 12 months in year. On 
the Cumberland plateau, 83 miles east 
of Nashville, 1 feet elevation, Kinder- 
garten through 8th grade, lilitary 
training adapted to young boy needs— 
inculcates order, promptitude, obedience, 
manly bearing. Man-making sports. 
Enrollment limited to eacher for 
every eight boys. 5 night-study period 
Modern convenienc pring water, country 
environment, Real Teecal life ‘oe tiny boys in separate 
dormitory Rates moderate. Write for catalog and 
particulars. Maj. Roy DeBerry, Headmaster; Col. L. L. 
Rice, President. Box G, Bloomington Springs, Tenn. 


ca __ TEXAS — 
Westmoorland College }° 











Girls and 


Young Women 
Feily Accredited, Two-year Junior College with four 
High School. Musk Expression, Art, Domestic 





All year outdoor Athletics. New Build- 
Address E, R. STANFORD, President 


Se lence, Business. 
ing. Catalog. 


San_ Antonio, Texas. 
> For Girls. College prepara 
El Paso School tory and general academic 


courses. Accredited by standard colleges Fine musi 
cal advantages Mild, dry climate with daily sunshine. 
Outdoor classes and exercises nearly all year Moder- 
ate rate. Catalog. Miss Ovea E. Tare., Prin. 
Box G, El Paso, Texas 








using advertisements see page 6 19 











__ VERMONT 


\ 7ERMONT § 


y ACADEMY 


Co-educational. College “oe £ é 
and general academic school ba 
where close application a. as 
ous outdoor life give superior scho 
training } 
which | 
and 





lastic results Thorough 
in the healthful environment 
produced President Coolidge 
other national leaders. 
Vermont is unique 
Sports ski-jumping 
snow-shoeing, etc 
Non-sectarian, 
Modern equipment 
staff of thoroughly 
women. For catalog address John B. 
Cook AL..D Prin Box G, Sax- 
tons River. Vt ‘ 


in its winter 
tobogganing 


Christian influence 
with a teaching 
trained men and 











— 


Goddard, Seminary 


‘o-educational 
An accredited school of the fin- 
New England type, preparing 
college or business Goddard 
has an enviable record of gradu- 
ates in prominent positions in the 
world today. Small classes, excel- 
faculty Efficient Courses in 
Stimulating climate in 
Vermont hills makes 
sports popular Athletic 
gymnasium Strong athletic 
A unique plan of self-help 
Lower: rous scholarship 


beautiful 
winter 
field, 


NOAH ‘Veanbi ARK 
Principal, Box C, Barre. Dormant, | 























Troy Conference Academy Fae pa 
College Preparatory, Music Domes. Sci. Commercial 
Courses, Separate Jr, School, Gym canteens Prep. Foot 
ball and Basket Ball Champic mae st Year 75 
Miles from Albany. Endowed tes $500-$600. Catalog 
Rogert L. THompson, D.D., Prin , Box G, Poultney, Vr. 


VIRGINIA 





Amidst the mountains 
of Shenandoah Val- 
fey. Full course in all 
branches of musical art, 
Elective academic sub- 
jects. Secretarial. A.B. 
COURSES 
idvantages for 
who are planning pro- 
fessional careers. 
DEGREES CON- 
FERRED. Golf, 
Horseback Riding 
Swimming Pool, Classi- 
cal Dancing. New 
ngs. Ample rec 
reation grounds. For 
catalog write 


COLLEGE 


OF MUSIC 
FINE ARTS 
LANGUAGES 


DECORATING 


PHYSICAL TRAINING 
COMMERCIAL ART 
FASHION DESIGN 

Pres. Manch Coll 
DRAMATICS College Park, Staunton Va. 


FOR GIRLS »"° YOUNG WOMEN 





Stuart Hall 


Episcopal school for girls—Fighty-fourth Session, Rich 
in traditions of the past alive to the needs of the 
present. Thorough college preparation. Outdoor sports 
idress Mrs .. Hitis, A.B 
Box B, Staunton, VirGrnta, 
for Young Women. Founded 
Averett College 1859. Junior College and the 
last three years of high school, Accredited, Attractive 


new buildings. Mod. Equipment, Gym. Swimming Pool 
Music, Secretarial, Expression Moderate rates Illus 
Catalogue and View Book, James P. Crart, A.M. (Har- 

__ Box GH, Danville, VIRGINIA. 


vard), Pres, 


OUTHERN COLLEGE 


IN THE HEART OF VIRGINIA 





Est. 
1863 





Junior College, Preparatory, Finishing 
Country Club Privileges—Historic Tours 
One-year or two-year courses for High School graduates 
Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, Secretarial 
Golf, Swimming, Tennis, Basketball, Riding, Gym 
Social Training, Dramatics, College Clubs. Fixed Rate. 
Arthur Kyle Davis, A. M., 222 College Pi., Petersburg, Va. 


















Virginia Intermont College 
For Young Women, 44th year. 30 states. High 
and Junior College, both accredited by Southern Associa- 
tion. Music, Home Economics, Secretarial Courses, Ex- 
pression, Art, Outdoor sports. Gym. Pool. Private Baths, 
i G. NOFPSINGER, Pres., Box 122, Bristol, VinGINia, 
For Girls Col- 


Randolph- Macon School lege. brepara- 


tory and special courses for High School graduates 


School 





credited. Separate Junior School, Limited to 100 - 
cial advantages in Music, Art, Expression. Branch of 
Rardolph-Macon system. Catalog. Joun C. SIMPSON, 
A.M., Prin Box G, Danville, Virginia 
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VIRGINIA 





Y SULLINS (OLLEGE-°*GIRIS: A i aa 


“VRGINIA PARK’’—overlooking the 
city of Bristol in the healthful mountain 
climate of “Old Virginia.’’ Courses: 
Accredited College Preparatory and Ju- 
nior College: Music, Arts, Dramatics, 
Journalism, Secretarial, Domestic, Sci- 
nee Social aining. Character De- 
velopme nt. Students from 40 states and 
foreign countries. References required 
Early application 





57th Year. Modern new buildings. Every 
room has a bath attached. Health record 
unexcelled, Fine outdoor life. Horse-back 
riding. Swimming and Gymnasium 
100-acre campus with beautiful lake and 
water sports. Washingto on, dD. 
vantages optional. For CATALOG 
book of views address: 

W. E. Martin, Ph. D., Pres. 

Box G Bristol, Va. 


ad- 
and 
















MILITARY, 
ACADEMY | 





Boys from 44 States 
| last session. ne of 
| the most distinguished 
schools in merica. 
Boys from 12 to 20 years old prepared for 
the Universities, Government Academies 
or Business. 
1,600 feet above sea-level; pure, dry, brac- 
ing mountain air of the proverbially 
healthful and beautiful Valley of the 
Shenandoah. Pure mineral spring water. 
| High moral tone. Parental discipline. 
| Separate building and special teachers for 
younger boys. Military training develops 
obedience, health, manly carriage. Shady 
lawns, expensively equipped gymnasium, 
swimming pool, athletic park Daily 
drills and exercises in open air. Boys 
from homes of culture and refinement 
only desired Personal, individual in- 


struction by our tutorial system. Acad- 


emy sixty-seven years old. Complete 
plant, full equipment, absolutely fire- 
proof. Catalog free Address 


| COL. THOS.H.RUSSELL, B.S., President 
Box G, Kable Station, Staunton, Va. 














CHATHAM @iscopat, 


Chatham, Virginia 





College preparatory school for girls. Certificate 
privileges Advanced academic work in WBnglish, 
History, Psychology and Sociology Music, Art, Ex 
pression, Jome Economics included in_ tuition 
Modern equipment l5-acre campus. Swimming 
pool Golf course. Terms moderate 34th session 
September 21, 192 Bishop of Diocese of Southern 
Virginia, President of Board Address Mabel 
Eleanor Stone, A.M., Prin., Box G 





Hargrave Military Academy 


Not conducted for profit. Prepares for college 








and busi- 


ness life. Commercial courses, Junior Dept. for boys 10 to 
14, Strong faculty, Splendid athletic equipment. Catalog. 
A. H, CaMpeEN, A.B., Pres. 


Box G, Chatham, VIRGINIA. 


Social Work, Playground Work, 


: ; given by the School 
Physical Education #,.¢)) Walt 
the College of William and Mary. Dormitory. Expenses 
moderate Address ScHOOL oF SoctaL Work. 





21 Shafer St Richmond, 


VIRGINIA, 


Randolph- Macon Academy 

Prepares boys for college or business life. Beautiful loca- 
tion in the mountains. Commodious buildings. Low rates 
lue to liberal endowment. Modern gymnasium and swim- 
ming pool. Sports. Write for catalogue 
Cot. WM. R. Puewps, Principal, Box G 


Fairlax Fall 


Bedford, Va. 








For girls In Shenandoah Velie of 
Virginia 1600 ft. altitude College 
preparatory and special courses. 

acres, riding, golf, all fleld sports, New 
$60,000 Gymnasium, Recreation Build 
ing and Swimming Pool Catalog. Box 
G, Park Station, Waynesboro, Virginia 




















Virginia College 


FOR YOUNG ripe 


One of the leading schools in the South. In the Val- 


ley of Virginia, Modern buildings; large campus, 
European and American Instructors. Elective. Prepara- 
tory and College Courses. Accredited. Music, Art, 


Expression, Domestic 
Science, Physical Edu- 
cation, Secretarial, 

Journalism and Libra- 

ry Courses. Supervised 
athletics. Catalog. 
H arris 

Gertrude 
Harris Boatwright, 
Vice - President, Box 
G, Roanoke, Virginia. 





WARRENTON 


Country School 


In 
near Washington. 
planned to teach 
tudy, bring them 
ture, to inculcate ideas of 
order economy. It offers a 
fixed College Preparatory 
anc c rses, Separat 
girls, Frenct 
school 





7. Vir : 
° 
_ 


the beautiful Piedmont Valley 
The school is 
girls how to 
to nearer na- 
and 
and 
rate 
iltural 
cottage for young 
the language of the 


MLLE. LEA M. BOULIGNY 
Box 6 Warrenton, 


cou 


Va. 





| RANDOLPH-MACON 
ACADEMY = [ 


Front Royal, Va. Military Training 


of our echool will open in new, modern 
the finest type 











Tre 1927-28 sessi 

fire-pre oof buildings « of 
A close atudy: of the boy's peculiarities—hi aperement 

—his ability nd his ambition enables Ran ae sip Ma 

to prepare him fo ‘or his place in li 

| Thorough preparation for college or scientific school. 

Intellectual and moral development combined with military 

training fit the boy for the needs ol the time. Summer 

Camp. 36th session begins Sept. 20, 1927. A branch of 

the Randolph-Macon system. Catalogue. 


~ CHARLES L. MELTON, A.M., Principal 
Box 417 Front Royal, Va. 


—— F 


Southern Seminary 
& School of Character 


In the Blue Ridge Mountains of Virginia. 
FOR GIRLS. Home Life is that of a fine old Southern family. 
College preparatory. 2 years Collegiate and Seminary. Music, 
Art, Expression. Home Economics, Physical Education, Social 
Training and Secretarial courses. All sports. Riding, Indoor, 
sunlight swimming pool For 60th annual catalog write 























obert Lee Durham, Pres 
Box 944, Buena Vista, Virginia 











Fork Union Military Academy 


30th Year 50 miles from Richmond. Prepares for col- 
lege or business, with military training. Strong faculty 
of Christian masters. New fireproof buildings, Aided a 
inspected by W ar Dept. R.O.T.C, All athletics Catalog 
Address Cou. N. J. PERKINS, Pres., Box G, Fork Union, V4. 





Danville Military Institute 
A preparatory school training for citizenship. “ 
Military training. Fixed rate. In the Piedmont section. 
Catalog 





Kemper, Supt. 
Danville 


Cou. W. M 
Box G, 


Accredited. 


Virginia 
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VIRGINIA _ 


WISCONSIN 








LOCATED IN THE 
tar BLUE RIDGE®¥ 
MOUNTAINS OF E 
VIRGINIA. $250,000 
: fireproof equipment. : 
CHOOL | rHorovcn Prepara- 
TOR 4. oe »L the at 
; jE BUSINESS. ne military training in- 
: LEGE OR he boy habits of self-restraint, respect, 
A obedience, and later, command. Experienced in- 
A structors for every ten boys. Graduates enter 
A ieading colleges. 28th year. 
A all sports. Swimming goal. Ample recreation 
A grounds boys are expertly coac a : 
% T.C. under War Dept. CATAL C 
Q TeOLONEL MORGAN - HUDGINS, | é 



















manly 


preparatory for 


> 
“College 
Massanutten boys. Smal classes. Modified 
training In the Shenandoah alley near 
ae A Wholesome influences. All athletics. For 
address 
as Dr. Howard J. Bencuorr, 
Box 40, We 


Headmaster. 
Woodstoc k, Vine INIA, 








and Mary Baldwin 

Mary Mary Baldwin College Seminary for Young 
Women. Established 1842, Term begins Sept. 8th. In 
Shenandoah Valley. Courses: College, 4 years, A B. De- 
grees College-Preparatory, 4 years. Music, Art, Expres- 
sion, Domestic Science, Athletics, Gymnasium and Field. 
Catalog. _ Staunton, VIRGINIA, 


Wartha Washington 
ollege J a] 


For young women, 
The school 1s lox ated 
in a delightful south- 
ern climate at an ele- 
vation of 2200 feet. 
An accredited Junior 
College (2 years pre- 
paratory and 2 years 
college). Particularly 
strong departments in 
Music, Art, Expres- 
sion, Domestic Science, 
Physical Education and Secretarial Science. 
swimming pool. All sports. 74th year. 
ences required. For catalog address 


C. Dz CURTIS, Pres., Box G, Abingdon, Va. ? 
WASHINGTON 


=MOl 


en most Preparatory and 


*Junior College of the West! 
. Nationally accredited. Near 
Seattle. For BOOKLET write 
Frank G. Moran, M.A., Headmaster, 
Box G, Moran School, Wash. U.S.A. 


_ WEST VIRGINIA —__ 








New 
Refer- 


> 





» 




















MILITARY SCHOOL 


A HISTORIC SCHOOL IN THE “OLD VIR- 
GINIA” TOWN OF LEWISBURG. Health- 
ful, mountainous location (2300 ft.). Near 
Greenbrier White Sulphur Springs. New mod- 
ern, fire-proof buildings. System of rewards 
in discipline arouses ambi tion and develops 
high toned, manly boys. Every cadet in 
some athletic sport. Strong sc hool teams. 
FIVE courses lead to diploma, including 
business. Bible course. Spelling and pen- 
manship for all students. Graduates ad- 
mitted to colleges without examination 
One year of collegiate work, Also low 
school. Numbers limited to 300. 
Early application advised. 

ADDRESS: COL. H. B. MOORE, 

BOX G-LEWISBURG, W. VA. 





WISCONSIN 


WARD RRQWNER 


A College Preparatory School for Girls 


MILW. 


Hd accredited - Liberal academic course for those not 

D college. Courses in Music, Art, Domestic Science. 

areful instruction in small classes. 

Complete equipme nt and recreational facilities. 
Gymnasium Moderate fees, For catalog address 
Mies Anne A. Raymond, A.M., Principal 
Milwaukee-Downer Seminary 
ilwaukee, Wisconsin 


Box G, 








HILLCRES 


For girls 6 to 14. 
atmosphere. 
grade work. Music emphasized. 
ing, cooking, 
pretive 
In healthful hill country. 
mal, 


Box 4-G 























Every Inch a Man 


Clear-eyed, sturdy, keen- 
minded and clean- 
minded. Resourceful, 
courteous, dependable and 
honest. Such are the pos- 
sibilities for the lad who 
places himself in harmony 
with the ST. JOHN'S 
method. The aim of St 
John's training is high, the 
results gratifying. The men 
who direct it are men of ex- 
perience. Problems that 
the average parent meets 
once or twice in a lifetime, 
they have met hundreds of 
times. Their judgment is 
sound, their vision broad. 

four boy will benefit. by 
contact with them. Give 
him the opportunity. Sum- 
mer Tutoring School. Send 
for catalog. Box 7-F. 


Delafield, Waukesha Co., Wis 


bn’ 


THE AMERICAN RUGBY 





EPISCOPAL 





ilitartp 
cademy 





Charming home life. 
Supervised study. 
Bird study, 
letter writing and drawing. Inter- 
Outdoor games and activities. 
18th ye i Only nor- 
children are_accey 


ARAH M. DAV ISON. Rrincipat 


dancing. 


healthy 
ISS SA 





Miss Davison’s 
School 


Cultural 
Thoroughness in 
sew- 


Beaver Dam, Wisconsin 








Northwestern Milita 
and Naval Academy 


An Endowed College Pre- 
Paratory School and Junior College. Its distinctive 
advantages will interest discriminating parents and 
appeal to the virile American boy who enjoys ath- 
letics, outdoor life, ete. Beautiful, new, modern 
buildings with every known improvement in heating, 
lighting, sanitation, ete. Fireproof. A visit to the 
school while in session is necessary to 
appreciate its superior location, equip- 
ment and student spirit. Catalog and 
information on request. 


COL. R. P. DAVIDSON, Superintendent 
Lake Geneva, Wisconsin 


70 miles from Chicago 











College. 


Science and Secretarial Courses. 


Layton School of Art 








Fully Accredited by No. Central Assn. 
leges, Prepares for all Colleges and Universities. 
in Music leading to Degree. Dramatic Art, 


Box G. H., 


Grafton Hall, Fond du Lac, Wis 
Layton Art 
Milwaukee, 
Courses in Painting and Sculpture, Commercial Art 
Teacher Training, Interior, Costume, and 
sign. Summer school June 27 to Au 5 
catalog address CHARLOTTE R, Partripee, Director 
__Dept G. H., 438 Jefferson St. Milwaukee Wis. 


Wayland Academy high standards, Gre 
ates in 26 colleges. All athletics, Music and Express 
A true home school awa Christian atmosphere 
educational. Fst 5. Endowment makes x 
$650.00 rate. Cate tea Epwin P, Brown, Principal 
Box HC, Beaver Dam, 


~~ WYOMING 


Auk lress: 








Grafton Hall for Girls A Recognized F mas 


of Col- 
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R. W. H. GUSCOTT of Ohio 
is a busy executive in a con- 
cern doing a half million 


dollar business yearly. Yet, dur- 
ing his spare time, he has developed 
a very profitable side-line with our 
plan—a side-line that has brought 
him as high as $300 in a single 
month. 


Hundreds Have 2 Incomes 


Mr. Guscott’s earnings, while they are above 
the average, are not exceptional. Hundreds 
of men and women—office workers, school 
teachers, business men, housewives, stay-at- 
homes, factory employees, high school and 
college students (both boys and girls) have 
found our spare-time money-making plan a 
splendid source for extra funds or a second 
income. 


These people are all prosperous and hap- 
py because their spare-time incomes provide 
an extra margin of funds above their ex- 
penses—a fund they can freely use to buy 
the luxuries they’ve always wanted but 
couldn’t quite afford. 


Sell Us Your Spare Time 


We offer you the same money-making oppor- 
tunity that is bringing such splendid pros- 
perity to these people. Right in your own 
neighborhood there is a ready-made business 
waiting for you. From every community 
hundreds of subscriptions for Cosmopolitan, 
Good Housekeeping, and our seven other im- 
mensely popular magazines are sent in direct 
to us absolutely unsolicited. We will pay you 
liberally, in both commissions and bonus 
checks, for the pleasant work of looking after 
this business for us during your spare hours. 


Our plan in no way interferes with your 
regular duties. It costs you absolutely noth- 
ing and you need no experience. Your spare- 
time may bring you as much as $1.50 an hour 
—possibly more. So, as the first step toward 
your extra income— 


=s Clip and Mail this Coupon Today =< 


Dept. 627, Good Housekeeping Magazine, 
119 West 40th Stree:, New York, N. Y. 


Please send me full details of your easy. spare-time 
money-making plan without obligation. 
Name 
Street 


City State 
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Let's go down to Friendship 
Down to the town of Smiles! 
Che highway of Laughter 
Leads down there, and after 
Were there, 
Each smile is a prayer 
That nothing but Love 
From our Father above 
Shall enter the hearts of mankind 


Let's go down to Friendship, 
Down to the town of Smiles! 

The streets of the city 

Are called “Jolly,” and “Witty,” 

And “Grin,” 

And “Try It Ag in,” 

And we can't lose our way, 

For they've signboards that say, 4 
“Smile, and you're always at home! 








Let's go down to Friendship, 
Down to the town of Smiles! 
They don’t have a mayor, 
Or city surveyor, 
Or “cop,” 
Or winky-blink signs that say “Stop.” 
lo smile is the law, 
And you never saw 
A statute so gladly obeyed. 


Let's go down to Friendship, 
Down to the town of Smiles! 
While our troubles unravel 
In laughter, we travel 
Down there, 
Where each smile is a prayer; 
And the people, we'll find, 
Are never unkind— 
Now smile and we'll soon be there! 





NO 
One Can Fail 
To 
Believe In 
eMiracles Who Sees 


OME one in the street below was 
singing with a raucous irony: 
Hot on Sunday, 

Cold on Monday, 
Hash on Tuesday, 
Wednesday and Thursday an Irish stew, 
Yus—it’s the Roast Beef of Old England 
Makes us do the things we do.”’ 


Christopher wondered if it wasn’t the 
cabbage that was really responsible—cab- 
bage having figured more largely than beef 
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in his recent menus. Cabbage boiled in 
the peculiar way peculiar to English cooks, 
especially in the kind of boarding estab- 
lishments patronized by people like Chris- 
topher, would drive men to almost any 
oddity 

But, after all, it wasn’t only the English. 
People were queer all the world over. He 
remembered an American doughboy in 
the late war who had tracked down a Ger- 
man sniper with the avowed intention of 
slitting his throat from ear to ear, and who, 


INGS 


when he caught the fellow like a rat ina 
trap, had let him go—had even offered 
him, appropriately enough, a life-saver 4s 
the only form of nourishment which he 
happened to have about him. No doubt 
the German was young and had managed 
to stutter something about his mother i 
the nick of time. Certainly he had lived to 
kill several of the doughboy’s comrades, # 
not the doughboy himself. 

Which would have served the doughboy 
jolly well right. 











T/lu strated 
by 
Walt Louderback 


The newcomer laid her 
books on the counter. 
A faint color had crept 
into the pallor of her 
cheeks. She looked at 
Christopher straightly. 
“If you would walk a 
little of the way with 
me, Mr. Higgins 


WHEN, LOVE 
COMES TO US 
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A sentimental, illogical way to behave. 
It explained why some people never got on 
in a life which, above all things, demanded 
hard and clear thinking. And especially 
if you were afflicted with a name like Chris 
Higgins, a cockney accent that clung to 
you like a burr, and the appearance of a 
gorilla, you had to keep your queer, un- 
reasoning quirks to yourself. 

An entirely irrelevant reflection further 
complicated by a vision of a house in Park 
Lane, an expensive motor car, and the kind 


of food least related to cabbage. 
he had despised and hated. Now they 
seemed different. It was as though he were 
looking at them from another end of a 
telescope—as to whether it was the right 
or wrong end he couldn’t tell. The fact 
was, he was feeling faint and unable to 
think coherently, much less listen intelli 
gently. He hadn’t had any breakfast for 
several weeks, and Mr. Hulbert had just 
told him he was going to be very rich. It 
was too much. If an arch-enemy who had 


Things 


been steadily punching him on the jaw and 
in the ribs had suddenly kissed him, he 
couldn’t have been more staggered. He 
was used to punches on the jaw, but noth- 
ing in his life had fitted him for good news. 

For that matter he had been bad news 
in himself. His people hadn’t wanted him, 
and certainly they weren’t in the least the 
sort of people he wanted 
fully self-made young man had ever 
pointed back to such people. Though 
they had been properly poor, they had 


No success 
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never been hard-working and only inter- 
mittently and reluctantly honest. And 
they had regarded him as an insult to the 
family tradition. When he had washed 
himself more than was considered natural, 
his mother had thrashed him, and when he 
had used his pitiful boy’s earnings to buy 
books, his father had kicked him out 
amid the guffaws of his more true-to-type 
brethren. But he had held on. He had 
nearly killed himself, but he had stuck it. 
Bottle-washer — errand boy — bell-boy — 
clerk—secretary. Always a little further on 
-with each step hardening up a little, 
shutting another door against people. 


A ND then the war that had made every- 
41 thing he had made of himself of no 
account. And on the top of that the peace 
that had no use at all for what the war had 
made of him. Everything failing. Even Enid. 
It wasn’t as though he had ever had any 
illusions. But she had been the one gentle, 
pretty thing in his life. And she had gone. 
He hadn’t blamed her. It was perfectly 
natural that a girl wouldn’t stick to a fellow 
who not only hadn’t got a job, but in a 
queer, defiant sort of way no longer wanted 
one. 

But now that she could see what he’d 
been after, she’d take him back. There 
was a lot of sound common-sense in that 
small head, and not many rich fellows in 
the down-at-heel suburb where it did its 
thinking. She’d forgive him sweetly. And 
a vision of her pretty, pink-and-white 
girlishness flickered up like a momentary 
light in the fog of an increasingly bad 
headache. 

Rich. Very rich. 
him anyway. 

Mr. Hulbert was saying so, and Mr. 
Hulbert was not the type of person who 
enjoyed exaggerating other people’s good 
fortune. He sat there like a stout Buddha 
in a frock-coat—bland, impersonal and 
infallible. 

“IT was sure of it from the start. 
a flair for that sort of thing.” 

Old faker. Christopher remembered 
their first interview—the impatient, hec- 
toring tones of his voice. 

“All this war stuff has been played out, 
my dear young man. We don’t want to 
know what it did to anybody—least of all 
to a poetic, mushy sort of ass like this 
precious hero of yours.” 

He hadn’t even wanted to give Christo- 
pher his bus-fare as an advance. And 
now— 

“Ten thousand copies in one week. And 
wait till I start my advertising boom. 
You’re a made man, sir, and I hope you'll 
remember who made you. You writer 
fellows have a way of forgetting.” 

And so on. Christopher ran his hand 
over his thick, stubby, black hair. He was 
trembling like a frightened horse. Mr. 
Hulbert made a solemn joke about “The 
Green Hat.” They were going to knock 
it into a cocked hat, he said. Christopher 
laughed obligingly. How much _ had 
Michael Arlen made anyway? Incredible. 
You couldn’t begin to think about it. And 
there was he, Christopher Higgins, who had 
been so bitterly poor that he’d never had 
enough to eat until the Government had 
started fattening him for the slaughter. 
He closed his aching eyes for a moment. 
Motor-cars—country houses—jewelry for 
Enid—Enid herself—a dress-suit with a 


Fabulously rich, for 


I have 
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white waistcoat—a library with all the 
books in the world—time to think—time 
to write—oysters—champagne—hotel por- 
ters touching their gold-braided caps— 
‘Taxi, sir?” “Thanks, if you would <ell my 
chauffeur—"’ A _ giddy kaleidoscope of 
things—a sort of orphan child’s dream of 
heaven—as depicted by the movies. 

Movies. Dramatic nights. Mr. Hulbert 
was talking about them, too. And the 
next novel bought and serialized, so to 
speak, before he had ever written it. Why, 
he was only thirty-five—just at the 
beginning of things. 

He hoped he wasn’t going to be sick and 
disgrace himself. He would have hated 
Mr. Hulbert to know how sick he felt. 

“We've got to work up the personal 
publicity end of the business,” Mr. Hulbert 
meditated. “It’s most important. And 
you'll be an asset if you’re handled the 
right way. I’m not sure about this nom de 
plume. Christopher Higgins would have 
been better. It’s so commonplace it be- 
comes positively unusual. And then your 
springing from the gutter and getting the 
V. C. in the War—vou did, didn’t you?” 

“No—the other fellow got it,’ Christo- 
pher said without bitterness. 

“Well, never mind. You went right 
through the war. People like that sort of 
thing. Your very appearance, if I may 
say so—” 


H E PAUSED tactfully,and Christopher, 
happening to glance up, caught sight 
of a strange, unexpected person reflected in 
a murky sheet of glass which hung discon- 
certingly behind Mr. Hulbert’s desk, in 
order, he supposed, that over-inflated 
authors should see themselves as_ they 
really were. As always the black-browed, 
rather uncouth fellow who confronted him 
filled him with an astonished dismay. He 
knew he didn’t feel like that, and it was 
obvious that the man who had written 
“Sowers and Harvesters” couldn’t look 
like that. The critics had spoken unani- 
mously of a virile yet exquisitely sensi- 
tive individuality. Yet the man scowling 
at his own reflection might have been a 
prize-fighter. It was as though a lost 
spirit, in search of a home, had absent- 
mindedly wandered into this alien, ridicu- 
lously inappropriate body and had got 
accustomed to it until, as now, it saw the 
thing from the outside. 

He stood up abruptly, nearly over- 
turning his chair in his clumsy nervous- 
ness. He couldn’t have explained his 
shame of himself any more than he could 
have explained his dread of seeing himself 
dragged into the open. If he had said that 
life hadn’t had much use for Chris Hig- 
gins, and that if it caught him sunning 
himself in this miraculous success it would 
do something to him—sand-bag him over 
the head, as it had done often enough be- 
fore—Mr. Hulbert would have laughed. 
It would have sounded like the fantasy 
of a frightened child. And Chris Higgins 
was so grotesquely large. 

“I know what you mean,” he said. “I 
don’t look like a gentleman. Well, I’m not 
one, and I don’t suppose I’ll ever be one. 
But my book’s all right, isn’t it? And the 
next one will be better. That’s all that 
matters. The fact that I’ve written some- 
thing that people want to read doesn’t 
give them the right to paw me over—to 
poke and pry into my life—to make a fool 











of me, does it? Leave me out, please, [| 
don’t want anything but peace and enough 
to eat.” 

“Quite—quite—” Mr. Hulbert mur. 
mured soothingly. “And for that matter 
anonymity has its points. I’ve always had 
the theory that authors should be read 
but not seen. For the most part they’re 
a disillusioning crowd. But in your case— 
However, as you say, it’s your affair. And 
this Nicholas Nicholas will start all sorts of 
useful rumors and conjectures. It’s so 
obviously a disguise. By the way—” he 
fumbled among his correspondence and 
produced a typewritten letter which he 
handed across the table—‘'there is rather 
an amusing asset in the campaign of mys- 
tery. One of my travelers sold five copies 
to a village library on the strength of it.” 

Probably it was the lack of breakfast. 
At the end of the letter Chris Higgins was 
hot and shaken like a detected thief. In- 
deed, for one disintegrating moment he 
wondered if he was a thief, if he /ad stolen 
this other fellow’s mind and if Mr. 
Hulbert knew and was enjoying his dis- 
comfiture. 

“You—you don’t think—’’ he began. 

Mr. Hulbert laughed comfortably. 

“Good Lord, my dear fellow—of course, 
not! It’s a joke. I wouldn’t have shown 
it to vou—”’ 

“T don’t see the point. What’s it mean?” 

“Nothing that matters—merely that 
some idiot with an itch for fame has taken 
a fancy to your budding reputation and 
borrowed it. That sort of thing happens 
every day. There’s an elderly gentleman 
in Yorkshire who has let it be known 
among his best friends that he is the real 
Bernard Shaw. It gives him a lot of fun, 
and I don’t suppose Bernard Shaw even 
knows he exists. Usually they choose 
somebody less obvious, however—a new- 
comer like yourself. It’s amazing, of 
course, but then people are amazing.” 

Mr. Hulbert’s small eyes twinkled. 
People did, in fact, amuse him very much. 
This would-be anonymous young man, 
for instance, was looking as serious as 
though somebody had stolen his only child. 
Evidently the anonymity stunt had gone 
too far. 

“Well, do you want me to do anything 
about it? Start an action? It might be 
good business.” 


HRISTOPHER made a sharp negative 
movement. “I’d hate it. But I was 
wondering about this fellow—what makes 
him do it—what makes him run the risk.” 
Mr. Hulbert shrugged. ‘Find out. 
There may be something in it for you. He 
owes youastory. As to the risk, it isn’t so 
big. Probably he hasn’t made any direct 
claim—just dropped a private hint or two 
and left it to the village gossips to do the 
rest. When you're older at the game, you 
won’t mind.” 

“T don’t mind,” Christopher said. “Only 
it seems queer—almost mad.” 

“People are queer,’ Mr. Hulbert reiter- 
ated complacently, ‘‘and an amazing num- 
ber of them are mad. _ I dare say youre 
a little mad yourself. Don’t worry about 
it. Go out and feel successful for a week 
or two. It will do you good. And make 
a start on the new book. We'll want it as 
soon as we can get it.” 

After that Christopher found himself on 
the street where (Continued on page 208) 





MEMORY stirred in Christopher’s brain. It was as yet faint, 
shapeless. But as though a wraith had risen between them, 
he found Farquhar staring at him with a stark question in the dark 
eyes, “‘Do you see it, too?” There was cold fear in the room 









F YOU will look about you 

in the old home town at 

the marriages whose sto 

ries you know fairly well, 
I feel sure you will make an 
astonishing discovery. You will likely dis- 
cover something which you have been 
looking at all your life and yet you never 
really saw it before. And this simple fact 
is that nearly all the health and happiness 
and nearly all the misery and suffering in 
the world depend upon whether the right 
or the wrong people marry each other. 

I recall, for example, two sisters whom I 
knew in boyhood. Let us call them Harriet 
and Elizabeth. They were healthy, good- 
looking, happy and normal young women. 
They came from a healthy, long-lived 
family of law-abiding, God-fearing people. 

Elizabeth married a strong, healthy, in- 
telligent, young man, who came likewise 
from a sound, normal family. Most of the 
ancestors on both sides had been hale and 
hearty at seventy and even eighty years of 
age. None of them within three genera- 
tions had been insane or epileptic, and only 
two or three had been distinctly tubercular 
or alcoholic. 

It is difficult in the human family to find 
any better pedigrees than these. This is 
because we have paid almost no attention 
to breeding healthy families entirely free 
from defect and disease—a thing which we 
could easily bring about. 

As time went on, Elizabeth and her hus 
band had five children, all of them healthy, 
happy, beautiful youngsters. All of them 
went through high school and three of them 
graduated from college. Four of them have 
married and, all told, there are now eleven 
grandchildren. By good fortune all these 
marriages have been into good healthy 
stocks. As a consequence, the health and 
happiness of the family is being carried on 
by the grandchildren. 

Recently I talked over the family history 
with Elizabeth and her husband, both of 
them now past sixty, and we tried to 
estimate the total doctor bills in the entire 

family line, including their own and the 
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The most important thing in the whole 
universe is the selection of your mar- 
riage partner, because that deter- 
mines all the natural inborn health 
and intelligence of your future child 


bills for their children and grandchildren. 
It seemed safe to place the total at not 
more than $1800 in sixty years, or an 
average of about $30 a year. 
not, of course, include the dental bills. 
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Before you say yes, 

ancestry to the sum of yours. 
multiply by your love for 
home life should follow. 
asked the questions at 


Let us go back now to the other 
sister, Harriet. She married a 
young man of rather frail constitu- 
tion whose father and two cousins 
had died from excessive drinking, 
whose mother had died of pneu- 
monia at the age of forty, and two 
of whose uncles had died of tuber- 
culosis. From the hour of her marriage her 
life has been one continuous tragedy. 

Harriet’s husband was an intellectual 
man who became a preacher, and they had 
four children. The children were nearly 
always sick, and two of them died of tuber- 
culosis at fourteen years of age. These two 
were never able to go to school and were a 
constant care and source of anxiety. At 
the age of thirty-five the father developed 
tuberculosis, had to give up his pastorate, 
and, at the age of forty, after five years of 
suffering and poverty, died at the state 
sanitarium. 

One of the remaining children, a boy, 
took to drinking when he was about sixteen 
vears old and ran away from home. He 
subsequently married a worthless woman 
and had one child which died in infancy. 
Later he got a divorce, and ever since has 
been a day laborer wandering from place to 
place all over the country. 

Harriet’s youngest child was a boy who 
inherited the health and soundness of his 
mother. He is now married and has a high- 
salaried position in a big corporation. He 
is caring for his mother and by good fortune 
married a beautiful young woman of fine 
family stock. The health of the family has 
immediately bloomed again in the children 
who are as strong and sturdy youngsters as 
one could desire. They seem destined fora 
life of joy and energy—the kind of life that 
every one could have if only the right 
people got married. 

Now, the history of Harriet and Eliza- 
beth and the results of their marriages are 
not in the least exceptional. You will find 
their stories with more or less variations 
pretty accurately repeated if you will study 
a half-dozen family histories. ‘There is no 
mystery about it at all. Heredity is not 
everything, of course. Environment plays 
an important part. But when the right 
people get married, you have health, 
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each other, and a happy 
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the end of this article 


normality, intelligence, and good 
character for the environment to 
work upon; and when the wrong 
people get married, the best environment 
in the world, and all the doctors and school 
teachers on earth, can not prevent a vast 
deal of misery and suffering. 

And when I speak of the right people 
marrying each other, I mean four defi 
nite things. These four things essential 
to a successful marriage are: 

First: They must be well mated. 

Second: They must be healthy, normal, 
and intelligent. 

Third: A large majority of their parents, 
grandparents, and great-grandparents must 
have been healthy, normal, and intelligent. 

Fourth: They must expect to rear 
children. 

Of course, if people do not expect to have 
children, the whole situation is radically 
altered. In that case marriage is merely 
a matter of securing helpful and congenial 
companionship. I long ago reached a 
strong conviction that there should be a 
great many marriages of this type. I shall 
discuss this kind of marriage later on. 

But I want to talk with you first about 
the marriages of young people who do ex- 
pect children. I not only wish the young 
people themselves to be happy, but I also 
wish to see their homes filled with happy, 
healthy, and intelligent youngsters. 

Now, there is one thing you must under- 
stand at the very beginning. That thing is 
that when you decide whom you are going 
to marry, you decide also at that very 
moment all the inborn health or ill health, 
normality or abnormality, good or bad 
moral character, intelligence or stupidity 
of your future children. 

Of course, you can influence all these 
things for better or worse as the children 
grow up, by good or bad education and en- 
vironment. Doctors can bolster up 
shackly constitutions, psychologists can 
help unbalanced brains and criss-cross ner- 
Vous systems, and school teachers can train 
the stupid. But I am speaking here of the 
natural inborn basis for all these things. 
Plainly this can not be improved after a 
child is born, although, as I have said, doc- 
tors, teachers, medicines, nurses, hygiene. 










































































































































































































































































Education is important and aids 
congeniality, but the chief things 
to look for in your husband are 
intelligence, health, and good 
moral and temperamental qualities 





Illustrated by 
T. D. Skidmore 
















and good environment generally 

can do much to improve poor 

hereditary equipment in any one. 
And the earlier in childhood good habits of 
health and self-development are taught, 
the better. 

As a consequence you can see that the 
most important thing in the whole uni- 
verse, as far as your future child is con- 
cerned, is the selection of your marriage 
partner, because that determines all the 
natural inborn health and intelligence of 
your future child. 

Let us, then, consider one after the other 
the four things which are essential for 
bringing health and happiness both to you 
and your unborn child. 

In answer to the first question—that is, 
the question of being well mated—all the 
evidence from our psychological labora- 
tories indicates that people get along 
better together if they are of much the 
same general type and temperament. They 
should have a considerable similarity of 
tastes and approximately the same degree 
of general intelligence. It is better also if 
they have much the same general 
education. Similar education, 
however, is not nearly so impor- 
tant as similar intelligence. In- 
telligence is chiefly inborn, while 
any one who has intelligence can 
acquire education. 

I know that a good many young 
women, for example, who have 
been off to college, come back 
to the old home town and turn 


><) up their noses at highly intelli- 


gent young men who have not 

had their chance of going to col- 
lege. They mistake higher education for 
higher intelligence. These young women 
often miss a perfectly good and most en- 
joyable husband by this form of snobbish- 
ness. Education is important and aids 
congeniality, but the chief things to look 
for in your husband (Continued on page 253) 
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And 
The Terror of 
The Law 


It Began Like This: 


HE hold-up on 
the Klamath 
and Pacific 


Slope Railway de- 


served commemora- 
tion chiefly because 
Mr. Herbert Tendon 


was the only victim. 
After two weeks in 
Gateway, where Mr. 
Tendon had _ enlight 
ened the admiring pop- 
ulation as to just what 
Eastern capital, em- 
bodied in himself, was 
prepared to do for 
Gateway, he was leav 
ing full-handed, in his 
safe the subscriptions 
of struggling dry-farm 
ers who desired to as- 
sist Eastern capital in 
its praiseworthy effort 
to redeem the desert 

Mr. Tendon’s pri- 
vate car was on the 
fast train, as it crept 
gingerly across the high bridge that 
spanned a mountain torrent. Ahead, by 
the water tank, a fire blazed merrily be- 
tween the tracks. The train stopped with 
a shriek of brakes, and the engineer and 
fireman stepped down unsuspectingly to 
meet a masked bandit who locked them in 
a convenient toolhouse and departed for 
Mr. Tendon’s private car. 

There he proceeded strictly according to 
schedule. Every one lined up obedient to 
his order. Mr. Tendon, who seemed more 
frightened than the rest, opened the wall 
safe at the desperado’s command, and the 
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entire contents vanished into a capacious 
meal sack which the bandit wore slung to 
his belt. 

Only one accident occurred to mar the 
smoothness of the proceedings. As the 
hold-up man turned to go, his mask slipped 
off, and one of the men recognized him. 
It was Boone Ransom, a native of those 
parts, who lived in a remote community of 
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transplanted Cumberland mountaineers in 
a desolate cove called the Mallard’s Nest, 
just over the range sixty miles. 

Mr. Tendon’s first act, when the bandit 
had gone, was to spread the news, wire to 
Portland for private detectives, and offer a 
liberal reward for the return—intact—0l 
the contents of his rifled safe. The country 
round about roused to instant activity. 











Sheriff Jeff 
Rowley as 
sembled a 
posse and 
went down 
to the Mal- 
lard’s Nest, 
and by a few explorations up on old Shivery 
Peak, where a steady and calculated fringe 
of gunshots followed their path, established 
the fact that they had the fugitive safely 
treed. 
_ Shivery was a blind alley to refugees. 
The one path up to the plateau-like sum- 
mit was easily discerned. ‘The sheriff and 
is men camped and set themselves to 
Watch it night and day. There was no 
other path. The back of the mountain 
Was a perpendicular slide impassable by 
éven a mountain sheep. Only one sharp 
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The steel bonds weighed on her wrists 
heavy as so much lead. She could feel 
her exhausted legs trembling as she 
forced them to do the bidding of her 


will. 


It was sheer grit which carried 


her over the final tortuous stretch 
behind this strangely-acquired comrade 


backbone led to the summit, and 
along this the path led. All they 
had to do was to sit and wait for 
Boone Ransom to get hungry 
enough to come down. 

Old Anse Cyphers, the principal 
figure in the Nest, was _post- 
master, general storekeeper, ga- 
rage hand—and Boone Ransom’s 
uncle. While he could not be ex- 

pected to be of any conspicuous help to the 
officers of the law, he nevertheless offered 
no opposition to their searching every 
house in the settlement. If anything, he 
seemed to welcome them. So many new- 
comers brought trade to the store and con- 
sequent satisfaction to his avaricious soul. 

It seemed as if the tide of travel through 
the pass was to go on, now that it had 
started, for late in the afternoon a girl, 
driving her own car, stopped at the store 
for gasoline and oil. Anse waited on her, 
and noted covetously her youth and 
healthy good-looks. Close on her heels 
came a detective searching the passes and 
inquiring everywhere for a young woman 
alone. Anse Cyphers’ post-office drew his 
attention, and he left with him a picture 
and a notice to be posted there. Uncle 
Sam was offering five hundred dollars 


reward for a girl post-office clerk accused of 
robbing the mails. And the picture above 
showed the face of the young woman who 
had stopped for gas and oil that afternoon. 

Darkness fell deep and soft, and no one 
was stirring when a singular measured rap 
came at the storekeeper’s door. On tiptoe 
he went to open it and admitted Boone 
Ransom—whom the posse believed safely 
trapped on the tipmost peak of Old 
Shivery. 

Anse Cyphers told him all the news of 
the hunt, but uppermost in his heart was 
the thought of the golden opportunity he 
had missed. Taking the reward notice 
from his shirt he passed it to his nephew, 
who looked eagerly at the picture and read 
the description of Joan Powers, aged 20. 

At last he thrust the paper back at 
Cyphers as though the touch of it were 
distasteful. 

“T hope they don’t catch her,” he said 
“T hope she gives them the slip and gets 
away.” 

Cyphers unfastened the rear door for 
him, and he tiptoed out of the store. 

His farewell words were a repetition of 
his wish, “I hope they never catch her,” 
he said. 

And the darkness blotted him out 
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T WAS late in the season for 

campers. Nearly every clear 

night, the frost fell sharply on 

the nearer uplands, and farther 
back the tall peaks were showing a 
thickening of those white caps which 
some of them, like incorrigible Ku 
Kluxers, never left off. A month be 
fore, the tourists’ grove at the foot of 
Quartz Lake had sheltered on some 
days as many as twenty separate 
lodges of those new breeds of our na 
tive gipsies who, having set out from 
anywhere bound for anywhere to see 
America -first over the gunwales of 
their burdened cars, catch the pleas 
ant disease of the uneasy heel. But 
on this fine, fresh, rain-cleansed 
morning only two cars stood among 
the pines where the shore shelved 
down. 

One of these cars had started out 
in life as a five-passenger car—that 
is, if none of the five was overly 
plump—but by virtue of necessity 
had risen to the dignity of being a 
veritable wain for a veritable cara 
van. Laden like a sumpter-mule, it 
had labored with its load to the 
present site two days before, and 
within half an hour after it dis 
gorged its occupants they apparently 
were as much at home as though all 
six of them had spent their lives in 
this pleasant fringe of woodland. 

The chief of the troupe immedi 
ately had made himself intimate 
friend and adviser to Mr. George 
Starr, who lived close by and sold 
supplies to visitors To Mr. Starr 
he introduced himself as Mr. Caspa 
Pelky. from Red Oak, lowa, by 
profession a journeyman plasterer; 
next enumerated his family—Mrs 
Milly Pelky, his helpmate, and thei 
joint ofispring; and wound up by 
stating that they’d had one swell 
time of it out West but would be 
sort of glad to get back to Red Oak 
to den up until time to start out 
again next year, because after all 

as said and done, there’s no place 
ike home, but they had tarried for 
iim to have just one more flirt at the 
fish 

At this point, Mr. Pelky was 
shrilly besought by Mrs. Pelky de- 
siring to know about how many 
weeks it was going to take him to 
rustle a little dry firewood and fetch 
up a couple of buckets of water? 
Mr. Pelky bestowed upon Mr. Starr 
an understanding wink and said: 

‘*Scuse me a minute, George, 
will you, old man? See you later!” 

He had seen Mr. Starr later and m 
again and frequently the succeeding xe. €: “ 
day, and now on this following morn 
ing the two gentlemen stood to On a boulder perched a human figure, its back turned to Ransom, the 
gethe ron a convenient knoll. With as though drawn down by weariness or by depression or perhaps 
appraising but appreciative intentness 


they were regarding from a distance 
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of perhaps forty yards the owner of the Another also was watching this young was keeping another eye on the young 
only other car in the grove. This owner woman—not constantly, but at frequent woman in question. She disapproved 
had driven in and made camp the night intervals. From her station before her utterly of her new neighbor. In the first 
before, a now, with considerable deft- own tent flaps Mrs. Pelky, with her hands place the new neighbor had not been 
ness, was tidying up after an individual on her buxom hips, was keeping one eye neighborly. In the second place she was 
breakfast he person under scrutiny on the fascinated Mr. Pelky, watching young and—even the dispraising Mrs. 
was a young woman. him to see if he still was watching, and she Pelky privately admitted that to herself— 





man who, approaching them, bade 
everybody good morning and then, 
passing on, hailed the young person 
beyond by a name which caused her 
to start up from her breakfast table 
and back away from him with quick 
glances this way and that as though 
meditating flight. 

“IT want you!” they heard him 
saying with a business-like author- 
ity in his voice. “You’re under ar- 

” 


announcement so sensational 
sent the audience down-hill to where 
the newly-arrived stranger faced his 
quarry. 

“‘You’re under arrest,” repeated 
the young man, “and it’s my 
bounden duty to warn you that any 
thing you may say may be used 
against you.” 

He offered explanation to the 
stirred bystanders: 

“I’m the manager of a private de- 
tective agency in Portland. Clyde’s 
my name—Julian Clyde. call 
upon you to bear witness 
cated this woman and 
without outside 
wanted for a felony. 

Joan Powers 

your name 1s 
was addressing 
alleged fugitive. 

“I’m denying nothing.” 
her head defiantly, but there was a 
cadence as of hopelessness in her 
tone. ‘I’m surrendering—isn’t that 
enough?” 

“Almost but not quite,” 
swered “Is this vour car 








camping rig?” 

‘I brought them here 

“I’m afraid then you'll 
leave them here.” 
to the rapt auditors. raking her 
back to the railroad, I'll have to use 
my own car. That means I'll have 
to leave this outfit behind. I’ve got 
a spare man—I can send him in to- 
night or tomorrow.” 

He full-faced the girl again. ‘Are 
you armed?” 

She shook her head. 

“All right, I take your word for 
it. I’m not going to put you to the 
indignity of searching you. You'd 
better put on your coat—if you have 
one handy. It’ll be cool, riding. 
And I’d suggest that you pack up 
some toilet articles.” 

_— \ am. you'll let me go into my tent, 
ye ready in a minute or two,”’ she 


c i> ~ \ told him. 


“Go ahead.”’ 

She entered the tent, drawing the 
door flap behind her. Almost imme 
diately she was out again, wearing 
a smart, brown norfolk jacket and 

; slipping over her shoulder the straps 

‘eet almost in the water, the head sunken, the shoulders slumped of a small canvas knapsac k. 

cy both. It was a boyish figure—and slight even for a boy’s figure “Anything else?” she asked her 
: captor. 

“Yes, one other thing: Until I 
hot entirely lacking in a certain surface belted in at the waist; she was odiously deliver you over to the proper authorities, 
comeliness. In the third place she did trig and trim in all regards. And in the will you give me your promise not to try to 
not adhere, as her present sardonic critic fourth place she had ever since her arrival escape?’ 
id, to the sartorial ethics commor y in’ been engaged in studiously minding her “T will not. I-reserve the right of get- 
vogue among tin-canner ladies. She was own business. ting away—if I can.” ; 
mannishly attired—immodestly so, Mrs. Suddenly a third car slid into the grove “I’m sorry. You’re making this thing 
Pelky would have said. She was smoothly and stopped, and from it emerged a young harderonme and (Continued on p 1) 
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PHYSICIANS 
TH REE By ALICE 


BOOTH 


OW long has it been since you have felt the good brom 
earth beneath your feet? How long since you have 
known the dip and spring of pine needles under you 
heels, or stubbed your toes on tree roots in a forest path? 

Every year we put the earth farther from us—build side- | 
walks of brick and stone, and roads of asphalt and concrete, to 
keep us from the touch of earth. And yet that same earth is 
the cradle of the human race. From it spring great trees 
mighty wheat fields, endless stretches of green corn. That nd 
mold makes one seed bring forth its hundreds, year after year 

How long has it been since you have felt the sun hot betwee § 
your shoulders and thrown back your bare head to catch ils 
rays? How long since you have stretched in lazy solitude m 











meadow grass—with summer sunshine to warm vou like a 
blanket? Yet in its magic buds bloom and flowers seed, green 
shoots come straining through the ground, and harvests ripen. 

How long has it been since you felt water meet above your 
head—and rose with a few quick strokes to see blue sky above? 
How long since you have felt the rise and swell of waves, and 
spread your arms wide to a dash of cool, bright spray? Yet 
those waters wash the land and make it green. At their touch 
plants spring to life, and barren spaces bring forth fruit 

Earth and sun and water—the eternal physicians. They 
furnish balm for aching hearts, tonic for frayed nerves, cure 
for ills of the spirit as well as the body. All summer long 
they are waiting for you in Mother Nature's great free dispen- 
sary. Your patronage is solicited . Will you come? 
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HE Cove is one of those sailor-built 
towns that edge their way up from 
the water like a woman holding 
back her skirts. From the sea view 
the most conspicuous things about it are 
the white church spire with its gilded whale 
atop, and the low, square tower, all fenced 
about, that crowns Captain MacLeod’s 
big house on the upper rim of the village 
toward the downs, and the old gray 
wharves and fish-houses along the water 
frontage. Such towns are slow to change, 
either in outward aspect or in habits; they 
maintain a state of mind all their own. 


Even in the days of Jean MacLeod’s 
childhood there was no distinction to be 
made between the only daughter of the 
richest man in the place and the child of 
the low-lying, wind-beaten cottage on the 
bluff beyond the village; none between the 
little girl in shiny, buttoned boots and the 
boy who frequently had no boots at all, to 
speak of. Jean must always have known 
him; but the first time he stood out as an 
individual was the day she came on a 
group of other boys yelling at him. 

“Cowardy, cowardy custard! Cowardy, 
cowardy—hey! ’fraid to fight! Cowardy!” 


“Tt’s Gilbert Shumway,” she said to her- 
self, as though the fact were new to her. 

They were perhaps ten at the time, he 
a well-grown boy, she already having about 
her a promise of the rich beauty that later 
was to glow there in the gray Cove as In- 
congruously as a poinsettia dropped upon 
sedge. Gilbert was standing apart from 
the jeering group, facing them with white 
lips and a frown that looked puzzled, 
his hands tightly clenched—holding his 
ground, but like a creature at bay whose 
very fear becomes a sort of paralysis. 

Not until the other youngsters 
























j 




















Illustrated 
by 
Pruett Carter 


Jean drew a little away 
from him—his arm still 
held her—and turned. 
Captain MacLeod was 
standing there looking 
at them, his face inscru- 
table. ‘I'll go to sea with 
you,” Gilbert said, chok- 
ing. “I'll go to sea—”’ 


ceparted did he seem to become aware of 
the girl watching him; his frown deepened, 
his face flushed, and he began to kick at 
the stones in the road until dust rose. 
Then with a twist of his shoulders he 
turned away from her and started up the 
steeply climbing path toward his home. 
She followed. The path came out on the 
top of a bluff, where the sea rocked below 
and the dunes swelled off into the distance; 
when they came in sight of the low gray 
house, the boy turned. 

“You quit following me,” he said, 
scowling. “You don’t belong up here. I 
don’t want any girl following me.” 

She had never in her life obeyed a com- 
mand unless it fell in with her desire. She 
looked at the house. ‘That’s where you 
live,” she said. “Is that your mother out 
there?” 

He glanced over his shoulder. His lips 
opened and closed; he swallowed. ‘‘She’s 
beautiful,” he threw out like a challenge. 

At that the little girl’s look turned upon 
the boy, curiously. She had never before 
heard any one called beautiful; the word 
Was not often upon the lips of people of 
the Cove. 

“That’s nothing,” she 
mother is beautiful, too. 
She came from Spain.” 

“I don’t care,” he returned, and walked 
away from her. 

She saw him, at last, run to meet the 
slender, light-haired woman who took a few 
running steps toward him; saw the woman 
throw her arms about him, saw him re 
turn the embrace and go on to the house 


said. 
She’s 


“My 


dead. 
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her. That too, and 


with 
rather silly: people of the Cove were not 
given to embracings. 

Perhaps from that time she was always 


was strange, 


more or less aware of him. As she grew 
older she realized that the two who lived 
in the little house on the dunes were some- 
how set apart from people in the village. 
Mrs. Shumway worked here and there 
sewing, spring-cleaning, or the like; but 
old Bessie, who had been the captain’s 
housekeeper since before Jean was born, 
would have none of her, not even after the 
captain was home to stay. 

“T don’t 


want any strangers’ ways 
about me,” she declared. 
“She isn’t a stranger,” said Jean. 


“Everybody knows her.” 

“They do and they don’t,” old Bessie 
affirmed. ‘She come here a stranger, and 
that’s what she’s been ever since. She 
ain’t folks. Seems like Cap’n Shumway’s 
going down like he did touched her in the 
head.” 

“How did he go down?” the girl asked. 

“Right in sight of the Cove, ’twas, in 
the big blow. Ever since then she’s been 
afraid of her shadder. Done her best to 
make the boy afraid, too, keeping him tied 
to her apron strings. It’s no way to do.” 

By the time Jean was a tall lass of fifteen, 
the sailing of seas had ceased to be profit- 
able; Captain MacLeod no longer went on 
long voyages. His schooner, the Viola, 
went no farther than the Banks, and the 
captains stayed ashore for months at a 
time, and his acquaintance with his daugh 
ter ripened. He had first seen his wife in 


Barnard Delano’s 


Story of 
eA -Man’s Heart, 
Which, After Long 
Wanderi nL, 
found a Safe 
Harbor 


Valencia, vivid and 
dancing, a rose in the 
lace that covered her 
hair; their daughter had 
eyes as black and grace 
as native as that dancing 
girl’s, and a will that 
matched her father’s. 

“She’s proud and set- 
up,” the girls said of her. 

Older people laughed 
and said she was the 
only one who had ever 
mastered the captain. 

“It’s no place for a 
woman,” her father told 
her when she came to 
the wharf to see the fish brought in. 

“But I like it,” she returned. “TI like to 
see them shine. I like to see the men 
work.” 

“And you like to be seen of them,” the 
captain returned. “I tell you to keep 
away from the wharf.” 

But the next time the ship came in, she 
was there. It was a gray day; planks were 
wet, and the odor of fish hung heavily on 
the air. Apparently looking at none of 
the men on the wharf and seeing them all, 
Jean came with her slightly swaying walk, 
a walk that always seemed as though it 
might be taking her on to a dancing floor. 

“That’s Gilbert Shumway,” she thought 
to herself, as once long ago; but now the 
one she thought of was grown to a tall 
man’s height, his young frame giving 
promise of mighty strength 

She went to the edge of the wharf where 
he and Nathan Dunn were waiting to catch 
the hawsers. 

“Get back out of 
shouted to her. 

But she stood there, calmly smiling, 
until his repeated warning was too late. 
The hawser had been flung over a pile, and 
the slowly moving vessel snapped it taut. 
The girl would have been flung into the 
water if Nathan Dunn had not leaped 
forward and thrust her out of the way. 
But in leaping he slipped on the wet plank- 
ing, so that his hand was caught between 
wood and rope. 

“It’s nothing,” he said after a minute or 
two. “Only caught the tips of my fingers. 
Don’t you bother, Jean.” 


there!” her father 


of 
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She tied her handkerchief about his 
bleeding hand and gave him a smile that 
he carried in his heart for many a day. 
Then she looked toward the fish-house, 
where Gilbert Shumway was leaning, 
trembling and white. She went up to him. 

“Did you get hurt, too?” she asked. 

A man laughed. Gilbert glanced at 
her; then, with his head averted, with his 
shoulders drooping, he left the wharf. She 
heard afterward that he never returned. 

“‘He’s just a coward,” Nathan Dunn told 
her. “Always was. You saw what he did 
when I hurt my hand. Can’t stand even 
the sight of blood. Won’t go on the water, 
either; and whenever there’s a storm com- 
ing up, he gets home as fast as he can. 
That’s all he is—just a coward.” 

The thing beyond her experience, out- 
side the reach of her imagination, held her. 
Many a time she thought of him, won- 
dering. Sometimes she passed him on the 
street, but he never raised his eyes to her 
face. That, too, may have piqued her. 

“But nobody can really be a coward,” 
she told herself. “Why, there’s nothing 
to be afraid of.” 


HEY were nineteen that summer his 

mother died; when she heard of it, she 
gathered a sheaf of roses from the captain’s 
garden and went out through the back of 
the villages to the dunes and the low gray 
house. There was no sign of life about 
the place; it looked as though it never had 
been alive. She opened the kitchen door 
gently and stood for a moment on the 
threshold while her eyes became accus- 
tomed to the dusk within. Then she be- 
came aware of Gilbert, by that time a 
blond giant of a man, standing across the 
room, his hand on the chair he had just 
risen from, holding himself like some one 
on the defensive. 

“T have brought her some flowers,” she 
said, “‘your beautiful mother.”’ 

She heard his quick breath. “You re- 
member that!” he said; and before she 
could answer, he dropped down on the 
chair, bowed forward, and with his head 
upon his hands began to sob aloud. 

She had never heard of a man’s crying. 
She stared at him for a moment as at some- 
thing incredible, obscene; then her heart 
seemed to rise in her throat. She dropped 
her roses on the kitchen table and went 
and laid a hand on his shoulder. 

“Oh, don’t do that, don’t!” she cried 
softly. 

Something in her shivered away from the 
man who wept like a woman, and some- 
thing hitherto unawakened yearned to- 
ward him. She bent over him; then sud- 
denly she took up her flowers and carried 
them into the front room. When she went 
back into the kitchen, Gilbert was gone. 

For many months she did not see him 
again. The Cove was echoing to the 
change in the world. A factory had sprung 
up and was working by night as well as 
day. People who had been thrifty or poor 
disported new riches; men who had never 
earned more than a fisherman’s wage were 
staggered with the wealth of their new 
earnings and avid for more. The schooner 
Viola had been scraped and painted, and 
the captain was at sea again. Men on the 
wharves talked of rumors of strange under- 
sea craft; one was reported to have entered 
the river; another was photographed in a 
near-by harbor. 


Home from the Sea 


On a September afternoon, sickened 
with reading the newspapers and anxious 
about her father, Jean walked slowly out 
of the village to the moors, longing to re- 
vert for an hour to the unchanged placidity 
of the familiar earth. She came, without 
forethought, to the bluff where Gilbert 
Shumway’s house was, and stood still 
when she first saw it, and looked at it ap- 
praisingly. The sun was low enough to 
cause the house to cast shadows like over- 
hanging eaves on the yellowed grass, dis- 
torting its outline, making it look as 
though it were grasping more than its 
share of the earth and, holding it, jealously 
brooding upon it. Then she went on to a 
path she knew, that wound down the rocky 
face of the cliff. There was a narrow strip 
of beach at its foot; it would be quiet and 
cool on the sands lately washed by the 
sea. 

She found a rock worn smooth by wave 
and weather and made herself comfort- 
able against it. The tide was slipping out; 
beyond the tawny streak of distant bar a 
line of smoke showed where a steamer 
was passing. The air was ominously still, 
to her sailor-born sense presaging storm. 
Far off on the opalescent flats the figure of 
a man was indistinguishably small. For 
an hour or more she lay there, contented 
and drowsing; then she was roused by a 
distant roll of thunder. She stood up. 
The sky was blue-black toward the west; 
the yellow of the sand-bar seemed to have 
lifted itself and spread across the zenith. 

“It’s coming quickly,” she said aloud. 
“Glorious!” 


HE walked unhurriedly toward the 

path. The clam-digger was crossing the 
flats at a run; as they approached each 
other, she saw that the man was Gilbert 
Shumway, two filled sacks slung across one 
shoulder and borne as lightly as though 
they were empty, the spade and pail in 
his other hand carried as though they were 
a child’s toys. He would have passed her 
without a look, but she stood in his way. 

“It’s going to be a glorious storm, 
Gilbert Shumway,” she said. “Look!” 

“T’ve got to get home,” he muttered. 

She was a tall woman, but he was head 
and shoulders taller than she. Again he 
moved as though to pass her, but she said 
sharply, 

“Wait!” 

He looked at her directly for the first 
time; there was dull pain in his eyes, a sort 
of bewilderment, but no shame. 

“What is the matter with you?” she 
asked. “Are you running away from a 
thunderstorm? They say you do that. 
It’s not so, is it?” 

“T got to get home,” he said again. 

“Put those things down!” she com- 
manded. 

He looked at her then as though she were 
something just emerging from a fog. After 
a moment the spade and pail dropped 
from his hand; the heavy bags hung from 
his shoulder unregarded. The rolling 
thunder sounded nearer. A_ crackling 
flash rent the clouds, and he put his arm 
across his eyes in a child’s gesture. 

Jean grasped his arm, shook it. ‘“‘Gil- 
bert! Gilbert Shumway! What’s the 
matter with you? What is there to be 
afraid of?” : 

Again there was a crash of thunder and 
a blinding light, and the rain was upon 





them. The man shrank back against the 
face of the rocks 

When the storm was receding and the 
rain had become no more than a patter 
she was still standing beside him. Their 
eyes met. 

“What is the matter with you, Gilbert?” 
she asked quietly, watching him. 

“T guess you saw,” he said dully. 

“Oh, I saw! But what makes you that 
way? You’re a man—how can a man be 
afraid of anything?” 

He slid the bags from his shoulder, 
dropped them at his feet, and kicked at 
them, as he had kicked at the stones in the 
road when he was a boy. “I’m not much 
of a man,” he muttered. 

“You're bigger than my father. You're 
so strong that you didn’t even know you 
had those heavy things on your shoulder. 
Yet you hide your face from lightning 
and—dig clams!” 

He said nothing, only kicked at the bags 
again. 

She struck her hands sharply together. 
“Don’t—do—that!” she cried. 

He looked up, mildly startled. 

“What sort of work is it for a man 
like you—digging clams?” she demanded. 
“Why aren’t you doing something better?” 

“Your hair’s all wet,” he said. 

Jean stared at him for a long moment; 
then she left him, went swiftly up the path 
without pausing, without looking back. 

But it was only the next day that she 
saw him again. She was in her garden, 
clipping dead blossoms from her flowers; 
she heard the snap of the picket gate and 
looked up to see him standing just inside. 

“But I dig more clams than anybody 
else,” he said. ‘It’s not any kind of work, 
maybe, but it gives me a living, and I dig 
more than anybody else.” 

Her face softened. She gave him a long 
look; then she went and stood in front of 
him. ‘‘Are you satisfied with it?” she asked. 

His eyes wavered, came back to hers. 
“Nobody wants me to work for them,” 
he said. ‘‘You know why.” 

“But are you satisfied?”’ she persisted; 
and after a moment she said, “I think I 
could help you.” 

He flushed a little. ‘What for? I 
mean—what would be the good?” 

“I’ve always wanted to,” she said, 
“ever since you were a little boy.” 


IVE months later she said to her father, 
“IT am going to marry Gilbert 
Shumway.” 

His ship was loading at Portland, and 
he would sail again in a day or two. He 
looked at his daughter, and drew once or 
twice on his pipe before he answered her. 
Then he asked deliberately, 

“And who may this Gilbert Shumway 
be?” 

She flushed a little, but her eyes met his. 
“You know perfectly well who he is, dad.” 

“The only one of the name I ever heard 
of is known hereabout for a coward.” 

‘All the same, I’m going to marry him.” 

“Then the things they say of him are 
not true?” 

‘“‘He needs me,” she said. 

The captain did not speak hurriedly. 
“Did you ever hear of a drunkard’s re- 
forming because a woman married him?” 
he asked. 

“T love him,” she answered. 

He looked at (Continued on page 151) 








“TT’S what you would do—” he said slowly, “believe in me like that. God, why can’t 
I remember? I couldn’t hurt you, Jeanie. I couldn’t have anything come up in your 


” 


life to hurt you... She sank to the ground, put her head on her knees, and wept 











































From the LOP 


«Madame SCHUMANN. 
And Recalls Many of the 
Long and 


As Told To 


I’m sorry to say, and I’m a singer, I’m sure of that—but about 
being so famous ’way out here—” 

“Oh, yes,” he interrupted, “yes, you are! I know you— 
know all about you! You’re the one we're 
always a-readin’ about. Why, we git our papers 
out here ’most every week—and thar was a 
pictur’ in the last one looks jest like you. Oh, 
you’re the one I mean—and no mistake! You're 
her, all right!” 

Such is Fame—and the so-called “top of the 
tree.’ Well, I confess that this recognition 
sounded as sweet to me as the grandest compli- 
ment I’ve ever been handed in the past, even by 
a Grand Duke. 

And now that we’ve had our laugh, we come to 
something very serious—the “top of the tree,” 
which means all too soon the closing of a 
career, and that is a mighty difficult thing to 
face. I believe every one should leave 
off at the top, wind up in some sort of 
glory, if they can, while fame and for- 
tune still have them by the hand. But, 
ach! even so, what wouldn’t I give 
to turn back the clock to the old 
days of work and struggle! Why, 
I would run barefoot miles and 
miles, if I could have again the 
satisfaction in my heart that I 
had when I first sang a little 
song for five dollars! For I 
was young then and had 
the whole world before me. 
Now I face the final cur- 
tain that must soon ring 
down on meand my songs, 
as it already has done 
on so many of my splendid colleagues. 

And this brings to my mind two 
great artists that I want to tell you 
about—one, already dead, Enrico 
Caruso, among the greatest singers of 
his time, and the other, the well- 
known and beloved Marcella Sem- 
brich, who, though retired from active 
musical life, is still going on as a 
teacher. 

Marcella Sembrich! What mem- 
ories that name conjures up for me! 
She was one of my colleagues in the 
early Dresden days—in fact, we 
lived in the same house in Dresden, 
she on the second floor and I on the 
fifth. It was there in Dresden that 
she started her really great career. 
She was a young woman then and had 


When I sang Magdalena in ‘“‘The Meister- 
singers,’”’ I made such a good imitation of . 
Cosima Wagner that the whole orchestra burst 
out laughing. Richard Strauss (above) wanted ae 
me to create the réle of Clytemnestra, but we, 
I sang it only once. The part nearly killed me 
























HAT is Fame? Like all people before the 

eager public, I am often asked to define it. 

Well, Anatole France, the great French 

writer, said that Fame was the thing that 

allowed him to go to grand opera in his bedroom 

slippers and night cap, if he wanted to, with all the 

world to admire, and say, “There goes Anatole 
France!” 

Now, I have some thing to match that. This is 
how I was greeted one day last summer by a 
regular old-timer (tobacco-chewing, of course) 
in a tumble-down hotel in a little one-horse 
town not even on the map: 


“Say, Ma’am, ain’t you that big, fat, fa- E thought & was a mean trick when I 


mous, female singer whose face we're a-seein’ got the Witch réle in “Hansel and a most beautiful voice. 
all the time in the newspapers? Gretel,” but Schumann said, “You At that time Ernst Schucks was 
“Well,” I answered, “I’m a big, fat female, will make a big success with it!” Czar of the whole opera—because his 
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wife, who also sang very well, was a favorite of the King 
of Saxony. Schucks had become famous through conducting 
the first performance of Verdi’s opera “Aida,” composed in 
honor of the Khedive of Egypt when the Suez Canal was 
opened, and it was the first performance of this opera in Cairo, 
Egypt, that Schucks conducted. Schucks, although German, 
was a perfect genius at conducting Italian music, and after 
this big performance of “Aida” he got his engagement at the 
Royal Dresden Opera, where he became a tremendous power. 

At the height of all this, along comes Sembrich 
with her beautiful voice. She sang and immedi- 
ately had the most marvelous success you can 
imagine. She deserved all the applause she got, 
but of course trouble began at once—naturally. 

She was a regular member of the Royal Opera in 
Dresden, and Schucks, afraid for his wife and her 
position, began to be jealous. Now, Frau Schucks 
never could sing the réles Sembrich sang, but even 
so, jealousy has no boundaries, and so the trouble 
began. All the critics stood up for Sembrich, and 
Ludwig Hartman, the strictest, most hard- 
boiled, merciless critic you can imagine, was 
first and foremost in her praise. 

Now, to have Hartman for a friend could 
make a career. As an enemy he was ter- 
tible. He had been very good to me, as 
I've already told you, in my hard times, and 
he it was who helped me to get to Pollini 
and Hamburg. He became the great cham- 
pion of Sembrich at once, and the most ‘ 
conservative people in Dresden were just 
as enthusiastic, because she was a 
wonder. She always “had it in 
her,” as we say, and her voice 
was beautiful. Even the students 
took her part, and there was a 
terrible to-do when they knew of the 
intrigues against her. She always 
packed the house when she sang— 
the people would even hang on the 
chandeliers, if neces- 
sary, to hear her! 

Finally, when things 
became unbearable, 
Hartman said: “Now, 
your life is made mis 
erable by your success 
here. It won’t do. 









. You can’t go on like 
- this,” 
. So Sembrich de- 
~ cided she would leave 
r Dresden. 
“ ; T hen Hartmansaid: 
j Good! That is well. 
And I will help you. But before you go, The gods were generous to Caruso. 
— Want you to give a concert, and man- He could have been a_ successful 
Ss | gers will come from all over to hear you. artist if he hadn't 
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When Marcella Sembrich went to 
Russia they gave her a piano, 
studded with diamonds, sap- 
phires, and rubies. Toscanini is 
one of the world’s greatest con- 
ductors. He conducts without a 
score and knowsevery instrument 


I want you to give a farewell con- 
cert, and as you are such a fine 
musician, and such a good pianist 
and violinist, too, go to Franz Reis, 
the publisher, also a wonderful vio- 
linist, and let him teach you some- 
thing very special for this concert. 
Then you can appear not only as a 
singer, but as a pianist and a violin- 
ist as well. And it will be a sensa- 
tion—I know.” 

Well, that marvelous woman did 
it, and you can imagine the effect. 


She gave this concert and then left Dres- 


And that, I may say, ended Frau 


Schucks. She (Continued on page 220) 
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HEY were so tiny, and so incredibly 
nimble, the dancing little feet of 
Shannon Dale, that middle age, 
aware of its own clumsiness of foot, 
could sit about the edge of the floor where 
Shannon Dale danced nightly with Tony 
Pasco and follow those fairy feet in a veri- 
table trance of delight which held, just 
beneath, a hopelessness. 
For a different reason the gaze of younger 
admirers was apt to hold something of that 
42 


Dancing| 


same hopelessness. Because she had eyes 
for nobody, Shannon Dale. And heart for 
nobody, for all her charming smile. And 
dancing feet for nobody. Except for Tony 
Pasco, her dancing partner. 

Had they known all the story, some at 
least of the envious watchers impatient 
with Tony Pasco’s darkly handsome head 
bent over Shannon’s flower-like face must 
have admitted that she owed him much, 
for it was Tony Pasco who discovered 


Shannon Dale. She hadn’t really beet 
anybody at all, just pink and white and 
gold little Mary Blanke, until the day 
Tony Pasco, walking into a dance hall 
where she was competing for a prize, swept 
her inept partner away with a n urmured 
apology and substituted himself for the 
dance. 

She won the prize. But, of course, she 
would, others told her enviously, with her 
partner ne lese than the great Tony Pasco 
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One night 
Tony Pasco 
threw her high 
in the air to 
form the figure 
of pink marble 
with which his 
audience was 
familiar, but 
instead of set- 
ting her gently 
down, he al- 
lowed her to 
slip through 
his hands with 
terrifying 
suddenness 











himself. Tony Pasco! Even insignificant 
little Mary Blanke had known something of 
Tony Pasco’s fame, or, not being dull, 
would have guessed it from the smooth, 
effortless way in which he drew her ex- 
pertly into countless steps. 

It was easy to dance with Tony Pasco. 
Easy to follow where he led. Easy, in 
dancing with Tony Pasco, to imagine all 
the world faded away except for a stream 
of melody forming a golden lane down 


which she and Tony Pasco danced together. 

Standing, when the dance had ended, 
with the prize cup safely clutched in her 
trembling arms, looking up at Tony Pasco 
in a sort of awe at his name ringing in her 
ears, she heard Tony Pasco compliment 
her dancing. 

“Dancing feet, that’s what you’ve got, 
Little One! And I need a dancing partner 
in my business just now.” 

Perhaps, with his shrewd showman’s 


eA Story 
That Will Make You 


Glad 


instinct, he saw the picture the two of them 
would make upon a dance floor together. 
Perhaps he also saw that little Mary 
Blanke, with her adoration for himself al- 
ready standing clear in her eyes for any- 
body to see, would be an inexpensive 
partner. Perhaps he was himself im- 
pressed with the delicate, pink and white 
and gold, fairy-like prettiness of Mary 
Blanke. At any rate, a faint urgency 
crept into his persuasions. " 

J 
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In long, weary hours of practise which 
left littlke Mary Blanke entirely limp with 
fatigue and himself untired, he taught her 
intricate steps. He changed her name. 
He had the thick mass of her heavy, golden 
hair cut and curled, increasing her resem- 
blance to a singularly perfect and in- 
triguing French doll. He taught her 
captivating tricks of gesture. He taught 
her how to walk and how to smile over her 
shoulder. All in all, he taught her so many 
things that Mary Blanke, striving dizzily 
to remember them all, could scarcely 
imagine his being so patient except that 
he loved her. 

And on the night of their first appear- 
ance in public together, with white and 
blue and rose and yellow lights blinking 
down upon a dance which sent the be- 
holders to their feet in a riot of applause, 
when Tony Pasco bent down and kissed 
her warmly before all that clapping audi- 
ence, Shannon Dale’s cup of joy was full. 

Later that night, as she climbed three 
flights of stairs to her tiny apartment on 
legs which ached from twice sixty minute 
of dancing agility, she told herself 
soberly that life couldn’t be so won- 
derful as it seemed to her to be. 

Then, flinging discretion to the 
wind, she cried aloud that life was 
wonderful! For herself. For Tony 
dancing partner. For 
Shannon Dale who had been Mary 
Blanke. 

Dropping down upon a couch 
with many pillows, she held up 
lovingly, high enough to see them, 
the dancing little feet which had 
brought Tony Pasco and the lesser 
gifts of fame and the world’s 
applause. 

She loved him, Tony Pasco. She 
“oved him so that she couldn’t even 
speak to him without the beat of 
adoration ringing out in her voice 
for all to hear. She loved him so 
that Tony Pasco and music and the 
lovely lights which played upon 
them as they danced, and the 
poetry of dancing itself, were all 
rolled up in one, and she could not 
separate them. She loved to dance, 
and she loved Tony Pasco. In- 
evitably the two merged and be- 
came one, and as they did so, 
her dancing became something 
inspired. 

Tony Pasco was pleased. He had 
never had so satisfactory a partner, I 
one who was so docile, so free from 
the spirit of jealous rivalry, or who 
had such gifted feet. Beyond that 
he was as fond of Shannon Dale 
who had been little Mary Blanke as 
it was possible for Tony Pasco to 
be of any one, because first, last, 
and always, Tony Pasco loved him- 
self most of all. 

So they danced nightly, Tony 
Pasco and Shannon Dale, and in their danc 
ing was something which brought back 
romance and a seeming knowledge of a 
time when all men and all women danced 
as lightly to the hearts of those beholding 
them. And because the ability to create 
a pleasant illusion is always well paid, 
Tony Pasco’s bank balance mounted 
steadily, which was vleasing to Tony 
Pasco, for, all in all, next to himself Tony 
Pasco loved money. 


Pasco’s 





Dancing Feet 


George Rutter was one of those who re- 
garded Shannon Dale with an appreciation 
none the less underlaid with hopelessness, 
although there was no real reason for 
humility on George Rutter’s part. 

He was young. He was handsome. He 
was rich. His own dancing was not to be 
despised. But when Shannon Dale looked 
up at Tony Pasco it was so evident that 
to her only one man lived and drew breath 
in the world, that her very look could be 
for George Rutter a slow penetration of 
his innermost heart by the spike of pain. 
Because, for some mysterious reason, 
George Rutter felt about Shannon Dale 
exactly the way Shannon Dale felt about 
Tony Pasco* 

George Rutter, watching Shannon Dale’s 
twinkling feet, could feel tenderness over- 
ride him in perceptible waves. Could 
picture, with a vividness which sent hotly 
zealous devotion thrilling through him, 
Shannon guarded by his own strength 
from the unhappiness which lay ahead of 
her. 

He that unhappiness, 


was sure of 


ll HAVEA 
LITTLE 


PAINTED DOLL 


By Fanny Heaslip Lea 


] HAVE a little painted doll 
Which wears the face of me, 
I dress her up and send her out 


With proper folk to tea. 


] SEND her out to speak and smile 
As other people do 

But me, I stay behind locked doors 
And dream, my dear, of you. 


QOH, ME, / stay behind locked doors 
And dream my life away 

With how you'll look when next we meet, 
And how looked yesterday . 


W ITH what you said, and what you meant, 


And what my answer told. 
hide your words against my heart 
A miser, hugging gold! 


] . 1S not hard, behind locked doors 


To dream us two together 


My little painted doll goes out 


In any sort of weather. 


because he couldn’t help knowing that 
Tony Pasco’s main interest was in Shan 
non Dale’s dancing feet. That while for 
Shannon Dale dancing was a pastime and 
a delight, for Tony Pasco it was a means 
to an end, which was something entirely 
different. 

He couldn’t even help knowing, in the 
way a sagacious young man knows such 
things, that Tony Pasco cared far more 
for money than for Shannon Dale, just as 


he knew that Shannon Dale wouldn’t be 
able to dance always. That some day the 
dancing little feet must come down to 


earth, because coming down to earth is the 
inevitable fate of dancing feet, particularly 
the dancing feet of a woman. And ai. 
though this was in all probability many 
years ahead in the future, he wondered, 
being very much in love, what would 
happen to Shannon Dale then 

Having a bulldog sort of tenacity even 
in the face of a situation apparently 
hopeless, he contrived to meet Shannon 
Dale, and because of Shannon Dale’s own 
quality of gentle yielding, to drive a tiny 
wedge of friendship into her life . 

He sent her violets. He sent her a tiny 
dog of high pedigree. He drove her, care- 
fully swathed in furs, in the low-hung, im- 
ported car which belonged to him. And 
Shannon Dale was grateful, but not as she 
had been grateful to Tony Pasco, whom 
she loved. 

Shannon Dale was kind to George 
Rutter. Gave him the sweetness of her 
frank, upturned, blue gaze. Gave him her 

slim hand in greeting and in part- 
ing. Gave him welcome to the tiny 
apartment which framed her as 
roseleaves frame a TOS€ Once she 
even had him to dinner, mixing him 


an exotic salad dressing which 
Tony Pasco had taught her, and 


serving him dishes Tony Pasco pre- 
ferred, so that he could not help 
knowing her thoughts were with 
Tony Pasco as her heart was with 
Tony Pasco, even though Tony 
Pasco was not present. 

Sitting there across from Shan- 
non Dale, seeing the shine of 
candlelight upon the satin of her 
primrose hair, with her wistfulness 
reaching out to his heartstrings, 
George Rutter suffered for what he 
could not have, and was insanely 
minded to say to Shannon Dale: 

“Come away and let me keep 
you safe. Forever and always safe!” 

But, knowing that if he did, even 
the thin, entering wedge of friend- 
ship into Shannon Dale’s life would 
henceforth be denied him, he was 
not so foolish. Instead he only sat 
there, silent, looking at Shannon 
Dale across the table until Shan- 
non, who had eaten nothing but a 
peeled, ripe peach because, as she 
explained, she was dancing later 
and could eat nothing until after 
that, suddenly roused to the duties 
of hospitality with a gentle apology. 

Afterward he took her, all 
wrapped in a cloud of dark lace 
above which her face had the petal- 
like sweetness of a white tlower, to 
where she was to dance, and en- 
dured the misery of seeing her m 
Tony Pasco’s arms in the hope that 
he might take her home again. 

That pleasure, however, was to be de 
nied him. It was Tony Pasco, standing 
tall and foreign in his dress clothes, who 
took Shannon home as he sometimes did, 
of careless courtesy, or of having no more 
intriguing engagement, and again Shannon 
apologized sweetly to George Rutter, but 
with her eyes and her heart quite evidently 
turned to Tony Pasco. ; 

“I’m so sorry, Mr. Rutter—but Tonys 
taking me home tonight.” 
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Shannon Dale shivered, with her eyes still closed. 
She burst into a low, spiritless sobbing that seemed to strike against George’s heart 


doctor. 


_The heart-twisting loveliness of her for 

George Rutter as she stood there before 
him, leaning to Tony Pasco as a flower 
leans to the sun! 

George Rutter swallowed hard. 
quite all right,” he lied gallantly. 

But inwardly he was insisting fiercely, 
passionately, in the fervor of hope which 
refuses to be discouraged, that maybe 
some day it would be different. Maybe 
some day she would have use for him. 
Maybe some day he might serve her with 
his last drop of blood. 

All very romantic, perhaps, but he knew 
the Tony Pascos of the world, George 
Rutter who was himself less than thirty, 
but unusually gifted with the quality of 
understanding : 


“it’s 


It came—the time when Shannon Dale’s 
dancing feet must come down to earth— 
long before the passage of years had had 
time to sap any of their flying dexterity. 

One night Tony Pasco threw her high 
in’ the air, to form, with outstretched, 
down-drooping legs and arms, the figure 
of poised pink marble with which his 
audience was familiar. Immediately after- 
ward, instead of setting her down gently 
upon her two feet, he allowed Shannon to 
slip through his hands to her toes with al- 
most terrifying suddenness. 

Later Tony Pasco explained that some 
part of her flimsy dress had pulled loose 
in his grasp, and Shannon Dale believed 
him because she wanted to believe, and 
tried very hard to make others believe. 
















“Something is broken,” confirmed the 


it was accident instead of carelessness. 

Shannon Dale came down upon her toes 
with a suddenness somehow terrifying to 
behold. Stumbled as the music gave a 
harsh note. Sought to cover that stum- 
bling by regaining her balance with an 
effort, and then, with a little murmur of 
agony, went down to her knees. 

“7 can’t stand!”’ she said with a starkness 
of pain to George Rutter, who reached her 
first and gathered her into his arms with 
the swiftness of outraged love, while Tony 
Pasco stood staring, stupidly aghast, his 
face a queer, olive white of chagrin. 

George Rutter carried her away, pre- 
ceded by an agitated manager, and behind 
him, before they were actually clear of the 
floor, heard music (Continued on page 143) 
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The details of 
the pillows, 
rug, bag, and 
luncheon set 
used in this 
room will be 
found on Anne 
Orr’s Needle- 
work page, p. 
69, and can be 
copied for your 
own summer 
cottage room. 
Description of 
the curtains is 
given in the 
Studio article 
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UMMER means a 
GS ering in living 


conditions to most 
of us. It may mean only 
a short vacation either 
away from home, or go- 
ing back home. It may 
include a general redress- 
ing of the same house for 
summer months, with 
heavy draperies and rugs 
put away. It may mean 
an informal home at the 
lake, in the mountains, 
or at the seashore. As so 
many of our readers have 
questioned us about the 
small summer cottage, 
the Studio decided to 
build one that would be 
(Continued on page 197) 


The fireplace, even in 
summer,may be acen- 
ter of interest, with 
comfortable chairs at 
each side as shown on 
theopposite page. The 
long table serves as 
well for a dining table 





The walls of the Studio are 
covered with Textone by 
the U. S. Gypsum Co. 
Wicker furniture is from 
Ypsilanti Reed Co., and the 
maple from Artcraft Furni- 
ture Co., the glazed chintz 
from the Weston Co. The 
Pepperell Mfg. Co. furnished 
sheeting for draperies, slip- 
cover, small rug and pillows, 
and the binding is from 
Barton Bias Co. There is 
a Bozart rug, lamps and 
shades from Iva B. Kemp- 
shall and Period Art Shoppe, 
and fireplace fittings from 
Edwin A. Jackson & Bro. 
The china, glass and acces- 
sories from Alice Foote Mc- 
Dougall; the pictures from 
Robertson & Deschamps, 
and Eastman Kodak Co. 


Comfortable chairs 
placed near open win- 
dows are inviting on 
a hot day. The glazed 
chintz shades and the 
muslin over-draper- 
ies add to the charm 
of this summer room 











ARE YOU BENEFITING BY OUR FOLIOS ON INTERIOR DECORATING? 
A new folio full of photographs and suggestions for making your summer outdoor living-rooms attractive is: 
Porches, Terraces, and Sun-Rooms . . . 25c Hand-Made Rugs, Hooked, Braided and Woven 25c 


Smart New Slip-Covers and How to Make Them 25c A Typical Colonial House (Dr. Shippen’s) . . 25c 
Address Bulletin Service Department, 119 West 40th Street, New York City 
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‘Color in Your Hlome 


SNOLOR is probably the most im 


Jd portant factor in interior decora 
tion, for without it no room is 
livable Beautiful lines and forms, which 
are so necessary, seem less perfect when 
rendered in unpleasant color 4 room 
which is otherwise comfortable and livable 
can be ruined by the use of colors which 
re neither comfortable nor livable In 
other words, color can make or mar a room 
for while a beautiful chair may turn into 


failure with unbecoming up 
the ugliest chair can be made less 


al hope les .) 


holstery 


conspicuous and more pleasing by the 
proper selection of color for framework 
| upholstery. 

The correct combination of color lor 
different rooms is the most difficult prob 
wr presente to the home decorator \ 
1 people have an instinct for color 
they have for playing the piano m« lodi 
ously without training of knowledge but 


most of us need a guide to assist us With 
this thought in mind the Studio worked 
out a series of color combinations appli 
cable to many types of rooms in many 
different They will serve you as a 
guide, and by careful study of their possi 
bilities you will learn the essence of color 
harmony. 

The Studio suggests a color scheme each 
month and actually works it out for you 
in a practical way, so that you can see how 
the color combinations are applied to real 
walls, furniture, fabrics, rugs and accesso 
ries. ‘The same idea is back of each color 
plan in this new chart which the Studio has 
prepared. They are more than theoretical 
ideas—they are real rooms which you 
can follow practically, because they 
have actually been worked out with 
those colors. Some of them have been 
built here in the Studio, and others 
have been created elsewhere. The 
colors given are all real colors—that 
is, it is possible to procure wallpaper 
or paint in the colors we suggest. In 
the stores can be found rugs of the 
colors shown in the chart. The colors 
for draperies and upholstery fabrics 
were all taken from samples of 
materials which are now available. 
These color plans are not theory 
they are practise. 

Before you decide on a color scheme 
for your room, there are two impor 
tant things to be considered—ex- 
posure and function. The exposure 
means the kind and amount of light in 
the room, and with that must be in 
cluded a consideration of the artificial 
light which is to replace the daylight. 
The north room with few windows, 
or windows shaded in some way, needs 
warm colors which will give the effect 
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homes 


which can never enter. 
The exposure, through which 
comes a quantity of sunlight, is best deco 
rated with softened colors that are restful. 
sunlight and bright color do not 
make livable combination 
he function of a room, the purpose for 
hich ( the color 
or sorne hould be more decorative 
| bright than others. The living-room 
hould be restful, with a sense of comfort 
livableness. This effect can 
using subdued color tones for 
interesting pattern and 


sunlight 
southern 


of the 


sright 


use it, influences too 


room 


and be ob 
{ ined by 
the background 


color for curtains, walls, or floor, and 
bright, clear color for accessories. Special 
emphasis must lhe placed on the use of 
| ( or «kK ! for too much create 1 
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pattern and strong color, then walls and 
curtains may be plain, though colorful. 
The room which is all subdued in color is 
usually uninteresting. It needs contrast 
and some spots of bright color to make it 
charming 

In studying the plans geste for 
living-rooms, you will see t} cces 
sories are nearly all clear olors 
Such colors should be use mall 
quantities as, lor instance, in ¢ 1OnS, a 
lamp base, vases or bowls, decorative 
objects for the mantel or bookcase, a wall 
hanging. a small table or chair. A painting 
or a colored print may introduce the ac- 
cessory colors a you ma‘ = FI the 
picture on the opp ite page The oil 
painting over the mantel, the lamp-shade 
and a bright book on the table c the 
bright rose-red accent the tlower vases 
sofa cushior and brass fire-tools the gold 
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which 


color, and the lamp base, the fig 
the mantel, and the books, the cle 
It is these details, correct 
help make the room livable. 

The dining-room, which is used only for 
short periods, can be more decorative and 
colorful, though it shows to best advantage 
when there are people in it and the table is 
set for a meal. Though plain backgrounds 
are shown in the color chart, large-figured 
papers may be used if the curtains and rug 
are unpatterned. 

The hall can be the gayest room in the 
house, if you wish, for it will then always 
suggest a pleasant and happy welcome to 
the incoming guest. Bright colors may 
be used, for there is usually a smaller 

quantity to be considered than in one 
of the rooms used for general living. 

Bedrooms are usually light in value, 
but depending on the exposure and the 
fancy of the occupant they may be 
quiet and restful, or bright and cheer- 
ful. The introduction of light woods 
and painted furniture adds to the 
gaiety which is suitable in no other 
room of the house except the sun- 
room. This latter room is where the 
brightest and clearest colors should be 
used, for it is built with the idea of 
combining all of the delights of real 
outdoors with the added comforts of a 
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house. This room serves as the tran- 





HOW TO ORDER 


This Color Chart with thirty-two different 
color plans has just been prepared by 
The Studio to help you solve your color 
problems in Interior Decorating. The 
pictures above give you an idea of it. Send 
one dollar ($1.00) in stamps, check or 
money-order (not cash) to GOOD HOUSE- 
KEEPING BULLETIN SERVICE, 119 
WEST 40th STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


sition from house to garden and must 
therefore combine both qualities. 
The kitchen, too, is included in the 
color chart, for no longer is decora- 
tion of this room dictated only by the 
sense of apparent cleanliness. Blue, 
yellow, peach, and apple green can be 
kept just as clean as pure white, and 
are far more interesting. Nor are 
there many kitchens left where cold 
gray seems (Continued on page 230° 
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Ts living-room shows the practical application of one of the color harmonies which 

are given in the color chart. There are pale peach walls, dark rug and furniture, two 
different upholstery fabrics, and glazed chintz curtains with a blue-green background 
and a decorative floral pattern which repeats all the other color tones used in the room 





HE goldfish was as handsome as a sunset, but 
much more playful, because he was brand- 
new. The very first thing he did was to splash 


the water with his tail so that the spray flew, 


and great waves almost upset the soap boat 




















The Story of the 


So4sP Boat 


DICKEY BYRD 
Goes Sailing W ith the 
Youngest Fairy, and Just Misses Shipwreck 


By Elizabeth Woodruff 


ICKEY BYRD could not go to 
sleep. It was partly because the 
moon, big and round and golden, 
shone down through the elm tree 

branches and made shadow leaves on 
Dickey Byrd’s window shade, and it was 
partly because, every now and then, the 
soft night breeze blew in at the window and 
puffed out the curtains till they looked like 
the white sails of a ship, but it was mostly 
because Dickey Byrd was very busy pre- 
tending. He was pretending that the cur- 
tain really was a ship, and that he was on 
board and sailing away and away into 
the moonlight over a sea as big as all the 
sky. 

It was so late that Dickey Byrd could 
hear the clock tick, and so still that he was 
almost afraid to move for fear of waking 
up the world. Nothing stirred but the leaf 
shadows that swayed up and down, up and 
down, and the window curtain that swelled 
out like the sail of a great ship. And it kept 
on like that for a long, long time, and then 
suddenly, all at once, something flew right 
in at Dickey Byrd’s window. 

It had wings like a butterfly. But it 
wasn’t a butterfly. And it wasn’t a moth, 
and it wasn’t a katydid either. 

Dickey Byrd sat up in bed and stared as 
hard as he could through the dimness, and 
the winged thing flew round the room in a 
great circle and finally settled down on the 
counterpane near Dickey Byrd's hand. 

“What can it be?’”’ thought Dickey Byrd, 
and then, just as if he had asked the ques- 
tion out loud, there came in answer a tiny 
little laugh 

“Why, I believe it’s Cherito!”’ cried 
Dickey Byrd. 

“Course it is!” replied a tiny little voice, 
and the littlest fairy stood up and held out 
her arms and said: “Please, Dickey Byrd, 
take me for a ride in a boat. I want to go 
for a boat ride.” 

“Oh, Cherito,” said Dickey Byrd, “I’m 
so sorry. I haven’t got a boat. My boat 
got broken.” 

“Haven’t you got any boat?” asked the 
littlest fairy sadly. 

“The iceman stepped on it,” said Dickey 
Byrd. “It’s being mended, but it isn’t done 
yet. 


“Haven't you got any kind of boat at 
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all?”’ said the littlest fairy again, looking 
almost as if she were going to cry. 

“Not any at all,” said Dickey Byrd, “ex- 
cept my soap boat.” 

“What’s a soap boat?” asked the littlest 
fairv. 

“Why, it really isn’t a boat at all,” ex- 
plained Dickey Byrd. “It’s just a cake of 
soap with a paper sail and an orangewood 
stick for a mast. I have it to play with 
when I have my bath.” 

“T see,”’ said Cherito. 

“It’s pink soap,” Dickey Byrd went on, 
“and it smells like violets.” 

“Oh, how Jovy!” cried the littlest fairy. 
“T’d love to go for a sail in a pink soap boat 
that smells like violets!” 

“But, Cherito.”” protested Dickey Byrd, 
“it’s only as big as my hand. How could I 
possibly take you?” 

And then the littlest fairy laughed her 
tiny, little laugh again. “Why, Dickey 
Byrd,” she said, “/’m a fairy, and I can 
make you little enough to get in the soap 
boat in just a slice of a minute! All I have 
to do is to wave my wand like this, and 
say—”’ 

“Wait a minute! Wait a minute!” cried 
Dickey Byrd in a great hurry. ‘Don’t 
make me little vet. I've got to get the boat 
and put it in some water first.”’ 

“I forgot about that,” said the littlest 
fairy in a voice that was rather littler than 
usual. And she lowered her wand and 
asked quite meekly, “What had we better 
do next, Dickey Byrd?” 

“Well,” replied Dickey Byrd, in his most 
grown-up manner, “Il think the next thing 
to do is to turn on the water in the bathtub. 
Then, when we get it full enough, [’ll put 
in the soap boat, and you can get on board. 
And then you can make me smaller, and I'll 
climb down the stopper chain to the boat. 
You’re sure vou can make me larger again 
afterward?” he added prudently. 

“Oh, yes,” replied Cherito. ‘I can do al- 
most anything as long as I have my wand.” 

“Then that’s all right,” said Dickey 
Byrd, and he put on his wrapper and 


slippers, and went and turned on the water 
in the bathtub. 

When it got high enough, he turned it off 
and put in the soap boat. And when Cher- 
ito had made him small enough, he climbed 
down the stopper chain to the soap boat. 
And there they were! 

Now, Dickey Byrd had often been inside 
that bathtub before, but he was astonished 
to see how big a bathtub can look when 
you’re only the size of a safety-pin. The 
water in that tub made a lake that seemed 
to him a mile long; and the glassy, white 
sides towered above him as high as a house! 
The stopper chain was like a great, silver 
cable, and the faucets were simply stupen- 
dous! 

But to the littlest fairy things were al- 
ways as big as that, so she didn’t want to 
waste time looking. ‘Push off, Dickey 
Byrd,” she cried. 

So Dickey Byrd pushed the boat away 
from the glassy, white side of the bathtub, 
and the night breeze from the window 
caught the paper sail, and away they went 
over the quiet water. 

They went all the way to the other end 
of the bathtub, and then back they came 
again. It was great fun. But after a while 
the wind began to die down, and the soap 
boat kept going slower and slower, and the 
first thing they knew, the wind died out 
altogether, and there they were becalmed 
in the middle of the bathtub! 

*“Maybe, if we wait a few minutes, the 
wind will come back,” said Dickey Byrd. 

And so they waited. But the wind didn’t 
come back. 

“If I had a pair of oars,” said Dickey 
Byrd at last, ‘““maybe I could row us ashore. 
Could you make us a pair of oars, Cherito?” 

*’Course, I could!” replied the littlest 
fairy. And then she stopped and clapped 
her hamds. ‘Oh, I know something much 
nicer than oars,” she cried. 

“What?” asked Dickey Byrd. 

“A fish!” cried Cherito. “A great big 


goldfish that we can harness to the soap 
boat!” 

Dickey Byrd was just going to say, 
“Don’t make him (oo big,” but before he 
had time, Cherito waved her wand, and lo 
and behold! there in the tub was a great big 
(Continued on page 284) 


goldfish! 





eA Story of Midsummer. 
Ramble That Ended 


By Samuel 
Scoville, Jr. 


“A swarm of bees in May “A swarm of bees in June 
Is worth a load of hay. Is worth a silver spoon. 


“But a swarm in July 
Is not worth a fly.” 


HIS is the story of a silver-spoon swarm which flew 
into my life on the longest day of the year, at a quarter 
to one, sun-time. 

When I was a boy in Connecticut—it was several 
years ago—a bee-tree was one of the romances of life in the 
country. The only native social bees in North America are 
the bumble-bees, of which there are some fifty varieties. Our 
other social bees, the honey-bees, were brought here from 
Europe centuries ago. They are, however, wild bees at heart, 
and every year swarms of them escape from the farms and take 
to the woods, thenceforth to live happily in hollow trees in- 
stead of waterproof, mouse-proof, moth-proof hives. The man 
or boy fortunate enough to come upon one of these bee-trees 
has indeed found a treasure of brown and white and gold and 
amber sweetness. 

The best is the white-clover honey, the color of the flower. 
Next comes that transparent, scented honey which the bees 
distill from the blossoms of the basswood, as we call the linden 
trees in Connecticut. Apple-blossom honey, which is golden, 
and red-raspberry honey, which is amber, rank next. Last and 
latest of all is that nut-brown honey which the bees gather from 
those fields of buckwheat which show here and there on the 
hillsides like patches of summer snow. The honey is dark and 
has a curious heavy flavor like malt. 

Cream Hill, one of the twenty-seven hills of Cornwall, where 
the family farm was located, was full of legends of bee-trees. 
My grandfather once found a bee-tree in his garden one Sun- 
day afternoon and the next day took fifty pounds of honey 
out of it. 

Old Jud Allen, the son of Deacon Allen, who was born in the 
year of the Declaration of Independence, was the great bee- 
man of Cornwall when I wasa boy. The good Deacon, when he 
was twenty-five, married a woman of forty-eight. After her 
death, to balance matters, at fifty-nine he married a bride ol 
twenty-five, and Jud was the child of this second marriage. 
Shortly before he was born, his mother had such a craving for 
honey that the Deacon had to drive clear over to Goshen to 
get her some. 

Jud always believed that his love of bees was due to that 
honey. At any rate no bee would sting him, and he knew more 
about them and found more bee-trees than any other man In 
Cornwall. 

Once, when he was sitting on his porch, he noticed that a 


As I came to the last tussock, a tiny bird slipped away 
like a shadow. The moonlight showed a deep nest 
of woven grass, containing four rose-white eggs 
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number of bees flew past him, all headed in the general direction 
of a great white oak tree nearly a mile away on the other side 
of the Housatonic River, and rowing across, he located a swarm 
in the hollow top of the tree. 

Sometimes he would hunt through the woods for bee-trees, 
depending upon his eyes and ears alone. At other times he 
used a bee-box, a pasteboard box containing a little honey, in 
which he would imprison a number of bees that he would pick 
from the wild flowers, after marking each one of them with 
a tag of cotton wool. When the bees had filled themselves full 
of honey, he would release one of them. The bee would circle 
about to get his bearings and then dart away in a bee-line to- 
ward its tree. Following the line as far as he could with his eye, 
the old man would move along it for a few hundred yards and 
release another bee, and keep up this performance until he was 
near enough to locate the tree either by seeing or hearing the 
swarm. 

Sometimes a swarm will use an old house for a hive or take 
possession of a disused room. Two years ago my brother re- 
moved the paneling from a room in my great-grandfather’s 
house and found that the whole side of the room was lined 
with masses of honeycomb. 

The most celebrated bee-tree ever known in Cornwall was 
found on Deacon Ridgway’s farm. The Deacon had snowy- 
white hair and a face as gentle and kindly as his nature. Yet 
in spite of his goodness the old man knew how to protect his 
rights. One cold November day he heard the sound of an axe 
in one of his wood-lots far up on the slope of Rattlesnake 
Mountain. Making his way to the sound by following one of 
those hidden paths which are part of the seizin of every New 
England farm, he found two bad boys from the village, equipped 
with axes and four tin pails, chopping at a big chestnut tree 
in which they had located a swarm of bees. 

Itis a criminal offense in Connecticut to cut down a bee-tree, 
without permission, on another man’s land. Accordingly, 
seating himself comfortably behind a log, the Deacon waited 
until the boys, after an hour’s hard work, had felled the tree 
and split its tough trunk. Only when they had exposed a treas- 
ure of dripping honeycomb did he interfere. 

“Boys,” he said, “it’s a pretty serious thing that you've 
been and done. You go home now and come around to my 
house tomorrow morning, and I'll figure up what that tree’s 
worth to me.” 

The crestfallen boys retired, leaving their pails behind them, 
which the old Deacon promptly proceeded to fill. When they 
came to his house the next day he gave them each a pail of 
honey and told them that after thinking the matter over he 
had decided not to charge them anything for the tree. 

The good Deacon has slept for many a year on the 
green hillside where rest those folk of (Continued on page 108) 


The brown mass became larger and larger, as late comers 
came hurrying and added themselves to the swarm, and 
the fierce, resonant hum died down to a subdued drone 




















HE GLOSSY black arcs that were 

Miss Minturn’s eyebrows went higher 
and higher as she read. “Where is the 
science in feather-beds? Answer me that, 
Mary—Margaret—whatever your name 
is!” “Genevieve Gertrude,’’ admitted 
the caller, sighing, “and I wisht it wasn’t” 











GENEVIEVE GERTRUDE 
Ts Sure That 


SNIPS & SNA 


Are What Little Boys Are 
Made Of and Decides She Will Never Marry 


By Mariel Brady 


Illustrated by 


HE green shades were drawn against 

the too ardent rays of the mid-June 

sun, but every once in a while a 

madcap breeze sent them straight in, 
and then the lovely fragrances from the old- 
fashioned garden next door filled the 
schoolroom. A bumble-bee, caught be- 
tween the window sashes, droned queru- 
lously, and the flaming poppies on Miss 
Hewitt’s desk were beginning to bow their 
haughty heads. One satin petal lay, like a 
splash of blood, upon the floor. 

Genevieve Gertrude, her red head a riot 
of moist curls, her hands folded, gazed at 
the petal morosely through lashes which 
rested at longer and longer intervals upon 
her flushed cheeks. It was after four 
o'clock and awful, terrible hot—so hot you 
was sleepy. Everybody was gone home, 
even Peter and Rick, what had rolled mar- 
bles down the aisle when Miss Hewitt was 
writing at the board, and Brother Latimer 
what had sucked a jaw-breaker, and Gastric 
and Chetwynd Jones. They'd gone a-swim- 
mingat noon-time and come back fen minutes 
tardy, looking like drownded rats with their 
hair all soaked, but Miss Hewitt had just 
jawred them a lot, and ast them didn’t they 
know they’d get their death of colds in 
fresh water, and hadn’t they never heard 
the rule about leaving the school grounds 
'thout permission? No? Well, then they 
could stay awhile till they learned it—and 
after all that she’d let them boys go in half 
a hour! It wasn’t fair, and if you’d got 
kep’ in for blowing a balloon so loud it 
busted, and you hadn’t never blowed it 
a-tall, but some mean boy had, what 
wouldn’t tell on hisself— 

“Genevieve Gertrude,” said Miss Hewitt, 
looking at her nose in a little mirroar and 
sighing good and hard, “we're both going 
to sleep with the heat. I shouldn’t wonder 
if there’d be a thunder shower. If you’re 
sorry you were so naughty, you may go. 
It wasn’t like you at all. Haven't I been 
fighting this balloon nuisance for a week? 
And then to have you deny blowing one—”’ 

“Cause I didn’t do it! I was just a- 
looking at itin my hand. Some boy what 
Was a-going along the hall done it. I heard 
him laugh, too, when that Arabel Hoyt 
said it was me and you tored my balloon 
up. ‘Snips and snails and puppy dogs’ 
tails’—that’s all boys is!) And I ain’t never 
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going to get married, neither, ‘cause you 
got to marry one.” 

Miss Hewitt sighed some more, and she 
got kinda pink, too. “I’m afraid you'll 
change your mind. Marrying them seems 
to be a habit we women find hard to 
break,” she said, shaking her head over 
Chetwynd Joneses’ hist’ry test she was a- 
reading. ‘‘Let’s see— ‘When he was six- 
teen years old, Nathan Hale attended to 
Yale College.’ Oh, he did! Quite a youth- 
ful reformer! My Pilgrim Fathers, I hope 
my patience— Here, Genevieve Gertrude, 
take this report in to Mr. Cornish, will you? 
And how do you go home —down Court- 
land Avenue? Then would you mind leav- 
ing this note with Miss Caroline Minturn— 
yes, the brown house with the bird-bath on 
the front lawn. You can’t miss— Why, 
hello, Bee! Not going, are you?” 

The pretty Miss Smith came in, and she 
was a-looking at herself in a little mirroar, 
too. 

“T are, and I am,” she told Miss Hewitt. 
“T wish I were a Polar bear on the biggest 
iceberg in the Arctic. I wouldn’t say one 
word if the thermometer dropped to twenty 
below zero! My hair’s a perfect mess. 
Why the note to third cousin Caroline? 
Not cutting your weekly date, be you?” 

“T be,” said Miss Hewitt, with her 
mouth all pulled down. ‘‘She can leave her 
money to indigent parrots for all I care, 
but I’m so deadly sick of hearing about 
that fight, and I wi// not eat boiled mutton 
and quince preserves on this hot night. 
That’s Cousin Caroline’s idea of a high 
tea, and Cousin Cornelia—” 

“Ahem! Diminutive ewers—as_ the 
cross-word puzzle coyly puts it!” Miss 
Smith made big eyes and fixed her hair 
more nicer over her ears. “Better scoot 
home and get outside of something cold, 
Genevieve Gertrude.” 

Miss Hewitt jumped up as quick as any- 
thin’ and coughed a little. “‘Here’s the re- 
port and the note, dear,” she said in a naw- 
ful hurry, ‘‘and I’m sorry if I made a mis- 
take about the balloon. I suppose you 
didn’t like to tattle. Good-night, and give 


orders for a cool day to-morrow, won’t 
you?” 

Genevieve Gertrude walked importantly 
down the corridor, but tiptoed when she 
came to the open office door. No one was 
in there, so she sat down on the edge of a 
too-high chair and looked about her. 

There was just millions and millions of 
books all ’round the walls, and on top of 
the shelves in one place was a marble thing 
—three men, ’thout no clo’es on, all twisted 
up with a great, big snake—and acrosst the 
room was a busted stature with wings, but 
*thout no head a-tall! Hm’m. And Mr. 
Cornish always and forever yelling at you 
not to keep ole trash around! 

Her gaze shifted to the principal’s closed 
desk and lingered awesomely on the bot- 
tom drawer at the left. Hm’m. Princi- 
pals was pretty slick. In there Mr. Cornish 
kep’ the piece of rubber hose he licked you 
with, what smarted awful, but didn’t never 
leave no marks so your mother couldn’t go 
show your legs to the school board and get 
him excharged. Hm’m. 

The electric clock suddenly clicked. Its 
hands jerked backward two minutes, then 
moved one forward. Half-past four! 
Where could Mr. Cornish be, and what was 
them queer-looking things on the table? 

Teeth. TJecth! All kinds—little teenty 
ones, and terrible long ones, longer than 
your ruler. And hard as stones! 

The fascinated observer poked an ex- 
ploring finger at the largest molar of the 
lot . . . Cave-men teeth prob’bly, and 
perhaps the big, big one was ole Sabre- 
tooth’s. Br’r! But just the same the chil- 
dren what got his cave to live in didn’t have 
to go to no school, nor to the dentist’s, 
nor— 

A key turned slowly in the lock of the 
door opening into the library on the Junior 
High side of the building, and Eustace 
came into the office. He frowned when he 
saw Genevieve Gertrude, and then he 
smiled. 

“Lo, kid!” he said easily. ‘Admiring 
the fossils? The Big Boss brought ’em up 
from Florida. Took some tooth paste to 
keep the smiling mouth of youth, didn’t 
it? And the Five and Ten not thunk up 
then.” 

Genevieve her hands 


Gertrude put 


quickly behind her back, and her color 














He 


Eustace was beautiful! 
was tall and real old, because he’d been 
sick a lot, and his hair waved just as good 


deepened 


as a perm’nint. He had a dimple in his 
chin, too, and kinda sad eyes, and he could 
wear plus-fours and be a perfect ringer for 
the ads. in the trolley cars, and not look 
the funny way most of the boys done in 
them. All the Junior High girls was just 
crazy over him. The pretty Miss Smith 
said the way they tried to vamp him was 
simply awful, but he never paid no tention 
to them, no matter how much lipstick they 
put on—just hung around with the boys, 
playing ball, or tennis, or somepin. 

‘“I—I got a report for Mr. Cornish,”’ fal- 
tered Genevieve Gertrude. ‘‘Miss Hewitt 
said to give it to him, but he ain’t 
come in.”’ 

Eustace held out his hand. “TI’ll see he 
gets it, young ’un. You beat it. Going to 
be a thunder shower mighty quick, and 
your head might take fire. Don’t shoot! 
I didn’t say it wasn’t pretty, did I?” 

Genevieve Gertrude walked sedately 
down the stairs, passing the dour janitor on 
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Mr. Cornish stood up and pointed his finger. 


sign? 


the way, but her heart was racing. Eus- 
tace didn’t think her hair was homely! He 
wouldn’t call her Rusty and Bricktop, like 
the other boys did. Folks what liked red 
curls said they was auburn. Anyways 
there’d been a lady once named Helen, 
what had red hair and green eyes, and she 
got one husband right spang after another, 
*thout no trouble a-tall, and had kings a- 
fighting over her, and a-poisoning every- 
body, and a-knocking down whole cities. 
Yes, sir! 


T WAS awful pretty on Courtland Ave- 
nue—not so classy as on Prospect Place, 
but nice. The houses had wistaria vines 
on them, and big lawns with hedges, and 
folkses a-sitting on their piazzas, all fixed 
up like living-rooms. 

The passer-by sighed and walked more 
slowly. She was only half-way down the 
pleasant street when the first warning 
growl of thunder came. A hot wind from 
the banked clouds in the northwest sent 
little ripples through the grass, and people 
hurried to close windows and to bring in 
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“Young lady, look at me, not at your 


I understand you are from the slums, but I expect you to answer truthfully.” 


cushions from the porches of the lovely, 
old homes. 

A strange, coppery light had made a 
sickly disc of the sun, and the note-bearer 
began to run in good earnest. She gal- 
loped up a shell-bordered path—past the 
bird-bath, past the pansies whose cunning 
heads were bowed, past the early moss- 
rose bush and the strawberry shrub—to 
the shelter of Miss Caroline Minturns 
broad veranda. 

There was a brass knocker high on the 
fan-lighted door, and the caller, standing 
on tiptoe, used it vigorously, but no one 
came, and the only sound was a second and 
nearer roll of thunder. 

Genevieve Gertrude screwed up one eye 
and applied the other to the diamond- 
shaped glass of the side-lights. That note 
had to be left, hadn’t it? And if Miss Min- 
turn wasn’t to home, where would be a good 
place? And if the door was unlocked, you 
could leave the letter on that shiny table 
by the foot of the stairs— ; 

The bronze handle was high, too, but it 
turned easily in her fingers, and the next 
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‘*Thie skitt,”’ an- 
nounced Miss Minturn 
severely, ‘‘was my 
mother’s. Six yards 
around it—I won’t take 
an inch off—and she wore 
it first to Lincoln’s in- 
augural. I was only five, 
but I can remember her 
dressing for it as well as 
if it happened yesterday. 
Now let me see what 
Isabel Hewitt has to say 
for herself.” 

Gold-bridged glasses 
appeared to leap astride 
the high nose. The glossy 
black arcs which were 
Miss Minturn’s eyebrows 
went higher and higher 
as she read. 

‘“‘Humph! The serpent’s 
tooth!” she remarked 
grimly, folding the note. 
** “Hot weather—head- 
ache,’ she says, but I’ll 
bet a quince that scala- 
wag editor is at the bot- 
tom of it. She’s prob- 
ably gallivanting off with 
him this minute—and the 
table all set with Grand 
mother Loveland’s rose 
bud china and the fruit 
cake cut. Very well! 
When the rain stops, 
little girl, you can run 
over to Cornelia Martin’s 
house and tell her she'll 
get no five hundred to 
night, for Isabel Hewitt 
isn’t coming near either 
one of us. ‘Telephone 
Cousin Cornelia, please!’ 
I’m likely to! Eight 
months and five days 
since /’ve spoken to Cor- 
nelia Martin. That’s a 
long time, child, and apt 
to be longer.” 








teacher! 


Now tell me, did you or did you not print that 


“I did you not, then,” retorted the suspect hotly 


instant the wind had slammed it shut again. 

“Who’s there?”’ demanded a deep voice 
from the room at the right. 

Her heart beating painfully in her throat, 

the intruder advanced to the threshold and 
looked in. 
_ The shades was all pulled down, and the 
‘lectric candles was lit just ‘ike night! 
There was a funny piano, with pearl keys, 
and lots of pitchers in goldy frames on the 
walls, and a boat what looked like Colum- 
bus’s on the mantelpiece, and in the mid- 
dle of the rug was somepin what seemed 
like a mountain, big around the bottom and 
small at the top, and it was made of black 
silk! Yes, sir! And two lady’s feet was a 
sticking out of it with their rubbers on! 

“Don’t stare, child!” said the deep voice 
again. “I’m not at all afraid of lightning, 
but I believe in taking sensible precautions. 
Scientific precautions. Rubber, glass, and 
silk are non-conductors.” 

The mountain opened at the top and re- 
vealed the snapping black eyes, the high nose, 
the French-twisted rear, and the white puffed 
crown of Miss Caroline Minturn’s head. 


“I—I brought you a note from Miss 
Hewitt.”” Genevieve Gertrude’s gaze was 
riveted on the glass castors of the chair in 
which Miss Minturn sat enthroned. “It’s 
so hot she ain’t coming to supper.” 

“Oh, isn’t she?” Miss Minturn extended 
a large, white hand. “Don’t tell me she’s 
going to Cornelia Martin’s! I heard this 
morning she was playing sick Hark! 
That thunder sounded farther off. I knew 
we would get only the tail-end of that 
shower. It came up too quick, and those 
copper clouds mean more wind than any- 
thing else. There’s the rain! It’s not 
nearly so dangerous when it rains.” 

Genevieve Gertrude looked gravely from 
the streaming panes of the bay window to 
the majestic figure of her hostess as it 
emerged from the black silk cocoon. Some 
of the girls had funny gran’mas in this 
town, and Anne Kincaid’s great gran’ma 
had a coachman what had green clo’es, 
and two horses, and carried a little parasol 
bout as big as a soup-plate, and said autos 
was too common—but old third cousinses 
was worser yet. 


feather-beds? 





Genevieve Gertrude’s 

gray eyes widened. Miss 

Minturn looked awful 

mad. Her foot kept 

a-tapping the floor, and 

her cheekbones had red spots on them, and 

her lips was a-moving like she was talking 

to herself. It thundered quite loud, too, 

but she just went on a-folding up the black 
silk skirt, like she wasn’t scairt no more. 

“You'll probably find Cornelia Martin 
between two feather-beds in the spare room 
at the head of the stairs,” Miss Minturn 
said, terrible snippy. ‘‘She’s an utter fool 
about lightning, but where is the science in 
Answer me that, Mary— 
Margaret—Lucy—whatever your nameis.”’ 

“Genevieve Gertrude,” admitted the 
caller, sighing, ‘and I wisht it wasn’t.” 

Miss Minturn put on the glasses again 
and stared hard at Genevieve Gertrude. 
“T’ve heard worse in my time. Desdemona 
Ophelia—how does that strike you? So 
you're the little girl Isabel Hewitt talks 
about, eh?” 

“IT suppose it’s that ole English makes 
her talk,’ burst out Miss Hewitt’s scholar. 
“But I’m getting better, honest! I didn’t 
get no X last week—only D.” 

“Tell your mother to rub vaseline into 
your hair every (Continued on page 230) 
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With a top of palest pink georgette and the skirt of mauve georgette, this lovely after 
noon or party frock, designed by Beer in Paris, is a charming example of the new note of 
feminine loveliness in fashions. There are soft and tiny plaits of the two shades of 
georgette in the side of the skirt below the two grosgrain ribbon circles at the waist 
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c Summer (Tothes Keflect the Charming 
O Tomininity of the New Moc ‘< 


LL the prettiest things in fashions 
come forth in summer array in June, 
; July, and August—large and droop- 
ing hats, charming printed frocks, every- 
thing that lends itself to beautiful pictures 
of feminine loveliness. No matter how 
straight and slim and simple the mode may 
be—and certainly it could not be slimmer 
and straighter than it is this vear—there 
ire garden weddings to attend, restaurant 
luncheons, bridge parties and teas, dan 
ing. To all of them the picture clothes be 
long, and for all of them are in perfect good 
laste. The Louiseboulanger frock at the 
top of the page is a charming illustration of 
the summer trock that may be worn on 
summer afternoons or evenings, for dan 
ing or for garden parties. This is one of 
the most successful frocks this year. It is 


< Flelen Koues —Director~ 


made of flowered chiffon, the skirt with a 
down-in-the-back flying hem, the bolero 
blouse extremely chic. With it is worn 
Jeanne Lanvin’s wide leghorn hat that has 
a border and a bow of blue ribbon under- 
neath and a flat trimming of flowers on top 


on 
Colors 


At Cannes, this spring, gray was an im- 
portant color, and as you know, what the 
smart women wear at Cannes in the spring, 
the rest of the world wears in the summer. 
Gray has been slow in reaching America, 
but we shall see more and more of it now. 
There is something new in colors in the 
combination of at least two light colors 
such as white with blue, blue with gray, 
and the like, white seldom alone this year. 
The new beige is lighter than the old; there 


is much green, especially several shades at 
once, some red, lots of yellow, rose, pink, 
mauve, a great deal of dark blue with white 
or beige, and black, or black and white. 

Golf is such an important part of our 
summer activities that one unconsciously 
thinks of the costume for golf when sports 
clothes are mentioned. ‘Tweeds of all kinds 
are smart, and especially for golf. Wool 
jersey is worn, of old, 
crépe is popular but just a little 
bit smarter than 
binations of different colors, the composé 
color idea, have been worked into different 
combinations of materials, such as broad 
cloth jersey and crepella in one sports dress, 
crepella and kasha worked together in an- 
other, and silk and wool in still another. 
These frocks have (Continued on page 228) 
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For traveling the tailored suit perfect, 
and this year it is particularly suitable for 
trips because it may be smartly worn with 
a sweater and sweaters do not wrinkle 
easily. Too, it may be worn under a coat 


With the tremendous 
for 


vogue sports 
clothes, today’s traveler has 
everything in the world o 
fashions on her side. Sports 
clothes are so entirely sim- 
ple, so exceedingly chic, and 
altogether so comfortable, 
that they are simply ideal for 
traveling anywhere, by boat 
or by train. The sports 
mode, as you undoubtedly 
know from reading the fash 
ion stories on these pages, is 
no longer confined to strictly 
sports things for tennis, 
country hiking, or for golf, 
but has been developed to 
include fashions for almost 
any part of the day, any 


place. Sports clothes have 
taken on a more feminine 
tone, but with it all have 


kept to the simplicity of line, 
of color combinations, and of 
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of page, 


scarf are 


S black and white plaid coat, thi 


1y flan- 

coat and its gray sweater and rt, bottom 
and the two piece dres th plaid 

three smart costumes that might he 

uded in the ideal travel ward) nvwhere 


MARY NOWIT7KY 


jabrics demanded by smart 
women everywhere. All the 
clothes on these two pages 
have been selected with this 
idea in mind. They are 
smart, they are comfortable, 
and all of them are in perfect 
good taste for the travel 
wardrobe. 

Take, as an example, the 
two costumes at the top ol 
the page—one a suit with 
its belted sweater blouse, the 
other a Mary Nowitzky 
coat. Both of them could 
be worn on the train, on 
board ship, in a restaurant 
for luncheon, for an alter- 
noon shopping tour of New 
York or Paris, out to the 
races, on a motor trip, al 
most anywhere during the 
daytime or evening while 
one is traveling. Then there 
is the little two-piece jumper 








frock, two charming illustra 
tions of it shown at the bottom 
of the page, one with its accom 
panying and harmonizing coat. 
the other with a plaided scari 
to match the plaided skirt. 
The modern woman no longer 
cutters up her bags and trunks 
with unnecessary and unwanted 
clothes. She is far too wise for 
that. Certain things she knows 
she needs, and these she selects 
with care and taste, eliminating 
anything that comes under the 
| - might - possibly - need - that 
class. The right costume, from 
the hat to the shoes and all 
accessories included, if it is 
perfect for the person wearing 
it, may be kept on all day for 
traveling. It is only for danc- 
ing, or for formal dinners and 
occasions, that anything else is 
needed. So, with two or three 
complete daytime costumes 
such as the suit mentioned, or 
the costume in the center of the 
group below, or at the top of 
this page, there is no reason for 
traveling out of style or without 
the maximum of comfort. Com- 
fort should really be spelled 
here with a capital letter, it is so 


Chéruit 
charming 


lustrated at the top of the 
page, for traveling. It is 
of velours de laine with 
two petal-shaped pieces in 
front. Drecoll’s coat dress, 
left, ts of navy crépe de 
Chine, with a smart buckle 
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important. It is just as impor- 
tant a part of any trip as clothes, 
and perhaps more so in the 
long run, if the traveler is to 
enjoy herself and count the trip 
a happy one. And as so many 
women have said, after return 
ing from a summer in Europe, 
or a visit through our own coun 
try, sports clothes in them- 
selves add a large share of com- 
fort on any trip. 

A particularly suitable travel 
costume is the one at the lower 
left of this page, a smart Drecoll 
model, showing Drecoll’s new 
long tunic blouse. It is of crépe 
de Chine in navy blue, has an 
antelope felt belt, and a mod- 
ernistic silver buckle, and the 
coat may be removed, making 
it practical for traveling in 
countries where it might be 
warm on the trains or in motor 
cars. The pointed or silver fox 
fur scarf, which is the smartest 
fur piece of the year, lends an 
air of distinction to the dress, 
and the hat, of course, is a small 
felt. It is foolish to take any- 
thing but a small hat when 
traveling, and felt is by far the 
smartest (Continued on page 228) 


lweed is the fabric of the 
day and Béchoff has used 
it in the fur-trimmed en- 
semble at the left, in two 
shades of green and worn 
with a small green felt hat. 
The two-piece frock has 
a gray and brown embroi- 
dered sweater and white skirt 
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Ves, one’s hair may be worn long, but to be smart, it should be flat against the head, 
with the chignon a tiny, tiny one worn low at the back, as in the lower drawing on 
the opposite page. The bob, however, still rules in Paris and New York, but it is a 
more charmingly feminine bob than before, one that is cut to suit the individuality 
of the face, and it may be worn long or short over the ears, parted or straight back 





Evening jewels this year are magnificent ones. At Cannes, where the evening 
gowns on these two pages were sketched for us, they are wearing wonderful diamond 
necklaces, strings and strings of pearls, many jeweled bracelets, stunning earrings, 
beautiful rings, and shoulder pins, but all of them are the smartest, have the most 
chic, when worn with the simplest type of evening gown of silky velvet, or of chiffon 





Jeweled 


SKETCHED AT CANNES 
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What the women at Cannes wear in the spring, the rest of the world will wear in the 
summer, and for our readers we have had sketched three of the smartest summer 
evening frocks seen there. One is at the lower left of the opposite page, two of them 
here on this page, all so beautifully simple in line, so softly draped to the slender 
Jigure, and with so much of the evening touch to them that they are really perfect 


The evening frock in the oval at the top of the page is made of pale pink velvet, the 
skirt flat in back and draped toward the front, the drapery falling in a double flare 
below a long narrow bar pin of diamonds. The frock at the right is typical of the 
white chiffon frocks at Cannes, and the one on the opposite page, of black dull 
crépe, has a deep oval in back of pink, shiny beads done in a basketwork design 





At the Beach 


Charming beach cos- 
tume, sleeveless check- 
ed taffeta suit, white 
withred,green,black or 
blue; 14 to 38; $10.50 
Coolie coat, black or all 
] s; 14 to 40; 
$6.05. Printed 
satin rubberized cap, 
gay colors; 
Patent leather 
black with gay design; 
$2.25. Wooden shoe S, 
leather straps, while, 
black, red, green, 
blue; 4 to 8; $3.50 


A Reversible 


Smock 























For Sports 
The knii ed frock t- 
pecially when it is 

» fj ¢ M 
the , {WO-piece jumper 
Style, Is till the per- 
fect thing for S ports 
OF nove Weave, in 
Sapte - 
silk and ool, the one 
al the ke wl mart 
“gee 


has 4 
{ band, with 

ils at one side, It 
comes in green, Frengh 
blue, maize, or tos 


beige; 14 to 20; $19.50, 
(See below for descrip 


tion of center frock) 











How to Order 


For Summer 
Afternoons 


Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 119 W. 40th St., N. Y. C., will 


gladly buy for you any of the clothes on these pages. 


Send a complete 


description of the things you want, giving size and color desired, to- 
gecher with check or money-order to cover the full amount of order 


Smocks are worn in the house, in the garden 
or at the office. The one above, of fine linenc, 
is reversible, one side a solid color, the other 
solid trimmed on collar, cuffs, pockets, and 
shoulder line with gay cretonne. Finished 
lo the last detail on both sides, it comes in 
rose, blue, green, lan; 34 10 44; only $1.05 


The Chinese silk dress in the center of the 
beach group at the lop of the page is nicely 
tailored, has kick-plaits in front below each 
pocket, the pockets, turned-back cuffs, collar, 
and double lie piped in white, and there is a 
tie sash in back; white, china-blue, peach, 
tan, or green; 16 to 18; 36 lo 42; $9.75 
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Petal bows trim the perfectly charming ti 
ple ce cré pe de hine fra R, above, ali tne 
petals, including one on each cuff, bound 
with white; skirt on silk bodice 

plaits across the front. C ome 

pa tel shades of vellow, French 

Creen, TOSt pink, or «while, ji 


Smart accessories for hoker of 
crvstal-colored beads all 
rondels: $2.90. W ashable sucde glows, 
pinked edge, gathered at wrist on under side 
51% 107%; $3.50. Alligator-grain envelope 
purse, filted; strap on back for carrying; 
tan, brown, greens 7 x 443"; only 2.55 
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How to Order 
Let Good Housekeeping Shop- 
pin Service, 119 W. 40th St., N. 
y, C., buy for you these pretty 
things from the shops in New 
York. All are new and smart, 
and on page 250 there are two 
sweaters and additional acces- 
sories. Senda complete descrip- 
tion giving size and color desired, 
together with check or money- 
order to cover full amount. 
Kindly allow us a few days’ time 
to place orders. If necessary 
to exchange anything, send to 
Good Housekeeping, not the shop 


Embedded rhinestones trim 
ue front and back of this chif- 

t evening dress with flesh 
lip, the folds of chiffon 

it waist ending in bow; 
black, white, orchid, coral, 
French blue; 16 to 40; $19.75 


“Flock-dot voile” is the name 
of the cool summery fabric 
in first dress, right. Solid 
voile trims vestee and plaited 
ection; tie sash in back; navy- 
Wue, black, or copen blue, 


Semi-Made Dresses 
Two pretty semi-made dresses for sum- 
mer are shown at the left, the first linen, 
the second voile. Both come cut out to 
your size, with the hemstitching on the 
linen and the hand-drawn work on the 
voile, as well as the tucks, the collar, the 
cuffs, and the tie sashes all finished. All 
vou have to do is sew up the seams and 
hem. The linen is fully shrunk, has a 
separate vestee and collar of while linen, 
pearl buttons, and comes in green, copen- 
blue, medium rose, or white; $5.05. The 
voile comes in orchid, nile green, copen 
blue, or peach; while organdy collar 
and cuffs; $2.95. Both in sizes 14 lo 42 





A lovely dress for summer 
above, écru lace and g 

elle tiers, the liers in navy, 
gueen blue, rose-betge, or 
mm old rose; beige crepe de 
Chine slip; georgette flower; 


tiers all around; 14 to 20; $25 


A graceful cascade trims the 
one-piece printed silk frock, 
directly at left, with square 
voke, pearl buttons, buckle 
at belt, plaits on one side; 


flower of the print, green, red, 


white dots; 34 to 46; $7.95 By |} queen blue; 14 to 42; $15.50 
~ For 
A Shopping 


Both th . 2. lo i a . , P -T 
r the flock-dot voile dress or Home Two-piece crépe de Chine 
Ind he printed crépe de : frock, center, left, has jabot, 
Chine dre |< ons 2 

ide: tine dress \jirst two figures, side bow, skirt on silk bodice, 
side; 


tmy 


oves, 


“lope fa ears charmingly youth- plaited in front, silk flower; 
ving; figure * sadhane bene 4 mature ; black with white dot, navy % ith 
2.85 only ieee tae a sine ts sot ‘ tan, French blue with w hite; 
, but slenderizing white with reds 14, 40; $18.75 
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LL you have to do to buy these pretty 
A summer frocks is to ask your own 
dealer for them. They are sold in 

shops all over the country under the trade- 
marked name of Dix-Make dresses. Each 
one is smart and in the mode, each one 
beautifully made, of excellent quality 
material, and all moderately priced. On 
these trade-marked pages in Goop House- 


KEEPING every month we show only mer- 
66 


Dotted swiss is always charming for summer 
frocks, and the one above, first figure, is 
while trimmed with white organdy and lace. 
The printed dimity, next frock, has a white 
organdy vestee and cuffs, and is trimmed 
with pearl buitons. It comes in white with 
orchid, blue, green, tan, or red flawers. The 
lriped tissue frock, trimmed with white voile, 
has stripes in gray, blue, maize, rose, or orchid 
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chandise of quality that is both guarantet’ 
by reliablemanufacturersand re¢ ommended 
by the Director of the Fashions Depar! 
ment. If for any reason you are unable 
to find these frocks in the shops in youl 
own town, write to Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
National Fashions Department, 119 Wes 
4oth St., New York City, and we shall be 
glad to tell you the name and address 0! the 
nearest shop in which they can be bought. 
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ITH the return of the warm days, 

vague dreams of lovely things to do 
: with your precious bit of carefree 
time begin to crystallize. Never more than 
at this season does every one, regardless of 
age, feel the call of the open. To some the 
voice of the sea is most insistent, and the 
formality of a fashionable summer colony 
Promises all that is desirable; to others the 
open country, woods or mountains in their 











The useful tweed coat in smart heather mix- 
tures is worn with grosgrain-trimmed felt hat. 
Summer riding habit is of tropic cloth, tan, 
brown or gray; straw riding hat. Tweed knick- 
ers in tan, brown or green and suéde jacket in 
matching colors. Smart cotton T-shirt has jac- 
guard design in colors. Felt béret, navy, scar- 
let or copen. Smoked elk moccasins with rub- 
ber soles. Clothes from Abercrombie and Fitch 





ever-changing setting, where lakes and 
streams abound, leaves nothing to be de- 
sired. To the true camper nothing can 
compare with roughing it. 

Business and professional men and 
women—true nature-lovers—gain inspira- 
tion in the solitude of the great open spaces 
and respond to the silent challenge to 
achievement. Here they find rest for tired 
nerves and store (Continued on page 194) 
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F YOU can make your own frocks 
| and it is an easy thing to do with such 

simple patterns as these—the problem 
of summer clothes is not difficult at all. 
The clever woman selects a becoming de- 
sign and makes more than one dress from 
the same pattern. Unlimited variations 
are possible in the color combinations and 
the fabrics. For instance, the afternoon 
frock might be made of plaid silk or printed 
crépe or chiffon and trimmed with a plain 
color, or of crépe de Chine in contrasting 
colors or two tones of the same color. 

68 


Grosgrain ribbon also suggests itself for 
For the sports dress, 


the trimming bands. 
silk or wool crépe, in solid color or a two 
toned combination, would be appropriate 


Both of these frocks are particularly 


typical of the daytime mode this year 


one, the printed dress for afternoon parties, 


the other, the bow frock for sports. 
Both of them are practical as well as smart. 

The afternoon frock preserves the slim 
silhouette sponsored by the mode. At the 
same time the tier-like arrangement of 
the skirt and the graceful jabot give it a 


Pattern J-100, the 

ternoon frock in printed 
and plain crépe or chit 
fon; slip pattern iy 
cluded; sizes 34 to 42 
soc. Pattern J-101, 
the 2-piece sports frock, 
designed for silk o 
wool crépe in one or 
‘wo-tone color combina 
tion; 34 lo 42; 50 
Send remittance to Good 
Housekeeping Pattern 
Service, 119 W. 4oth 
St., New York, N. ¥. 


soft feminine air which makes it easy t 
wear. The tiers, which are nine in number 

three in the center-front and three ol 
either side—are cut perfectly straight 

The two-piece sports or street frock 1s 
softened by the smart bows which tie the 
yoke and hip-band. The plaits in the 
skirt are stitched down to almost three- 
quarter length, which is a smart feature 
of the newest plaited skirts. The backs 
plain except for the yoke on the blouse 
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Printed Pamphlet No. 7601, 25c, car- Printed Pamphlet No. 7602, 25c, car- 
ries working diagrams and directions ; ries working diagrams and directions 
for making parrot pillow, above, and ; for making the round lion pillo 
lapestry rag rug al right below. The : ‘above, and also the knitting bag on the 
colorful, cross-stitched parrot is useful opposite side of page The lion pillow 
also for a screcn or chair-bac k. A is distinctive because of the foreign in 
prelly silhouette, worked in gold and fluence of its design, which is very 
black darning stitch, decorales the pil- startling, silhouelted in heavy black 
low at right. The design comes x wool against a soft green background of 
stamped on a double piece of linen, 18 linen or cotton material. Black wool 
x 24 in., ready lo be worked. This , for pillow is 50c; % yard canvas is 
stamped pillow, No. 76-6803, 30c. Total for Pamphlet 7602, wool, 
including floss and directions, is $1.50 and canvas for making pillow, $1.05 





A TAPESTRY RAG RUG 
New in thought and simple in stitchery 
is the method exploited for this tapestry 
rag rug, which has a tree design espe- 
cially suited to a summer cottage. 
Strips of unbleached muslin (or dis- 
carded sheets) and green sunfast ging- 
ham are worked in tapestry stitch on 
rug canvas. Printed Pamphlet No. 
7601, 25c, has working diagram and 
directions for making the rug of rags 
for summer or wools for winter use. °4 
yard rug canvas, 95c; 22 skeins green 
and black wools for making rug, $5.50 


Prinicd Pam phlet No. 7602, ; #6 - Ba ¥ ; P Hot Tron Pattern Vo. 7 005, 
25¢, carries working diagrams ced 2 ie ad wet ; 25¢, carries the de gis shown 
and directions for making the Bee Ce) ge epee on luncheon set in cenier, be 

knilling bag, above, and the ; 7 : 4: * low. One pa tern ha sufi- 
lion pillow in upper right- Te me ‘ . eae = de eats sighs yr) “% a 
hand corner of page. This 2 eg : 8 plate doilies, an na pkin 

knilling bag, designed in PS A double == is 45c. Thi 
maple leaves and blossoms, is s : ; sel is made of unble ached 
appropriately worked in two Bes he Wine 5 muslin and embroider se vith . 
shades of green and black wool : cut : . q soft, blue green, ropee mibroider y 
on an ordinary dishcloth. } E : ats — 2 Sloss, to match the Oras binding 
Wools in 2 shades of green ol, Gi et Tate $ , which finishes the edges of 
and black and 1 dish loth for these pieces. Eleven she ins of 
bag cost $1; total, including green floss (or any other color 
wools, dishcloth and working . _ , —— : on desired), required for making 
diagram with directions, $1.25 one luncheon set, cost 55 





HOW TO ORDER NEW NEEDLEWORK 
PATTERNS } - SUPPLEMENT 


All the articles on this page . With this issue is the first 
Were especially made for the } ) announcement of another 
ve a are living- > : a Bn erp by 
ining-room of a summer } ’ lA / nne Orr. orking pattern 
cottage, which is photo- and directions for making 
graphed on pages 46 and 47 the quilted pillow, above, are 
of this issue. To order pat- given in this Supplement No. 
terns and directions for mak- - . < ) 7, which also contains sug- 
ab reasd grtiaten or to order | = eee for heme ne 4 kinds of 
ework Supplement No. needlework nitting, tapes- 

7, send your order with proper | try, embroidery, and crochet 
ceeaames %° Anne Orr, for rugs, bags, a 
ousekeeping, 119 West sweaters, and samplers. 

40th St.. New York City ' Send 10c for Supplement 7 
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The Story 
Of a Very Moadern Girl LV hc 


wv 


As Silvia looked up at 
him she forgot even to 
be merry, at the thought 
that when they said 
“husband” or “wife” 
they meant each other 


Chapters Past 

F SILVIA thought at all about mar- 
] riage, she thought of it as somewhere 

in a vague and dream-like future. 

Just a little way down the street was 
Andrew—there had always been Andrew 
and there would always be Andrew. The 
Tenbroecks were not the stuff that changes, 
and Andrew and Silvia had been paired 
off since early childhood in every one’s 
thoughts—and especially in Andrew’s. 
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Wanted to 


Pay Her 


O W 1 } f - y 
Though Marrica 


: 
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Silvia was more interested in her work 
than in anything else in this delightful 
world, and simultaneous offers from two 
successful architects for her services proved 
that she had not chosen lightly the manner 
of filling her days. 

Her home life was charming—an old- 
fashioned mother who kept the gentle ways 
of another century, a dashing, romantic 


father who raced from South America to 


Arizona on one magnificent engineering 
feat after another, and her younger sister 
Caroline, who drove a shrimp-pink car 
and affected all the deviltry current in her 
set. 

Silvia was not prepared to be swept off 
her feet in an instant. She had thought of 
her life as absolutely under her control 
decided by will and forethought. But her 
father brought home a young engineer 
Richard Branch, and all in a moment 
Silvia belonged not to herself, but to him. 
His visit of two weeks was sufficient pre 

lude to his proposal, but Silvia clungdes- 
perately to a shred of sanity. Richard 
was returning to finish his work; would 
be away for two months. That was the 
test Silvia set. If this sweet, dangerous 
emotion that had swept over them 
was real, it would last. Until then Silvia 
would promise nothing. 

Though she set the time, Silvia had 
no doubt of the answer. It was no 
thought of Richard that changed her. 
But a thing happened that was strange 
and terrible, in the security of her 
home life. 

She decided impulsively to meet 
the boat that was bringing her father 
home, and surprise him. When the 
great vessel docked she saw her father 
coming down the gangplank and called 

to him eagerly: 
“Daddy! Daddy Hav- 
thorne! Look who's here!” 
A shade crossed her 
father’s face. Surprise? 
Shock? Horror? 
And Silvia realized too 
late that he was escorting 
a woman—a young woman—poised, cul 
tured, unquestionably a lady. And the 
same expression of surprise, shock, was on 
the woman's face, and she said in a voice 
that carried, unfortunately, clear and dis- 
tinct to Silvia’s ears, 

“Why, Jim, you never told me you had 
a daughter!”’ 

The meeting was awkward, but the 
breeding of all three covered the ragged 
edges. They met at dinner that night, 
and Silvia realized that the affair, after 
all, was only a matter of amiable convers* 
tion and pleasant social doings. 

When they reached their hotel, her 





Margaret 
Widdemer 


father talked with her about it, talked as 
toa stranger or to a friend. The old rela- 
tion of father and daughter passed away, 
and he tried to make her see that while her 
mother lived her little round of mild calls 
and milder duties to the garden, the neigh- 
borhood bridge games, the friends she had 
had all her life, and sank each year farther 
back into the past, he lived a life of flash- 
ing, vivid action. His travels took him 
here and there. He must meet new peo 
ple—and if he met them as a young man, 
free, untied, why, so much the better! 
What harm was done? 

Silvia admitted the truth of his words, 
but underneath was roused a passionate 
sense of loyalty to her mother. She hated 
the fate that left her mother placidly aging 
in a round of domestic duties and kept her 
father a gay adventurer, untouched by the 
years that passed. And in Richard she 
saw her father over again. 

Andrew proposed to her formally as 
soon as she reached home, and she ac- 
cepted him. There, she felt, lay safety. 
Andrew would never outrun her; if any one 
led the way, she would. Andrew would 
never overshadow her, either in love or 
brain power. 

She thought it was settled at last. They 
told the family and made plans for a mar- 
riage in a more or less indefinite future. In 
her false security Silvia rested well content. 

Then Richard came for his answer. It 
meant nothing to him that Silvia had 
announced her engagement to Andrew. 
He faced her with the love she could not 
deny feeling for him, and he asked her to 
be true to that love. 

And Silvia agreed. There was nothing 
else she could do, with the spell of Richard's 
presence so close, and the touch of Rich- 
ard’s lips on her own. 

PART THREE 
F COURSE, it had to be broken to 
Andrew that Silvia would not 
marry him after all. She took 
_ him into her own special room to 
tell him, next day. There—he in one of the 
big, oval-backed, carved walnut armchairs 
of her grandfather’s day, and she in the 
other—they faced each other and the fact. 
She told him that she was breaking their 
engagement because she loved Richard 


“And = you’re 
my wife,’’ 
Richard _ said 
under his 
breath, fol- 
lowing her 
thought in 
that miracu- 
lous way 
people in love 
can compass 


T/lustrated 
By 
Marshall 


Frantz 


Branch; that she had been partly 
promised to Richard before; that she 

had acceded to Andrew’s wish to 
marry her because she had not realized how 
inescapably she cared for Richard. And 
that she was very sorry. 

Andrew stood still. The silence seemed 
to Silvia eternal. 

“I don’t accept this at all,” he said 
finally in a clear voice. “I have always 
looked on you as my future wife.”’ 

“T couldn’t help that, Andrew. 
took it too much for granted.” 

His lips set. “I do not admit that you 
are in earnest. It is mere silliness—foolish- 
ness. I shall never marry any one but you. 
You will marry me.” 


You 


as if facts 
she an- 
half-an 


“You act 
didn’t 
swered 

gered, half-dismaved. 

“T shall not believe in your marriage 
until it is an accomplished fact,” he re- 
peated stolidly. 

Suddenly she found herself doing what 
nothing would have tempted her to do dur- 
ing their engagement. She flung herself 
into her old playmate’s arms and kissed 
him, beginning to cry. 

“Oh, I’m sorry, Andrew, I’m sorry,” she 
sobbed. 

But Andrew’s answer chilled her. “If 
you are sorry, my dear,” he said matter-of 
coursely, “do something about it!” 
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exist !”’ 
him, 





She moved away from him. “I’m sorry 
enough to feel unhappy because I’m mak- 
ing you unhappy. But I’m not sorry 
enough to make three people unhappy for 
life,” she said. 

“Your present course of action is much 
more calculated to do so,” he answered, set- 
ting his mouth obstinately. 

But suddenly, through the set phrases 
and the stubborn will, the goodness, the 
stability, the kindness of him came over her 
again. She looked at him under her wet 
eyelashes. But she knew—oh, still she 
knew—that there was no use doing or sa) 
ing any more. 

Fortunately there was an irruption of 
Caroline just then. And Caroline, scenting 
something going as it shouldn’t, proceeded 
to settle innocently down in a third arm 
chair and, playing an imaginary guitar, 
sing loudly and joyously to it. Andrew 
glared at her and stalked out. She threw 
herself back with a whoop of joy. 

“Can it be, oh, can it be true, that you've 
canned the worthy Andrew?” she de- 
manded. ‘He looked canned!” 

“Caroline, if you don’t stop having 
second-sight, I shall kill you,”’ Silvia said 
crossly, unable nevertheless to restrain her 
laughter. 

“It isn’t second-sight, I keep telling you, 
love. It’s proper use of the old bean—and 
in this case, hope, a wild, wild hope waking 
in my pure young breast.” 

“Well, much as I hate to say so, you’ve 
guessed right Caroline, it isn’t funny. 
I’ve made a stupid mess of it all. Oh 
poor Andrew!” Silvia began to cry again, 
against her will. 

“That’s the way mother will take it, I 
suppose—that you've been a bit untidy 


about it—not quite the lady. Well, I don’t 
care, you’ve shown your good con 
sense doing it.” 

“T thought you disapproved of my show- 
ing good common sense.”’ 

‘“‘There’s a difference between your own 
kind and most people’s; I explained that 


the other day. Anyway, three rousing 
cheers for the happy dénouement! And 
don’t weep over Andrew. Men—gosh, 
men! Don’t talk to me—and don’t be 
sorry. If you have to dash away the silent 
tear, do it for the darn loaded dice that we 
poor women have always had to put up 
with, and will for some time to come.”’ 

She stood over Silvia, looking like a child 
of twelve who had put on her mother’s 
rouge with a lavish hand. But she spoke as 
if she had lived for a hundred years, and 
Silvia answered her as an equal in age and 
experience. 

“That—loaded dice—was why it seemed 
safer to marry Andrew. I—I still think 
they’d be less loaded than with Richard 
I’d never love Andrew too much.” 

“It doesn’t make any difference,’”’ Caro 
line answered uncannily. “It isn’t men; 
it’s you. I’ve noticed that. A certain kind 
of person gets a certain kind of deal as long 
as they live. The thing is to make yourself 
the kind that gets the kind of deal you 
want. And meanwhile, if there’s any little 
pleasure going like being in love with thrill- 
ing people, take it while the taking’s good, 
because you never know what will happen 
in a half-hour.” 

Caroline lived to herself. It was rarely 
that she let any one see the wheels of 
thought which moved her apparently care 
less doings. But, as with all hedonists, her 


Caroline descended promptly in the pink car, with three suitcases, a trunk, 4 
observed. ‘You must be disappointed. How’s matrimony, Richard?” “It 


springs of action were of a deep pessimism 
Silvia had never realized it before—Silvia 
whose work had always enwrapped her too 
closely to let life seem real. When it did so 
seem, it had always looked like a lovely and 
a kindly thing, made so that Silvia Haw- 


thorne should be sure sooner or later to be 
surrounded: with all ‘that was lovely and 
kind. She looked at Caroline, startled 4s 
if a baby had used articulate words. 

“All right,” said the younger girl, “be 
calm, darling. If that sounded unpleasant, 





folding Phonograph, and a ukulele. ‘‘I see he hasn’t eaten you yet, Silvia,” she 
will be perfect when you have taught Signy to cook,” returned Richard 


don’t believe a word of it. Allis well. All 
will always be well. God’s in His heaven, 
and the little dicky-birds singing like any- 
thing, and—’ ; 
God is in His Heaven. And there’s 
More to life than the way you talk. You're 


so young: vou think it’s clever,” Silvia said 
passionately. 

“T don’t think it’s clever, love; I know 
it’s so. And therefore I am now going to see 
a passionate purple movie, to be followed 
up by orangeades instead of sodas. Jimmy 


said last night I had a figure like a snake, 
and I want him to keep on thinking so.”’ 

She dropped from the open window with 
the suddenness of a young cat. Silvia stood 
alone, a little frightened. But presently 
the warm tide of happiness and comfort 
wrapped her again. Richard hard. 
In the world. Hers. Loving her And 
as if she were a Lady of Shallot, weaving 
spells, Richard stood under the window and 
called to her, and presently came to the 
door and entered and took her in his arms, 
and all the thoughts, all the trouble, faded 
She was Silvia who loved Richard and was 
loved by him again. 


SILVIA'S plans were simple. She in- 
tended to go on with her work at Mr. 
Josephs’ office. To work hard. To ask no 
favors on the score of being a girl, and to 
have a beautiful, long, unhurried year of 
being engaged to Richard and working 
She dreamed it all out, wandering about 
star-eyed—no use to anybody, as Caroline 
said—the office; the long hours of work; 
that troubled, tense, victorious concentra- 
tion with its occasional wild excitements, 
its long, drudging hours plodded through 
for their final moments of rapturous sense 
of accomplishment; the happy knowledge 
of her own capacity and improvement. The 
knowledge that each year would see her 
further on. Why, that alone was enough 
to be a happy life. And besides that, 
Richard. She would carry around with her 
a joyful secret, the knowledge that there 
was a Richard, that she would see him 
often, that he loved her as she loved him 
They would meet for delightful noon hours 
and evenings together, sometimes for week 
ends at her father’s house. She was visibly 
and radiantly happy, a center of light. 

Her mother, the situation once accepted, 
watched her lovingly. At another time 
this visible brooding over her, as if her 
mother warmed her hands at young love, 
would have chafed her vaguely, made her 
feel self-conscious. But it was remote, as 
things stood. And then—underneath was 
the old pang about her mother, and the 
feeling that if anything Silvia had to give 
could help, it must be given. 

But once her mother stopped her watch- 
ing and her saying of little, smiling things 
and asked Silvia about her plans. Silvia, 
as prosaically as she could, sketched them 
for her. 

Mrs. Hawthorne laughed a little. 
her husband, who happened to be at home 
It was always a curious shock to Silvia 
when her father’s and mother’s views were 
one. And they were, more often than not, 
it seemed to her. But how could they be? 

“What is there funny about it?” Silvia 
asked 

“What you are overlooking, my dear.”’ 

“I’ve thought of everything—even the 
sort of clothes I’m getting this year for 
office work.” 

Jim Hawthorne answered, this time. Oh, 
this solidarity of the generations! 

“What your mother means, Silv, is that 
it takes two to make a bargain! You are 
planning everything without consulting 
the party of the second part. And, much 
as I esteem young Richard, he’s no puppet. 
He’s going tohave his own little set of plans 
and they mayn’t be precisely like yours!”’ 

“Then we'll be reasonable and compro- 
mise,” Silvia said cheerfully. 

‘People usually (Continued on page 104) 
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INEXPENSIVE M 


HEN athin pock 

etbook drives 

us to extreme 
measures in reducing the 
dollars spent on food, we 
must be prepared to ac- 
cept a narrower margin 
of choice. It becomes 
not a question of indi- 
vidual likes and dislikes, 
but a question of adapt 
ing to the family ex 
chequer the final selec 
tion of foodstufis for the 
market basket. 

Food values as well as 
first costs must be con- 
sidered in choosing foods 
on the basis of their real 
“ost. However, this need 
not present confusing 
difficulties if we con 
sider the entire food in 
take of the whole day 
and keep in mind the 
really few essentials of 
the body requirements. 
These are simply out 
lined as follows in the 
Institute’s “Daily Diet 
Card for Adults and 
Children,” which can be 
obtained by sending ten 
cents to Good House 
keeping Bulletin Service, 
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INEXPENSIVE MAIN DISHES 


Hot Main Dishes 


Baked Beans with Corn 

Baked Brown Rice with Cheese 
Baked Peas and Bacon 

Baked Split Peas with Pork 
Baked Stuffed Haddock 

Bean Casserole 

Bean Soup 

Beef Loaf with Rice 

Beef Stew with Dumplings 

Bread Rarebit 

Carrot Chowder 

*heese Fondue 

heese Pudding 

*heese and Potato Scallop 

heese and Tomato Rarebit 
heese Toast with Broiled Tomatoes 
heese Chowder 

thick Pea Chowder 

‘hipped Beef on Toast 

lam Chowder 

orn Chowder 

‘orn Chowder Bisque 

‘orn and Cheese Soufflé 

‘orned Beef Hash with Vegetables 
reamed Codfish 

reamed Hard-Cooked Eggs 
reamed Oysters 

ish Chowder 

ish and Rice 

Hamburg Steak 

Hominy and Green Peas 

Italian Spaghetti 

Jugged Steak 

Kidney Bean Stew 

Lentils with Cheese 

Limas and Macaroni 

Macaroni Croquettes, Tomato Sauce 
Macaroni with Bacon and Gravy 
Meat Pie 


a...) . St ttt 


Mexican Rice 

Navy Bean Soup 

New England Boiled Dinner 
Onion and Cheese Soup 

Pea Chowder 

Peanut Fondue 

Potato Soup with Carrots 
Rice and Meat Balls, Tomato Sauct 
Rice Rarebit 

Salmon Croquettes 

Salt Codfish Balls 

Salt Codfish Chowder 

Salt Codfish Dinner 

Scalloped Rice and Tomatoes 
Spanish Short Ribs 

Split Pea Soup 

Stewed Beans with Vegetables 
Stew with Vegetables and Dumplings 
Stuffed Shoulder of Veal 
Stuffed Green Peppers 
Vegetable Chowder 

Welsh Rarebit on Toast 


Cold Main Dishes 


Bacon and Potato Salad 

Baked Bean Salad 

Cabbage, Tomato & Cheese Salad 
Corn Salad 

Fish in Vegetable Jelly 

Flaked Fish and Cabbage Salad 
Jellied Fish Salad 

Jellied Vegetable Salad 
Kippered Herring Salad 
Macaroni Salad 

Potato and Carrot Salad 
Rabbit Salad 

Rice and Cheese Salad 

Rice and Sardine Salad 

Spaghe tti with Salmon Salad 
Spaghetti Salad 


Upon receipt of ten cents we shall be glad to send you a collection of 
recipes representing the unusual dishes in the above list. Address Good 


Housekeeping Bulletin Service 


119 West 40th Street, New York City 

















Depa rtment of 
Cookery 


Bacon and Potato 
Salad not only is de 
lightfully palatable, 
but suggests an in- 
expensive main 
dish for the sum- 
mer dinner as well 


tishes Hor 
EALS 


119 West goth Street, 
New York City: 
“Balance your adult 
meals for the day to in- 
clude (1) one pint of milk 
a day either as a beverage 
or partly in soups, sauces, 
or desserts; (2) two gen- 
erous servings of non- 
starchy vegetables such 
as carrots, lettuce, spin- 
ach, string-beans, cab- 
bage, beets, at least one 
of these raw whenever 
possible; (3) one serving 
of fresh fruit, raw if pos- 
sible; (4) one moderate 
serving of meat or a meat 
substitute such as 4 
cheese or egg dish; (5) 
one egg a day in addition 
to this; (6) to make up 
the energy requirements 
for the day add breads 
(including whole wheat), 
starchy vegetables (such 
as potatoes and baked 
beans), cereals including 
whole grains, desserts, 
butter and cream.” 
What are those foods 
which, on a limited in- 
come, will meet the daily 
requirements suggested 
above? The first cost 
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k INEXPENSIVE DINNERS : - ' 
ofafood may make a: = are — —e cious dishes, as the 
it appear to be a Main Dish —| Vegetable ——— Salad _ Dessert chart shows. Fur- 
hea food, but it Macaroni with Milk Cabbage Slaw Chocolate Junket thermore. as a 


may yield protein Gravy and Bacon _| source of flavor and 


orany of the essen- Bacon and Potato) Buttered Spinach Apricot Tapioca of fat. bacon and 


S ‘ > 
Salad ee Oat = Pudding salt pork, as well as 


til mineral ele- ——— ; 
ments in amounts I ‘ish in Vegetable | Jelly a ° Raisin. Bread Pudding some of the inex- 


so small that it be- Vegetable Chowder | Tomato Salad |Cottage Pudding — pensive cuts, can 


comes an expensive OE eae a al ——e i ace Cc hocolate S auce — be combined with 
source of that nu- Baked Brown Rice |Beet Greens Prune Jelly and the various lentil 
trient. Again, such re eS - —— _ Gingerbread dishes as well as 
, food as rice, Cheese Fondue Cabbage and To-|Indian Pudding potatoes, rice, veg 
though not pi irtic- : — mato Salad _ Milk etables, bread 
ularly rich in pro- Beef Loaf with Rice ( Creamed Carrots | Lettuce Salad I ruit Jelly crumbs. and so 
tein, is so low in Salt Codfish Dinner Cherry Dumplings forth, in stews, 
first cost that it be- ae oe ee Pa . Butter Sauce 5 meat pies, meat 
comes a really Italian Spaghetti Celery Fresh Sliced Fruit loaf, etc. Then there 
cheap source ol 4 - Se. Custard Sauce are varieties of fresh 
protein. Cheese and Tomato |DicedCucumbers Corn-starch Pudding fish as well as salt, 
The less money Rarebit with French with Dates which lend them- 
available for food, aa |__ Dressing selves well to the 
the more impor- Fish Chowder CarrotandCab- |Sautéd Bananas with economical main 
tant milk and ce- a ie bage Salad Lemon Sauce dish. 
reals become. Milk Creamed, Hard Peas Rhubarb Sauce, Cot Eggs can hardly 
takes the place, to Cooked Eggs tage Cheese be considered as 
some extent, of re en Crackers a cheap food from 
other protein, vita- Meat Pie Buttered Onions |Lettuce Salad Fresh Fruit Shorte ik« any point of view 


























min, and mineral Bread, both white and whole wheat, and butter, as well as milk to drink, 
bearing foods, es should supplement the dinner menus above, according to individual needs. 
pecially the more 
expensive cuts of 
meats, fresh fruits, 
and vegetables. And just a word of warn- but its flavor as well. And many 
ing here. Never make the mistake of de- are the possibilities of combining 
priving your family—particularly the chil- the less expensive varieties with 
dren—of milk in order to buy some other the blander foods such as dried 
more expensive and less nourishing food beans, peas, rice, macaroni, bread, 
forthe adults. If your budget will possibly hominy, and so forth. Just look 
at the chart! 
In reducing the cost of 
food to a minimum it is In serving Fish in Vege- 
evident that the more ex- table Jelly you have a typi- 
pensive cuts of meat can cal one-dish main course 














not be included except now 


and then, when we feel if we compare them with peas, beans, and 
justified in taking an eco- other lentils. However, when they are 
nomic holiday. The lessex- moderate in price, they are often more 
pensive cuts, however, can economical than the more expensive cuts 
be made up in many deli- of meat. Obviously, however, if you have 
an egg main dish, you can not also enjoy 
an egg for breakfast or dessert and keep 
your food costs at a minimum. 
permit it, let each child have one quart of Vegetables. either freshly cooked or 
milk a day—allotting at least one pint for canned, and frequently raw, must be in 
each adult. Fon be er en ma cluded in even the most inexpensive meals, 
3 . above, an ean Cassero oO “rose . : 

Aside from milk, the cheapest and best a pane salen to angen for their minerals and vitamins are invalu 
: : “Aa , the thrifty housekeeper has ample 1 , . . 
source of protein for the main dish of dinner : ' able. The foresighted housekeeper will 

A : opportunity to display her skill é ; , ; 
or luncheon is the dried beans, such as in combining inexpensive foods save both time and dishwashing by intro 
lima, navy, and kidney beans, rice, maca- ducing occasional two-course meals, in 
roni, cereals of all kinds, bread, dried peas, which the meat or meat substitute and the 
such as the green, yellow vegetable appear in a 
or chick pea variety, . - ; : : casserole dish, chowder, 
cheese, peanut butter ' salad, or the like. See 
and eggs. Baked beans, : a ‘ , , how we have illustrated 
bean soup, etc., are well , ' this in the chart of 
known to most of us. but : --4 ; P menus on this page. 
many other economical \ And what vegetables 
and palatable main dishes : “ k may the inexpensive 
can be made from these il eee main dish include? 
inexpensive len . Spinach, so rich 
tils. For this rea 4 ; : in iron, is one of 
son we have com ee: = the most econom- 
plied the chart of cr ical. Cabbage, 
inexpensive main fairly rich in all 
; oe airly rich in a 
dishes on the op Good Housekeeping Institute has just published a new cookboo*, ‘Good Meals these. witemmine 
posite page, to and How to Prepare Them.” In this volume of 262 pages we have given ond te a meer 
. - , o . «< c » 
bring new sugges generous attention to cookery, to well-balanced meals for grown-ups and chil- as well. is often 

: e ~ . . ds ’ - 

tions to you. dren, to meal costs. table service, and the effective use of modern equipment in meal cheaper than spin- 
Cheese is valu- preparation, Special emphasis has been placed on methods of saving fuel and pg and “eel 
able for not only shortening the hours spent in the kitchen. For further inform tion see page 264 appear (Contin 


t 
its food value ued on page 219) 





























| CPO RT alec 


SGT OE aR ll eas & 
Yellow and green gooseberries 
are better known to housekeep 
ers than the red varieties, and 
these are plentiful in July 


Brightness and firmness are most 
desirable qualities in blueberries 
and blackberries. Large fruit is 
liable to be the best in flavor 








Small Fruits and Their 


weenie NC, arket- Basket 


Small fruits are least expensive at the height 
of their season. The following table shows the 


season and period of heaviest supplies for the ° 
leading small fruits: Z S 0 Wi 


Kind of Fruit Season Supplies Heaviest 


herrs , ; uae Y y e . oo ; ‘ 
Dewberries May-July Jun S mall F) “wits Nou 1n Season 
Blackberries July-August August 

Loganberries June-August July By Colonel L. Brown 
Raspberries June-August July in charee of New York Office, Market News Service, 


} 


( urrants June-August July wits and Vegetables, United States Department of Agriculture 
Gooseberrics June-August July 
Blueberries June-September Mid-July to 
mid-August a until August, reaching its peak in early or mid- 
Select large, firm, bright fruit which is free ; , July. 
from moldy, soft, and crushed berries, and sg ; Red currants are the most popular of the 
. aye currant tribe and are one of the most eco- 
PE Gai penne Sa ne Se mies, nomical jelly fruits. Black currants are less 
common than red varieties and are more ex 
pensive, but they are rich in pectin, and many 
consider them the finest fruit there is for mak 
ing jelly. Yellow or green varieties of goose 
berries are more commonly grown than red 
varieties, though both are equally good. Both 
currants and gooseberries are most plentiful 
during the month of July. 
Blueberry season runs 
from June to September, 
with mid-July to mid- 
August the period oi 
heaviest supplies. Huckle 
berries are a closely re 
lated berry, usuall) 




















HE smaill-fruit season brings joy to the ama 

teur and professional canner alike. The 

housewife who makes a few dozen jars of 
jelly for winter use, and the preserving company 
whose pack of jams and jellies is measured in mil 
lions are both dependent upon berries and currants 
for many of their finest products. 

Omitting strawberries from the discussion, the 
season begins with dewberries in late May. The 
dewberry closely resembles the blackberry, but is 
grown farther south and is several weeks earlier. 
It is most plentiful during June. smaller in size and gener- 

The blackberry season begins the last of June, but R ; ally considered _ inferior 
does not reach its height until early August. The oe ane purple in quality. However, the 

testy, Hey er : , raspberries art a 3 all 
loganberry, noted for its Juice and jams, is success- generally classed terms blueberries and 
ful only in the Pacific Coast States and is in season as reds; the rasp- “huckleberries’’ are used 
from June to August. berry season runs interchangeably by I 
There are four distinct types of raspberries from June to tailers. 
the red, purple, black, and orange. Red and pur- August. Red cur- Brightness and _firm- 
ple raspberries resemble each other and are gen rants are the most ness are two of the most 
erally classed together as reds. Black raspberries popular of the desirable qualities in small 
frequently called “blackcaps”—are less plentiful CUsTeRt See, fruits; the best fruit 3s 

. and are one of the 9 ier : 

than the reds, but appeal to many because of their most economical not only fresh and at 
mild, delicious flavor. Orange varieties are ex- fruits for jellies tractive, but still keeps 
cellent in quality, but are seldom seen on the mar- 


its original bloom 0! 
ket. The raspberry season begins in June and runs (Continued on page 200} 





WATERLESS 
COOKING 

By Uarious {> 
Methods | 


Has Been 
Worked Out at 
The Institute 


B y 


Harriette Jones 


Of the Department of Cookery 


WING to the growing tendency 

to include more vegetables in 

the diet, greater attention is 
being given to the conservation of their 
flavor and food value. As a result of 
this, waterless cooking methods have 
been brought into prominence. The 
Institute has long appreciated the value 
of cooking foods in little or no water, 
and has therefore advocated waterless 
cooking for some time. 

Through talks with visitors to the 
Institute and letters from readers, we 
find that many people think waterless 
cooking can be done in only one way, 
whereas we have long since found that 
it can be accomplished in several ways 
_No one special device or type of uten 
sil is necessary for waterless cooking. 





Vegetables may be cooked 
in a steamer as on the 
left, or baked as above. 
In baking, beets may be 
cooked in their jackets 


has become a method of the past. For 
we are not taking advantage of either 
the time- or temperature-controlled 
oven, or of an oven thermometer.’ We 
do not, of course, include in top-stove 
baking such processes as “pot roasting,” 
or the braising of the tougher cuts of 
meat in the Dutch oven, waterless 
cooker, or other special devices. 

A kettle or saucepan of a size to suit 
the amount of vegetables cooked should 
be used for waterless cooking. As soon 
as the food begins to cook, the heat 
should be reduced using only just 
enough to keep the food cooking. Re- 
move the cover as little as possible. If 
steam escapes during the cooking proc- 
ess lower the flame. Steam lost means 
the loss of moisture, and as a result the 


It is mainly a question of controlling 9 Pm * food will soon burn. 
the heat under the utensil and prevent ™ 4 We have found that when a pan is 


4 
¥ 


ing the evaporation of the natural mois sed over a direct flame for waterless 


ture in the food during cooking to keep 

it from drying out and burning. The 
ordinary cover allows much moisture to 
escape. A tightly-fitting cover on any sauce 
pan or kettle is the most effective method 
ol conserving the moisture in the food. 
This cover may clamp on, as illustrated, 
or have a deep, tightly-fitting flange. Un- 
lortunately, too few saucepans 

or kettles have tightly-fitting 

covers. For conserving fuel and 

lor making the _ healthful 

method of waterless cooking 

more easily possible, one of the 

great needs in saucepans and 

kettles today is the use of 

tighter covers, a need which the 

Institute has brought to the 

attention of manufacturers of 

kitchen utensils. 

_ We find that many are apply- 

ing the term “waterless cook- 

ing to top-stove baking. With 

the gteat improvemeuts in oven construc- 
tion and the growing use of both time and 
temperature controls, top-stove baking 


All saucepans should have tightly- 
fitting covers, so that less moisture 
escapes from the food while cooking 


Photographs ¢ 


Dana Bh, Merril 


In the waterless cooker illustrated 
above, the rack and inset pans make 
it possible to prepare several foods, or 
an entire meal, over a single burner 


cooking, the drier vegetables, such as 
potatoes and string-beans, need the 


addition of from 44 to ' cupful of water 
at the beginning of the cooking period, 


unless the cooking is care- 
fully watched. With vege- 
tables such as carrots and 
spinach, which contain a 
larger percentage of mois- 
ture, this is not necessary. 
If any water remains in the 
food at the end of the cook- 
ing period, it can quickly be 
reduced, if so desired, by 
removing the lid and _ in- 
creasing the heat for a few 
minutes. 

Here in the Institute we 
made tests in which we 
cooked a great many kinds 

of vegetables, both with enough water to 

cover, which was drained off at the end of 

the cooking period, and also without any 

water. The vegetables cooked by the 

waterless methods were without excep- 

tion much better (Continued on page 229) 
é 














Every housekeeper, if she will 
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Ss, May join the ranks of leisurely summer hostesses 


Enjoy Your 


Wecs Env (SUESTS 


By 


Helen Powell Schauffler 


Waa END hospitality grows in- 
creasingly popular in these days of 
motors, free half-Saturdays, and 
Sunday holidays. Yet how many hostesses 
heave a sigh of relief after the guests have 
departed on Sunday evening, or after a 
hurried breakfast on Monday morning. 
In spite of the feeling of pride that things 
went off nicely, the strain has somehow 
been too great, and it takes a day or two 
to recover from the effects. Now, hospi- 
tality is neither an act nor a quality, but a 
state of mind, and the true test of it de 
pends upon the degree of enjoyment which 
the hostess herself achieves in the process 
of dispensing it. No matter how neat and 
correct the house, or what form the enter 
tainment takes, let your guests detect in 
you the faintest sign of tension or undue 
concern, and that precious and evanescent 
quality called ease or, if you will, atmos- 
phere, has gone, and once gone it is an 
elusive thing to recapture. 

The secret of this invaluable sense of 
quiet relaxation and genuine enthusiasm 
on the part of the hostess lies ultimately in 
the planning ahead of time for such an 
occasion. These plans, especially in the 
Summer, must all have one thing in com- 
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mon from arrangements for entertainment 
to menus. They must be flexible. The 
week-end guest not live who reacts 
genially to being driven. Within reason 
let your guests feel always the privilege of 
doing as they please. Let them feel that 
no act of theirs can disrupt your simple 
household. Discard the mistaken idea 
that they must be continually talked to, 
played with or over-fed. 


does 


Leave them alone 
And thev’ll feel at home, 
Dropping their cares behind them. 


If one of them spies a book on vour table 
which he has been wanting to dip into, do 
not mistake his absorption in it for bore- 
dom and sit down and chatter to him. 
Read one of your own, write a letter, or see 
to something about the house. And speak- 
ing of books, see to it that there is inter- 
esting reading material in the guest rooms. 
Have there a current magazine or two, 
and a good choice of other books, chosen 
for their contents and not for the harmo- 
nizing effect of their jackets. Too often 
guest-room literature is confined to hand- 
somely bound poetry of doubtful interest. 
Be sure that the bedside lamp is arranged 


for reading as well as for artistic effect. 
The average guest-room reading light is 
apt to be merely a glowing mass of rose- 
colored silk. 

And now for the food! Summer offers 
a wealth of variety in effect and flavor for 
the hostess with imagination. However, 
if you are to join the ranks of leisurely 
summer hostesses, plan meals that will re- 
quire a minimum amount of your time just 
before serving. Go further, and make 
these week-end meals even simpler than 
those you serve daily to your family. Each 
meal will prove a delightful provider with 
generous servings rather than great variety. 
Only in this way can you enjoy your own 
party and your guests to the fullest extent. 

Week-end guests are apt to arrive about 
tea-time on Saturday afternoon. With 
the dinner hour so near, do not make the 
mistake of serving too much for tea. Frosty 
glasses of tart fruit punch or minted iced 
tea will be a welcome sight to any one ar- 
riving after a dusty train or motor trip. 
Thin bread and butter or watercress and 
cucumber sandwiches, with little sponge 
cakes or hermits, are good on a summer 
afternoon. Many do not realize that pre 
served ginger is a delightful hot-weather 





Enjoy Your Week-End Guests 


confection. A small bowl of cherries or 
strawberries with the stems on will serve as a 
healthful and tempting substitute for candy. 

Plan a spirited dinner consisting of 
comestibles in the making of which you 
are hampered by no 
inferiority complex. 


salad in the center. Serve at the table. 

For the Mint and Orange Ice, combine 
one and one-half cupfuls of sugar, one cup- 
ful of water, and three-fourths cupful of 
clear, white corn sirup. Cook to 240° F. 


mint. Chill, pour into the freezer, and 
freeze, using eight parts of ice to one part 
of salt. This recipe makes about two quarts. 

For the Clam Juice Cocktail in Menu 2, 
order one pint of soft-shell clams out of 
the shells. Chop fine 
and cover with three 








In the table on 
this page are four 
Saturday evening 


MENUS FOR THE WEEK-END GUESTS 


cupfuls of water. 
Simmer gently for 
ten minutes, then 





dinner menus. We 
have included both 


Saturday Night Dinner 


Sunday Dinner Sunday 


Strain through 
cheese-cloth. There 


Night Supper 








simple and more 
elaborate menus, as 
we realize that for 
some, cooking is a 
hobby, and a rather 
elaborate menu is a 
challenge rather than 
a burden. It will be 
observed that either 
Menu 1 or Menu 2 
could be packed in 
a picnic hamper and 
served on a hilltop or 
beach, the steak or 
chicken being broiled 
over a quick fire, and 
the vegetables, 
which have already 
been cooked, re- 
heated. In the event 
of a picnic, it would 
be better to substi- 
tute creamed pota 
toes for the casserole 
of potatoes in 
Menu 1, and fried 
potatoes for the 
baked stuffed pota- 
toes in Menu 2. 

For the Anchovy 
Canapé in Menu 1, 
spread bread or 
rounds of toast with 
anchovy paste, add 
a drop of onion juice, 
and cover with rings 
of stuffed olive and a 
bit of chopped 
parsley. 

For the Casserole 
of Potatoes, pare and 
cut in one-eighth- 
inch cubes six me- 
dium-sized potatoes. 
Cook, having pre- 
viously salted, until 


I 


Broiled 


Lady Fingers 


II 


Clam Juice ¢ 
Celery 


(Sliced Orange 


Baked Stuffed 
Stuffed Green 


Strawberry Fluff 


III 


Radishes 


Small Cakes 


IV 


Ripe Olives 








Anchovy and Olive Canapé 
Cream of Mushroom Soup 
Porterhouse 
Pimiento Garnish 
Casserole of Potatoes | 
White Wax Beans in Butter 
Shredded Cabbage and 
Tomato Salad 
French Dressing 
Mint and Orange Ice 


‘ocktail 
Salted Wafers 
Broiled Chicken 


Fresh Green Peas 


Pepper Salad 
Crackers | 


Coffee | 


Fresh Pineapple Cocktail 
Escalloped Ham and 
Mushrooms on Toast 
Fresh Asparagus 
Sweet Pickles 


Chocolate [ce 


Jellied Bouillon 
Casserole of Chicken, Okra 
and Eggplant 
Steamed Brown Rice 


I | 
Pressed Veal and Chicken 
Loaf 
Sliced Liver Sausage 





Steak | 
Cucumber Cups Hermits 
Hot Graham Muffins 
Cream 
Cake 


Fresh Berries 
Iced Chocolate 


Coffee 


Molde 
Cream Cheese and 


Horseradish Sandwiches 


should be two cup- 
fuls. Chill well, then 
add four tablespoon- 
fuls of chili sauce, 
one tablespoonful of 
lemon juice, one- 
half teaspoonful of 
onion juice, one tea- 
spoonful of hot 
horseradish, andsalt, 
pepper, and paprika 
to taste. Stir well. 
Prepare several 
hours __ beforehand 


I 


d Egg Salad 


Coffee 





II 


Cold Baked Ham or 
Sliced Beef Loaf 
Rice and Vegetable Salad 
Nut Bread Butter 
Chocolate Fudge Cake 
Iced Coffee 


Wattles 


Garnish) 


Potatoes 


Angel Food | 








Coffee 


and let stand on ice 
Just before serving, 
strain into small 
glasses and serve 
with celery and a 
cracker. 

For Strawberry 
or Raspberry Fluff, 
crush four cupfuls 
of sweet strawber- 
ries or raspberries 
and add sugar to 


II 


Sirup or Honey 





| 
III 


Chicken Pie 
Fresh Vegetable Sandwiches 
Radishes 


Peach Shortcake 


Ripe Olives 


Jelly 
Iced 
Cream 
Coffee 


IV 


Flaked Fish and Shredded 
Cabbage Salad 
Piquante Stuffed Eggs 
Butter 
Vanilla Ice Cream | 


| Brown Bread 
Jelly 
Coffee Crushed Raspberries 


Crabmeat Salad Molds 


Hot Buttered Rolls 


Welsh Rare’ 


Fruit Punch 


sweeten and one 
teaspoonful of lime 
juice. Add one-half 
cupful of diced soft 
marshmallows. Chill 
at least two hours. 
Just before serving, 
add one cupful of 
cream whipped. Ar- 
range in a large 
bowl and serve from 
the table. 

For Baked Stuffed 
Potatoes, bake six 
medium-sized pota- 
toes in a hot oven of 
500° F. for about 
forty minutes, or 
until tender. Cut a 
slice from the top of 


III 


Celery 


Cream Cheese 


Chocolate 


IV 


bit 
Olives 











just tender, and 








Watermelon 
drain, This may be 
done the night be- 
fore or in the early morning. Arrange in 
4 greased casserole, sprinkle with salt if 
necessary, and half cover with milk. 
Place in the refrigerator until dinnertime. 
Just before baking, add one- 
half cupful of cream, sprinkle 
with paprika, and bake in a 
slow oven of 350° F. for 
thirty minutes, 

For the Shredded Cabbage 
and Tomato Salad, coarsely 
chop fresh green cabbage, 
measuring four cupfuls. Add 
three tomatoes which have 
been washed and diced. 
Prepare one-half cupful of well-seasoned 
French dressing and pour over the cab- 
bage. Chill for at least two hours. Just 
delore serving time, arrange a bed of lettuce 
ia large salad bowl and pile the cabbage 


An attractive tray may 
tempt your week-end 
guest at breakfast 


Crackers 

each and scoop out 

the potato. Rice the 
potato while hot, 
and add three tablespoonfuls of butter, 
one and one-half teaspoonfuls of salt, a 
few grains of pepper, and enough hot milk 
to make creamy. Beat until smooth, and 
then refill the shells with 
this mixture. Place a small 
piece of butter on top of each 
potato and sprinkle with pa- 
prika. Place in the refriger- 
ator until one-half hour be- 
fore serving. Then place in 
a 350° F. oven and bake 
thirty minutes. 





Photograph by Dana B. Merrill 


or the soft ball stage. Remove from the 
fire and add six tablespoonfuls of lemon 
juice, three cupfuls of orange juice, three- 
fourths cupful of cold water, and three 
tablespoonfuls of finely-chopped fresh 


For Casserole of Chicken, 

Okra, and Eggplant, soak 

one-half an eggplant, unpeeled, in salt 
water for one hour, then drain. Mean 
while arrange in the bottom of a greased 
casserole a four-pound chicken which has 
been cut in pieces. (Continued on page 284) 
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Wil] 


A Lovely Little 


MEN 
BE 


Lo Ve 


Men 


Story For 


The Girls Who -Are Looking For Prince (harming 


she 


red 


never told Pixie that 

pretty—not crudely, in 
and yellow words, like that. The 
Ambers were gentle people with 

artistic sensibilities. They were also hand 

some. Good looks had graced the Ambet 

name across the generations. Pixie’s 

cousin, Virginia—exquisite as a cream-gold 

rose at dawn—had lived up to Amber tra 

dition. Pixie had not. The 

Ambers did not say so. But 

on orphaned Pixie’s arrival 

they gazed with the curtained 

eyes ol the well bred who, con- 

fronted by spilled milk, ignore 

the spill. And “One could al 

ways have a good heart,”’ they 


HEY 


wasn't 


said. 
A good heart! Even Grand- 
mother Amber eased the con 
versation round to that when 
Pixie came to dust her room 
and arrange pink honeysuckle 
in a big, green bowl. Grand 
mother Amber who had been 
a belle in her day, and a 
Pixie’s 


Zoe »d 


uncle 


heart 


also, or so 
clared. A 
Grandmother, was 
the best With 
as she said it, a 
pink and white 

She sighed and gave Pixie 
a kiss. But to Virginia sl 
gave the rope of pearls she 
had worn at the famous bal 
fiftvy vears before, when 
had danced with the Prince 
They never spoke of a good 
heart to Virginia. 

Pixie looked in the glass and 
saw many things. That pearls 
were not to be thought of 
against the brown of her neck, 
for one. That her eyes were 
her blue-black hair 


green, 
straight, and the assembling of 


her 


hone \ 


he 


} 


her small dark features not in 


man 


the accepted Amber 
ing into the glass 

heart. And 
husband and 
two boys and a girl. Beauty might buy 
vou that. But a good heart? 
at other people’s firesides 


ner 


found there her drean 
adorabie chuilcdre 


three 


and perhaps 
were dead 


Amber 


with the fires of past cor 


stained glass window when you 


So easy it was tor Grandmother 
to talk! She 
quests still in her cheeks, and tl 
a Prince, so to speak, at her belt 
On deep, sweet evenings Virginia 
settled herself on the 
ered porch, 
moths to a 
floated pleasantly 
windows to where 


SL 


e scalp Ol 


and young men dri 
} h 


moontlower I 


fted in 
eir vol 
ough the | 


Pixie idle 


thr 
tnt 


Also, look- 


Pixie looked into her 


A welcome 


Amber 


honevsuckle-smoth- 
, j + 


By, HESTER 
CAULFEILD 


a book. No one told Pix‘e not to go on the 
porch. Neither did Virginia, by look or 
word, say “Come.”’ So Pixie, made diffi 


Illustrated 
by 


Leslie | a 


“When I 
be some 


marry,”’’ mused Pixie, *‘it will 
one with a voice like that.’’ 
Culver could pick and 
Grandmother Amber said 


“Sidney 


choose,”” 


dent by this new suggestion of a good heart 
and the lack that it implied, loitered within 

It was very still in there by herself, and 
close. This time, Pixie vowed, should be 
the last. She’d go out with the others next 
evening whether Virginia liked it or not. 
Their voices dipped and rose and dipped 
again, ragged as a nighthawk’s flight, 
They were talking fragments that had no 
beginning or end; laughing, Pixie supposed, 
at jokes. Making love to Virginia, she 
hadn’t a doubt. And Virginia drawing 
them on, holding them with a casual silken 
thread of charm, seeming not to care at all 

Pixie dozed .. . 

She woke with moonlight whitening the 
room. A new voice out there on the porch. 
Just that and Virginia’s, alone. The others 
must have gone. A voice that was deep 
and rich and warm. 

“But yvou’d have me!”’ 

And suddenly Pixie seemed to see the sil 
ver flow of the night on Virginia’s creamy 


said the voice 


skin, on her curls the color of ripe corn, on 

her big eves violet-blue, violet-shadowed 

Virginia was pretty enough without the 
rr.oon. 


Talk sense!”’ advised Vir- 


ginia 
Something had happened 
It helda 
t hurried 

After a thick second or 90 
the voice sung richly in again. 
“My work lies there! A man 
nust follow his work. That's 
sense, Virginia !”’ 

‘“Your work lies where you 
let it! If you think more ol 
that mad country than you 
ao ot me.. ’ Her 
seemed to break. 

She’d be so very lovely 
Pixie knew, the violet pools 
of her eyes blackened with 
tears. 


The 


o her careless drawl 


t 
I roh cf tar te 
LIST SLACCALO NOU 


voice 


soitened, 


sounds thr 
naows \¢ 


The 


warmt! 
outh, Pixie could o1 ly 


Sup) 
pose against the cool cream 
of her cheek. 

\bsurdly, Pixie felt her own 
at her 


ace flame, an ache 
} silently 


She started 
ng trom her 


nroat. 


ne ¢ n. 


] " 
voice came ciear 


, How long 


ver again? 


before 


tnree years, dear—al he least. 
for good and all—to stay: 

i's pause, and Pixie held het 
vd } vhen he 


aid sne 


? 


know th 


1a 
beneatn 


be a timbre ol steei 





A 

rely 
Kools 
with 


the 


eam 


own 


“Ten years—twenty 
_never, perhaps! My 
work lies there; it de- 

s on that.” 
Pathere!” She caught 
upthe one word, “There 

and what are rivers 
and mountains and sun- 
gts to me? The near- 
est neighbor miles and 
miles away!” 

Only the pulsing 
warmth of his voice 
surged richly in. 

“But I’d have you, 
and you’d have me!” 

Virginia Amber 
laughed. It seemed to 
Pixie, had Virginia’s 
skin been brown, and 
her eyes green, and her 
hair with no soft corn- 
gold curl, that laugh 
might not have been 
such a ghastly thing. 

“You and me! For 
days and weeks and 
years, just you and me! 
No place to go. No one 
tocome in. Just rivers 
and mountains and sun- 
sets, and you and me! 
You know very well 
how I’d loathe it! You 
know very well I’d die! 
And all the while life 
going on up here—the 
newest books and songs 
and places to dance. 
Why, there wouldn’t be 
any place to dance 
down there. There 
wouldn’t be any shops. 
Nor clothes. There 
wouldn’t be any one to 
see what you wore. 
Nor styles. You ask me 
to go down there, where 
there wouldn’t be need 
for clothes. Just you 
and me, and no one to 
see. Not even clothes.’’ 

Pixie had reached the 
door. She stood with 
her hand on the knob. 
It was still, so still, 
Outside, the moon and 
the stars and the little. 
soit stir of a night 
breeze seemed to be 
waiting, too. Seeing, 
perhaps, what Pixie saw. 
Virginia Amber draw 
ing a paltry curtain of 
corn-colored fluff and 
Creamy skin and blue- 
Violet eyes across a 
prospect that w as deeply 
lair. Across the beauty 
ol rivers and mountains 
ind sunsets—and much 
more than that. Much 
more! 


Pixie woke with moonlight whitening the room. A new voice out 
on the porch with Virginia. “But you’d have me!” said the voice 


“What man has a 
voice that’s rich and 
warm, like deep red 
wine when the sun 
shines through?” asked 
Pixie. 

The old eyes ol 
Grandmother Amber 
leaped and laughed, as 
though she’d known a 
voice like that in the 
past. ‘Alone with Vir- 
ginia on the porch?” 
she asked. 

Pixie nodded. 

“It’s Sidney Culver,”’ 
said Grandmother 
Amber then. 

Her eyes dreamed 
and flared and laughed 
again. The catch of 
the country, explained 
Grandmother. The Cul- 
vers were there, old 
established, before the 
Ambers even dreamed 
of coming. They’d 
given their name to the 
town, Culver. ‘Their 
fortunes, a little easier 

theirtradition, alittle 
thicker—a Culver as 
personable as any Am- 
ber. A desirable young 
man. 

“I think,” mused 
Pixie, “‘when I marry, 
it will be some one 
with a voice like that!” 

Grandmother Amber 
stared. The flare died 
down. In its place, a 
cool caution. From the 
rose-colored afterglow 
of a beauty-charmed 
life, Grandmother of- 
fered plain gray sense 
to Pixie. 

Sidney Culver, said 
she, was the kind of 
young man who could 
pick and choose. Who 
might well sniff at the 
crowd and ride away. 
The best was none too 
good for his choosing. 

“The best!” repeat 
ed Grandmother, while 
musing fires stirred in 
her eyes, and Pixie 
understood that the 
best meant beauty in 
general and Virginia in 
particular. 

Not all women had 
the same destiny, con- 
tinued Grandmother. 
Some might be called 
to the holy state of 
matrimony ,andsome 

‘To a good heart 
interrupted Pixie 
calmly. “‘But I don’t 


tte the cool, keen current of air a‘ter The knob turned silently under Pixie’s intend to answer that call, Grandmother!” 
rain, is voice came through. “So! I’dfor- hand. She stood in the hall... Perhaps | Again Grandmother Amber stared. Al- 


gotten the Important things, like clothes the honeysuckle would need rearranging ways beneath the beauty of Grand- 
and something to do and some one to see! in Grandmother Amber’s bowl. mother’s face there stirred the deeper 
‘ callow youth’s dream, Virginia, this, of Grandmother Amber sat with her charm of Grandmother's spirit. For the 
you and me! You'll please excuse me. dreams, and a padded dressing-gown, and first time Grandmother’s eyes registered 
The warmth of that, as the warmth of enouglf of beauty to show what she must invo... tary kinship with this lank-haired, 
ame have been. green-eyed granddaughtec. : 
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“He’s. going away?” continued Pixie, 
reverting to their. warm-voiced subject. 
“T heard Virginia talking about it—to a 
land with rivers and mountains and sun- 
sets.” 

“Tush!” shrugged Grandmother Amber. 
“Show me the land where there aren’t sun- 
sets and rivers—with a mountain crowded 
in some corner or other! Oh, well,” her 
faint petulance melted to complacence, “I 
fancy Virginia will settle all that!” 

“Yes,” agreed Pixie, “I fancy Virginia 
has already settled it.” 


HE very next evening Pixie sat on the 

porch. It happened not at all in the 
way she had supposed it might—still, it 
happened. 

She was loitering out under the dew, her 
feet in a bunch of lemon lilies, her head a 
continent away. Some one with a voice 
deep and rich as a forest path splashed in 
sunlight was talking to Pixie. Was point- 
ing out the mad flame of a sunset that 
painted the mountains and fired the rivers 
of a land whose divine beauty hazed 
to nothingness within the crude 
boundaries of words. So at first 
she did not hear Virginia’s voice 
falling through the purple twilight, 
calling, 

“‘Pixie—oh, Pixie!’ 

Pixie finally got out of the lilies 
and started toward the house, her 
senses still snared by the thrill of 
her dream, too preoccupied to 
wonder greatly at Virginia’s sur- 
prising summons 

Virginia stood at the top of the 
steps in a dress that added misty 
lure to her loveliness. A frown 
sharpened her eyes, quickened her 
drawl. 

“Where can you have been, 
Pixie? You might as well sit here on 
the porch. If any one comes, tell 


them I’ve gone with Theodore Loos ] ; 


to the country club dance. You'll 
remember?—Theodore Loos!” 

It was quiet there on the porch 
when Theodore Loos had come and 
gone, taking Virginia with him. 
Far off somewhere a robin chirped 
his intermittent evening prayer. 
Aside from that it was still, so still. 

Would he come? The man for 
whom that message had been left? 

The stars came trooping out to 
watch. 

At first, the lift of a leaf, a snap, 
sent a nervous jump to Pixie’s 
heart. But as time went on and 
he did not come, she drifted off on a 
sunset dream to the urge of a voice 
that was deep and warm. 

The peeping stars were blotted 
out. She started up, gave a 
startled scream. With the uncon- 
scious stealth of rubber soles he 
had gained the top step. 

“Oh—I’m sorry!” That voice 
with the soft, dark richness of a 
night. 

Unnecessarily he introduced himself. 
“I took for granted every one, with the 
possible exception of Mr. and Mrs. Amber, 
would be at the country club.” 

Then why had he come? wondered Pixie. 
Certainly not with any thought of seeing 
Virginia. Something sweet and still, uke 
shadows at dawn, lay over her heart. She 


velvet 


Break me 


Crush them 


()H, LET me touch you—Oh, let me breathe 
Beautiful things of color and light 

One little spray has the power to make me 
Lose my breath 


Men Will Be Men 


gave him her name and told him her aunt 
and uncle were not at home. 

He took her offered chair. He meant to 
stay only a minute, she knew. A breath- 
lessness about nothing caught her throat. 

He was leaning back. It was dark, so 
dark. Yet somehow she knew his eyes 
were closed. 

“Will you tell them good-by for me 
then, Miss Pixie?’ he asked. ‘There'll 
scarcely be time to call again. I’m leaving 
the country—by an earlier boat.” 

So he didn’t intend to see Virginia. That 
message concerning Theodore Loos, such 
an empty futile thing! No need to repeat 
the vanity-poisoned words. Pixie felt 
suddenly free. 

A moment more and he’d open his eyes, 
and get to his feet, and be gone. Her hands 
met in a fevered twist of despair. The dis- 
tant robin turned on his perch and offered 
a tag ol praver. 

“Tell me about it—that country—where 
you're going!” pleaded Pixie. 

There had come a little gasp in her voice 


APPLE BLOSSOMS 


By Grace Noll Crowell 


QOH, LET me touch you—Oh, let me breathe you, 
Beautiful things of color and light, 

One little spray has the power to make me 
Lose my breath 


my sight 


ONE littl spray has the power to take me 
Back to a crab-tree on a hill, 
One little spray has the power to shake me— 


-al its will. 


WHO have clung to an old, gr:y city, 


Run to a curb where a push-car' stands, 
Heaped with sprays of crabapple blossoms, 
Cut for my eager hands, 


WAITING for wild, glad arms to clasp them 


lose to a heart that aches with bliss, 


Waiting for wild, wet lips to brush them— 


with a kiss. 


APPLE blossoms in an old orchard 
Swim through a pink-white mist of tears, 
A pple 


Glimmer through the 


lossoms—weighted with moonlight, 


years. 


my sight. 


and a tremor of fright. There was also 
more of longing than she knew. 

Sidney Culver sat up, sat forward. 
“Why, I don’t know that you’d find it in- 
teresting,” he said. 

“Oh, but it’s far away 
tiful, is it not? Like things you dream and 
almost never see. Like fairyland. The 
pot of gold at the end of the rainbow, you 
know ‘tag 


and very beau- 


you— 


“That’s it!’’ he cried. 
words were a glow. “The pot of gold at 
the end of my rainbow, indeed! The 
things for which I’ve worked are in that 
land. The work of which I’ve dreamed, 
The lure of it is a part of me, Miss Pixie. 
Like a tune that runs over and over 
through your mind, that you can’t forget, 
Indeed it’s my pot of gold. But how did 
you know?” 

“T’ve dreamed, myself,’’ said Pixie. 

She didn’t explain that her dream had to 
do with no country on earth, but con- 
cerned vaguely a man and three adorable 
children—two boys and a girl. 

He told her about that country, its 
mountains, its rivers, the lush growth of its 
tropical beauty. At her urging he told her 
about his work. Of the bridge he meant to 
build; of the amazing marsh it was his 
dream to drain. And she listened, helping 
him with questions, absorbed in his ex- 
planations, caring only that the rich, 
warm flow of his voice went on and on. 
Not all could she easily understand. 

““Now suppose this pillow were the 
lake!” she'd say. 

And he’d whip out a handker- 
chief to stand for the river, with 
her lap for the marshes and a 
folded newspaper for a bridge— 
their heads so eagerly close to- 
gether. The crowding stars swung 
low to see. 

He told her more than he knew. 
Of the faith that had been as his 
sun till, put to the test, it proved 
false. Of the love that had failed 
Pixie was stirred in a new, strange 
way. She thrilled to the things he 
told, but more to the things she 
sensed—the things he could not 
say. And his hands. She put her 
own behind her, because she 
wanted so to touch those fl: xible 
fingers of his, that were twisting 
yet another arch to the bridge 
while the honeysuckle spread its 
soul abroad. Some of the sweet- 
ness got into Pixie’s heart and 
made her want to sing. And some 
of it got into her throat and 
strangely made her want to cry. 

His voice went on. If it paused, 
Pixie asked a question or borrowed 
the robin’s prayer, till the moon 
swung high in the sky and most ol 
the stars grew tired and went 
away. 

He got to his feet abruptly then 
and said he’d have to go—as 
though he’d just remembered some- 
thing important he had to do. 
With a little laugh he ran his fin- 
gers through his hair. He took her 
hand and said he really couldnt 
stay. Then he did an amazing 
thing. He pulled her in through 
the long windows, into the dim, 
still room. He turned the lights up 

high. 

Pixie saw him plainly for the first ume. 
Saw that his hair was gold-touched as his 
laugh. That at a flick of feeling the storm 
blue of his eyes turned black to match the 
deeps of his voice. That his skin was 
tanned by a thousand miles of wind and 
wave and sea. For a moment they gazed. 
Then he spoke. 

“Somehow I knew just how your ey6 
would be—deep (Continued on page 2459 
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What Shall I Do 


2 


Smith College turns the 
class of 1926 out into 
the wide, wide world 
armed with diplo- 
mas ’n’ everything 


When I Graduate? 


ROBABLY there is no reform 

in collegiate life which would 

make everybody so happy as 

the discovery of some painless 
and prophylactic method of remov- 
ing from the average senior’s mind 
the question, “What shall I do when 
I graduate?” The need of finding 
something to do when college days 
are finished, the hopelessness of dis- 
covering what it is that one really 
can do—this is the skeleton behind 
the gay sports togs in the average 
undergraduate’s crowded closet. Of course, 
there are always a few who escape the 
question—the graduates with highest 
honor who step blithely into fellowships 
and assistantships at other colleges; the 
Wearers of engagement rings with an im 
mediate wedding and sufficient income 
in the offing; and those few determined 
souls who come to college knowing that 
they are destined to be doctors or lawyers 
or missionaries, and to whom Commence- 
ment is a mere incident in a course of 
study and apprenticeship marked out for 
years to come. 

But for the great mass of the graduating 
Class there is no such settled destiny. Often 
the girl just graduated or about to gradu- 
ate is inclined to feel her college educa- 
tion a dead loss—at least, in the complex 
field of job hunting. She has spent some 

on her education, and four years of 
her youth. She has lived a full, intense 


Marjorie Greenbie 


Answers the Question 


Thousands of Girls 
Ask Every June 


life, and worked, probably, as hard as a 
girl in an office. And what has she to show 
for it? She has perhaps a budding interest 
in half a dozen fields of knowledge or activ- 
ity opened to her by her college life, but no 
proficiency in or consuming devotion for 
any one of them. She can probably dance 
a little better than she can translate, and 
has learned more about taste and style in 
dress from the exhibits of clothes now 
thoughtfully provided by most of the 
prominent department stores in rotation 
at the college inns, than she has learned 
about art or music. She can play golf or 
tennis; can fence, ride, ski, or skate. She 
can build a picnic fire in the snow or manu- 
facture to the satisfaction of a fussy chape- 
ron a dinner out of cans on a kitchen 
range filled with wet wood at one of the 
week-end camping houses which so many 
colleges now possess, and in which the col- 
lege girl learns to meet and master the 


whole range of domestic and social 
catastrophes. She has had four years 
of almost invaluable discipline in 
living with miscellaneous gangs of 
girls more closely than she will ever 
have to live with any one except 
husband and children. She has had 
four years of the social lessons to be 
learned from “dating,” and prom 
and dance invitations given and 
received. She has been under the 
direct observation and constant criti- 
cism of the older people who com- 
prise the faculty—some of them wise, 
learned, and able, and some, from any 
youthful modern point of view, thoroughly 
unreasonable and prejudiced, but both 
equally good for her. 

When, after four years of the intense, 
many-sided, complicated life of the modern 
college, the girl graduates on schedule 
time, retaining a few friends who know her 
in all the intimacy of a college dormitory 
and still like her, and in the good graces 
of the Dean and the faculty, she has dem- 
onstrated her capacity to survive under 
most modern circumstances. She has, 
moreover, more general training in the 
whole art of living than most average 
young people could get anywhere outside 
of college in the same length of time. But 
she is not directly: fitted for any job. She 
is only good raw material for one. 

Probably the only thing that such a girl 
does not want to (Continued on page 182) 
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The great con- 
venience of us- 
ing stainless steel 
cutlery was frequently 
mentioned in the reports 


: HAT labor-saving 
W\ appliances, elec- 
trical or non- 
electrical, large or small, 
would you recommend a 
young housekeeper to pur- 
chase in equipping her new 
home?” This is one of 
the questions we have 
asked housekeepers to an- 
swer before advising house- 
keepers-to-be as to the 
equipment for their new 
home. For it is evident 
that after equipment has 
been used for some time its 
relative value can be more 
definitely determined, and 
a fairer decision made 
as to whether or not it 
was a _worth-while pur- 
chase. Three hundred 
housekeepers answered, and 
some of the answers repre- 
sented the results of dis- 
cussions of our questions 
at club meetings. 

In addition to giving 
their experiences with indi- 
vidual pieces of equipment 
many offered advice which 
applied to the purchasing of 
equipment in general. The 
housekeeper-to-be was 
strongly advised to spend 
much thought on making 
up her equipment list. She 
can not have all the labor 
saving devices available to 
day, nor does she want them 
all. One of her main prob 
lems, therefore, is to make a 
wise choice. Hasty purchases on the advice 
of a salesman were too often followed by 
regrets 

“Try to visualize your own needs and the 
extent to which you will really use each 
appliance to advantage. I considered 
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In Buying Equipment forthe New Home 


By Katherine A. Fisher, Director 
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each purchase from every possible angle 
before making a decision.”” So one house 
keeper reports who expressed herself as well 
satisfied with all her purchases. Many gave 
similar advice. 

The need of a dependable buying guide in 


The service-wagon held a 
leading place as a_ labor- 
saver, and the wire dish- 
drier both as a labor-saver 
and a sanitary measure 


selecting equipment that 
would give highly efficient 
service was stressed repeat- 
edly. One housekeeper tells 
us, “It has been many years 
since I purchased any equip- 
ment which did not have 
the Good Housekeeping In- 
stitute Seal of Approval, 
and I should advise a young 
housekeeper to make it a 
rule to consult the List of 
Tested and Approved De- 
vices before going shop- 
ping.” This list can be 
had for 15 cents from the 
Bulletin Service Depart- 
ment, 119 W. goth St. 
New York City. 

We were glad to have 
many add a tribute such as 
this: “Of course, Goon 
HOUSEKEEPING Magazine 
should be the first item on 
the purchasing list of the 
housekeeper-to-be.”’ 

Many spoke of the neces- 
sity for the proper use and 
care of equipment for satis- 
factory service. “I have 
been very particular in 
reading all the directions 
for both the use and the 
care of each appliance and 
have followed these care- 
fully” is a typical report 
while others, strongly ad- 
vise the housekeeper-to-be 
“not to expect her equip- 
ment to work forever with- 
out any adjustment or at- 
tention.”’And we should like 
to add here that every user of equipment 
should also expect to pay for necessary 
servicing and upkeep. All equipment 1s 
subject to wear and therefore may seed 
repairs and sometimes a complete over- 
hauling. This must be paid for. 





That adequate equipment was a profit- 
able investment for the new home was the 
opinion expressed by many. It gave the 
beginner in housekeeping an enthusiastic 
interest in her work from the first, in 
addition to the satisfaction of being able 
to accomplish the day’s work without 
strain and fatigue. It was conceded that 
continued happiness in the new home may 
be greatly influenced by the facilities 
offered for simplifying housekeeping. 

A good suggestion for wedding gifts was 
offered. This was to postpone giving them 
until the equipment list was made up, and 
to choose something from this list. 

And now we come to the individual 
pieces of equipment: The electric iron 
and the vacuum cleaner easily received 
the highest vote of all. The majority con- 
sidered these two pieces absolutely es- 
sential. Many complained of their 
vacuum cleaner attachments, however, 
and advised the purchaser to examine 
these critically to make sure that they 
were easily attached and not awkward to 
use. The carpet sweeper received frequent 
mention as a daily supplement to the 
vacuum cleaner, and*‘a good set of 
brushes” was thought necessary 
to complete the cleaning outfit. 

All those who had their wash- 
ing done at home placed the 
electric washing machine third 
on their list. ‘“‘Washing is our 
heaviest task,” they said. 

Many thought an_ ironing 
machine equally important as 
a working partner for the wash- 
ing machine, in both time and 
laborsaving. Emphasis was given 
to the convenience of a laundry 
on the first floor. Others reported 
that they much preferred to 
send all their laundry out. 


Be ia hg eel 
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Many housekeepers advised ‘‘Plenty 
of outlets for electric appliances, 
Such as toasters and percolators, 
placed at convenient heights, and 
not always down on the baseboard” 


CMP: 


Many advise the 
housekeeper-to-be 
that**Good House- 
keeping Magazine 
should be the first 
item on her list” 





“A stationary tub at a comfortable 
working height, with hot and cold 
water,” had first place in the laundry 


The majority assumed that there would 
be a water-heater and that the kitchen 
would have a good range, an approved re- 
frigerator of adequate capacity, storage 
cupboards, a work table or preferably a 
kitchen cabinet of a comfortable working 
height, and running water with a sink and 
one or two drainboards. Remember that 
the sink should always be 36 to 38 inches 
from the top of the rim to the floor. 

The wheeled tea-wagon held a leading 
place as a labor-saver and as “a butler on 
wheels.” So did stainless steel cutlery, 
with special comments on the value of a 
spatula and the need for a good knife 
sharpener. The wire dish-drier had promi- 
nence as a time and labor saver and as a 
sanitary measure in dish washing, while 
both the hand and electric dish washer 
had won a place for themselves in some 
kitchens. So had the pressure cooker. 
Household files came in for a share of at 

tention, with comments on the value 
of a card index for recipes, menus, 
and other records. 

In electric table equipment the toast 
er and percolator easily led. The waffle 
iron, however, was a prime 
favorite with a goodly number 
With these reports in mind, 
we urge all housekeepers-to-be 
to sit down with pad and pen- 
cil and meditate on equip- 
nent. They will find the fol 
lowing Institute bulletins es 
pecially helpful in making up 
their list: “Kitchens Planned 
for Convenience,” ‘‘Cleaning 
Equipment and Methods,” 
“Laundry Equipment and 
Methods,” each 25 cents from 
the Bulletin Service Depart- 
ment, 119 W. goth St., New 

York City, New York. 
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The reports indicate that the ther- 
mometer and the oven regulator, 
directed by the Good Housekeeping 
Institute 
Chart, 


Cooking Temperature 
the kitchen 
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have entered 








. VERY month we must 
EK; pay rent $45, car $45, 
and garage $8. The 
the money goes some 
where. Neither of us knows 
where. In the two years since 
our marriage we have accumu- 
lated debts. We have no in 
surance, and we should have 
some. We have no savings account, for 
which we are ashamed, and we hate to live 
from hand to mouth. We're both anxious 
to start a budget if we can work it out.” 
If those who are now planning for their 
new home have any doubts as to the value 
of starting on a budget, this letter, which 
came to the Institute today, should be con- 
vincing. We get many such letters, with 
a similar story of mounting debts, no bank 
account, and no systematic attempt to 
control living expenses through the use of 
a budget and a record of expenditures. Ex- 
penditures are frequently reported that do 
not belong to the stated income, as, with 
no plan for spending, the question has 
never been squarely faced as to what the 
standard of living can be, regardless of the 
Joneses. It is quite prob- 
able that the owners of the 
car referred to in the letter 
may not feel justified in hav- 
ing a car at all after they 
have worked out a budget. 
When two people under- 
take to establish a home 
and share an income, or co- 
operate in spending their 
joint income, they are in 
urgent need of a budget 
from the very beginning, or 
even before their marriage. 
In listing the various ex- 
penses and estimating the 
amount to be assigned to 
each, the necessity of mak- 
ing a study of costs will be 
revealed. “I have no idea 
what we should spend for 
food” is a typical admission 
on the part of those who 
have never attempted to 
work out a budget. 

It takes both to make a 
budget, for if both do not 
first agree as to how the in- 
come is to be spent, it often 
follows that one questions 
the other’s expenditures. 
Also the wife should know 
what the income is. If she 
is merely given an allow- 
ance for her household ex- 
penses, there is often no 
definite understanding as to 
what these expenses should 
include. If she knows little 
or nothing of what is done 
with the remaining income, 
she may feel, and often un- 
justly so, that she is not re- Photograp 
ceiving an adequate allow- 
ance Working out a budget together 
builds up a feeling of mutual confidence 
and often makes it possible for the two 
concerned to continue to live together 
happily. It is also easier to divide fairly 
the responsibility for making the various 
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It Takes BOTH 7o -—Alake 
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expenditures in following the budget 

A record of spending is just as important 
as a budget, for in following the budget 
from month to month, this record will re- 
veal necessary or desirable changes in the 
spending plan. Without any record the 
wife may at times be unjustly accused of 
managing badly. She can not herself find 
out the mistakes she may be making unless 
she has the evidence before her. It is also 
helpful to classify expenses definitely. It 
is so easy to hide careless spending under 
that general heading, ‘ Miscellaneous.” 


Chis may also apply to “Operating Ex- 
penses.”’ 

Do not keep such detailed records or 
balance them so closely that they may 
prove a burden, soon to be dropped alto- 








Build the new home on a budget 


gether. Allow for enough freedom to take 
the sting out of budgeting. It is a good 
thing to have each week or month a speci- 
fied sum, no matter how small, which each 
can spend without any thought of account- 












ing for it. The Institute House. 
hold Account Record may be 
had for 25 cents from our 
Bulletin Service, 119 W. goth 
Street, New York City. 

Many put off working out a 
budget because they think of it 
as a difficult problem. Asa basis 
for the first budget, keep a 
record of monthly expenditures for one 
month. Next list items such as taxes and 
insurance, and estimate seasonal expenses 
such as clothing. 

It is at best unsatisfactory to attempt to 
build a budget for any one by letter. A 
budget that really works depends so much 
upon the value one attaches to the things 
money buys and, what is too often over- 
looked, the ability to buy to advantage 
and to make good use of all purchases. The 
bride who begins with little knowledge of 
housekeeping and who learns “by experi- 
ence” may expect budget troubles until she 
does learn. But she is the one who most 
needs a budget as an interpreter of her dif- 
ficulties. We will send on request our leaf- 
let, “‘First Steps in Budgeting the Income,” 
which we have prepared 
for the purpose of assisting 
those who are working out 
a budget for the first time. 

Before selecting the fur- 
| nishings and housekeeping 
i equipment for the new 
home, it is just as important 
to budget these first as it 
is to budget household ex- 
penses later. In making 
these purchases we are mak- 
ing an investment. We are 
buying for the future as 
well as the present, and 
therefore both design and 
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durability are important. 
: The reputation of the manu- 
: facturer for standing behind 
A his product is also a con- 
b sideration. And since we 


are making purchases that 
will give long service, it 
may seem logical that the 
future income should partly 
pay for these, if necessary. 
: This brings for consider- 
; ation the problem of instal- 
ment buying or borrowing 
; from the bank on securities 
one is able to offer. It is 
worth while finding out the 
cash price of an article as 
compared with the price on 
the instalment plan. There 
may be a difference so wide 
that it is profitable to pay 
cash by borrowing the 
money if necessary. This, 
of course, means ability to 
; borrow, and also that 4 
plan be put into action at 
once for the repayment ol 
the sum borrowed. It also 
means that we should expect the articles 
thus purchased to be of such a style and 
quality that they are still giving us satis 
factory service by the time we have finally 
paidforthem. This, we feel, is theonl) sound 
basis for using any of our future income. 





HE first warm 
days invari- 
ably make us 


turn to our summer 
wardrobes to dis- 
cover our needs for 
the coming summer 
and consider the pos- 
sibility of reclaiming 
faded garments. This 
spring the wardrobes 
of the Institute staff 
have brought forth 
a collection of last 
year’s summer gar- 
ments which had 
faded and were badly 
in need of brighten- 
ing. In considering 
the possibilities of 
restoring these, dye 
baths of every con- 
ceivable color, shade, 
and tone were pre- 
pared. 

Several crépe de 
Chine dresses were 
stripped — that is, 
the color was re- 
moved from them— 





detailed instructions 
for the entire proc- 
ess, including direc- 
tions for obtaining 
the popular shades. 

The first step in 
preparation for dye- 
ing is to remove all 
stains, then thor- 
oughly wash with 
warm soapsuds. It 
is necessary to weigh 
the article to be 
dyed, and to use the 
correct proportion of 
dve. It may be of 
help to know that 
the average one- 
piece silk dress 
weighs approximate- 
ly one-half pound. 
Use a large utensil, 
such as a preserving 
kettle, dishpan, or 
wash-boiler, that will 
allow the material 
to be completely im- 
mersed, and a small 
bowl or saucepan for 
dissolving the dve. 








and they were re- 
dyed. The stripping 
was accomplished 
with a bleach, leav- 
ing the material in a 
neutral tone. By this 
method any color 
could be chosen, and 
no thought had to be 
given to the way in 
which the original 
color would affect 
the dye. In strip- 
ping a color you 
may encounter some 
colors that are diffi- 
cult to strip, such as 
black and some reds. 
Before attempting 
the whole garment, 
therefore, first try 
out a small piece, 
such as a belt, to 
find out if it can 
be stripped of color. 
Then dye it the de- 
sired hue. If the color is not stripped, cer- 
tain color combinations must be kept in 
mind, as the original color will combine 
with the dye. For example, blue over 
yellow will make green, red over yellow 
will make orange, and blue over red gives 
purple. In dyeing a garment in the dark 
shades, and in black, if the original color is 
hot removed, it will tend to give a rusty or 
dull tone to the fabric. 

Too much stress can not be laid on 


Photograph by Dana B, Merrit 


A gas plate in the laundry makes an 
excellent place for the dyeing processes 


New Cotors 


Frrom the 
YE POT 


Were Used at the Institute 
In the ‘Renovation of Summer Wardrobes 


following the exact directions given with the 
particular dye, for this is the only means 
to have clear, even dyeing. Although 
directions vary somewhat, depending upon 
what form of dye you purchase, there are 
general directions which should be carried 
out in any event. Excellent instruction 
books are now published by a number of 
the dye manufacturers. These are valuable 
and should be carefully studied before 
attempting home dyeing, as they give 


Strain the dye liquid 
before pouring it in- 
to the dye bath. This 
will help to prevent 
uneven dyeing. The 
article should be 
thoroughly wet be- 
fore it is ready to 
put into the dye. 
Note the time when 
the article is put into 
the dye bath, and 
keep it there in con- 
stant motion the ex- 
act time given in the 
directions. After the 
dyeing process is 
completed, the arti- 
cle should be thor- 
oughly rinsed in 
lukewarm water to 
remove any excess 
dye. A better finish 
will be given if most 
of the water is evenl) 
extracted before 
ironing. Do not wring the article, but use 
your extractor-type washing machine, if 
you have one, or lay the article full length 
on a Turkish towel, folding the towel 
lengthwise over it, and gently pressing out 
the moisture. Iron on the wrong side. 

In addition to reclaiming:faded c'oth- 
ing such as dresses, lingerie, hose, our 
dye pot produced lovely scarfs shading 
from a light to a deep color, by following 
instructions outlined in the dye manuals. 
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Which Was 
The Heart of the 


Only 


Woman 


Who 


Ever Really Loved 
Him 


Opens its Doors to 


Him at La st 


By 
WILLIAM J. 


CHAPTER XXI 
HEOPHILUS started afresh on his 
wanderings, but this time with the 
air ot a man of the world assured of 
the smiling company of men and 

women wherever he went. He passed a 
bright winter in New York. He was well 
received in Boston and Washington. He 
had discovered that the intellectual life 
need not be unhumorous, and that there 
was a fair amount of intellect in the social 
world. Perhaps he threw himself with 
over-recklessness into whatever was offered 
him of gaiety and gladness. But the man 
was suffering the reaction of a lifetime’s 
repression. It was a cleaner, more anes- 
thetic way of drowning sorrow than the 
commonplace refuge of drink. Daphne 
torn from his arms, two alternatives were 
offered him; one, a life of the moldering 
decay from which she herself had rescued 
him; and the other, this persistent intoxi- 
cation with the beauty and the laughter 
and the lighter sensuousness of existence. 
Ina way, during this period of Theophilus’ 
career, he may be regarded as a man under 
the influence of a drug. He desired to forget 
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LOCKE 


the past and its pain. As he was rich, the 
future could bring what it would. Anodyne 
for the present was all he cared to seek. 
And so he went about the world in a dream. 

It was March, and he was in Cannes, 
surrounded by English and American 
friends. He knew, by this time, some of 
villa folk. He played at the Casino tables, 
rather high; lost and won, according to the 
chances of the day. Now and again he 
welcomed the gambler’s thrill. 

He said to Elise de Vareda, who had a 
few days before greeted him with the 
agreeable carelessness of an old acquain- 
tance—she had another name now, having 
married a wealthy member of the Peruvian 
Legation in Paris: 

“Look at all these dead folk round the 
table’’—she was standing behind him. “I 
seem to be the only one getting any fun 
out of the game.” 

She touched his shoulder, bent over, and 
whispered in his ear: 

“Perhaps that’s the greatest tribute I’ve 
ever had in my life.” 

And she moved away swiftly. 


One night he returned to his hotel after 
having won fifty thousand francs. The 
sum mattered little. He had lost count of 
financial values. But he glowed in the 
winner’s victory. Most of it he had ob- 
tained from his neighbor, a fat, greasy 
Croesus of cosmopolitan lineage, with the 
manners of a hog, and the brains of a lynx. 
It was a joy to have triumphed over this 
God-forgotten fellow He hummed, 
very much out of tune, an air of the 
moment as he mounted in the lift. 

On his sitting-room table—Theophilus 
now was a man of all the luxuries—lay a 
telegram. He opened it and read, 

“For God’s sake come home at once— 
DAPHNE.” 

No lotus-eater in the Greek myth could 
have been more overwhelmed by the sum- 
mons of a god than was Theophilus. 

For he had drifted far from English in- 
terests and friendships and hopes and fears. 
To him, Daphne was England, and Eng- 
land was as remote as Daphne. She had 
written him one last letter a few days before 
her marriage—one of those letters that 











Illustrated by 
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command no reply. That 

was eighteen months ago. 

He had ceased to correspond with Mona 
Daventry, whose loyal friendship no man 
but a fool would despise. Well, her letters 
had been full of Daphne, and the thought 
of Daphne, for all the drugging, was ever 
an intolerable pain. 

His scanty correspondence with Luke 
was concerned with cold business affairs. 
So much had been invested in this, so much 
in that. In so-and-so was a certainty of 
speculative profit; Luke could not recom- 
mend it as an investment for the Wavering 
Estates, Ltd., but urged it as a personal 
deal for Theophilus. Naturally he would 
not take the responsibility except on 
cabled instructions. And Theophilus would 
cable. He had no interest in such details. 
Every half-year came the audited balance 
sheet of the Wavering Estates, Ltd. A 
child could read the tale of magical pros- 
perity. The Grange Estate alone, in- 
clusive of the rent of the house, showed 
enormous profits. The declared divi- 
dends were fantastic. Theophilus, Evelina, 


Luke, Daphne, were 
rolling in riches. He 
himself, the main shareholder, was on the 
way to becoming a millionaire. That was 
why he had lost count of the value of 
money. It ceased to occupy his thoughts. 

Evelina had survived a couple of general 
elections and was still in Parliament. Now 
and again he saw her name in the news- 
papers. She was president of one of the 
great women’s clubs and took the chair at 
their entertainment of dull, distinguished 
dogs, for the brighter, distinguished dogs 
are wary of traps, and they like their vict- 
uals and are shy at the uneatable. She also 
distributed prizes at feminist athletic meet 
ings, and after such occasions snapshots 
of her appeared in the daily and weekly 
press. 

Sometimes he looked at these wonder- 
ingly. It was the same woman who had 
created homelessness in the home in the 
bleak Blackheath house; who had used 
The Grange as a meeting-ground for her 
unjoyful political gang; and vet she seemed 
a stranger woman—a figure that had 


Theophilus rose. ‘‘I 
am sick and tired,” 
he said, “of living 
on this inheritance. 
I'm sick of Evelina’s 
jealousy. I’m sick 
of Daphne’s misery 
on Luke’s account. 
I’m going to seek my 
fortune elsewhere” 


passed long ago across the tapestried back- 
ground of his life. She seemed to follow 
in the wake of a much-worried and un- 
sympathetic stepmother, long since de- 
parted from a world of childlessness and 
submission to the evil-tempered, Calvin- 
istic, Church-of-England parson who was 
Theophilus’ father. 

Theophilus was a man to whom had been 
denied exquisite and consoling memories. 

“For God’s sake come 
DAPHNE.” 

The place of sending marked on the tele- 
gram was Moorstead. 

It was a shock—an awakening. From 
Daphne it was a trumpet-call. It never 
occurred to him to question the summons; 
to ask, by wire, the why and wherefore 
He went down to the dimly lit and sleep) 
hall and handed the night porter a tele 
gram to be sent off the first thing in the 
morning. 

“Davray — Grange 
Herts. England. 

“Arrive London seven-fifteen te 
THEOPHILUS.” 


home al once— 


Cottage, Moorstead, 


morrow 


evenin 





go 


A’ midday a telegraph boy bicycled to 
the cottage door. He flashed past the 
window of the drawing-room where 
Daphne was waiting. She saw him and 
went out to the front door. 

“Davray?” queried the boy, looking 
hard at the envelope and then up at 
Daphne. 

“Yes, that’s all right.” 

She entered the drawing-room and read 
the telegram. ‘Thank God!” she said. 

It was only in the morning, when his man 
was packing his clothes, that Theophilus 
realized that in England he was homeless. 
The Grange was let to a wealthy American 
family. He must have somewhere to sleep 
the next night. The good old days had 
passed when one could knock at the door 
of any considerable inn and be sure of 
accommodation. He consulted his man, 
Burrows. The valet, an honest fellow, 
delighted to find some justification for 
existence, relieved him from _ foolish 
anxiety. 

“Leave it to me, sir. I'll wire all round, 
and we'll get the answers at Dover station, 
and you can take your choice.” 

It was a nightmare journey. The sum- 
mons in rhythm with the beat of the 
wheels, danced through his head all night, 
“For God’s sake, come home at once.” 

The last woman in the world to use lan- 
guage of hysterical exaggeration was 
Daphne. Her mere appeal to come at once 
would have brought him from the ends of 
the earth. The “for God’s sake” implied 
vital issues. He bemused himself in con- 
jecture. Tragedy of some kind awaited 
him. 

At Dover he passed through the passport 
gates and found his way to the 
Pullman. The conductor, learning 
his name, handed him a sheaf of 
telegrams. Sitting in his place, he 
opened them feverishly, hoping for 
one from Daphne. But they were 
all replies from hotels. Burrows 
came with the hand luggage and 
the evening papers. He gave him 
the telegrams to deal with. He 
scanned the papers anxiously to see 
whether any tragedy was an- 
nounced. They were filled with 
the world futilities of a League of 
Nations meeting, and international 
debts, and with racing news. Ap- 
parently the Grand National was 
to be run the next day. Somebody 
had produced a play at a theater 
the night before. That morning a 
cat burglar had got away with a 
woman’s jewels. All things that 


the platform, skirting the eager and jostling 
crowd. At the corner of the Customs 
barrier he saw Daphne awaiting him. 

She stood, as he had always pictured 
her, tall, slim, with a head like a flower on 
its stalk. She wore furs, for the evening 
was cold. As soon as she saw him, she 
rushed forward, hands outstretched, in her 
old way. 

“Oh, thank God, you’ve come!” 

He said: “Tell me. What is it all 
about? Who is dead or killed? That’s all 
I’ve been able to think of.” 

“It’s not so bad as that.” 

She tried to smile, and he saw that her 
eyes were anxious, her face thin, with 
little lines at the corners of her mouth. 
She was only six and twenty, but in the 
harsh light she looked pathetically old. 
He still kept a grip on her hands. 

“We can’t talk here. Let us get home. 
I’ve got a car—Luke’s car. Where’s your 
luggage?” 

“My man’s looking after it. But I can’t 
go home. I have none—unless_ the 
Americans have left The Grange.” 

“No, they’re still there, of course. I 
meant the cottage. There’s the spare 
room.” 

They were walking slowly between the 
Customs barrier and the waiting line of 
taxis and cars, and at that moment a 
chauffeur in smart livery stepped forward, 
touching his cap. 

“I’m staying at a hotel, my dear,” said 
Theophilus. “I can’t come down to 
Moorstead tonight.” 

“Why?” 

“Need you ask?” said Theophilus. 


She sighed wearily. “Yes, I see. I had 


RIVER ELMS 


By Lexie Dean Robertson 


I LOVE w sleep outdoors beneath an elm, 

Where spreads a canopy of frail green lace 
Between me and the moon— 

A fragile lace made silvery with stars. 

I lie in radiant dusk and watch the trace 

Of shadows in the circled realm 

Below the tree till the warm dark unbars 
Each secret lure of June. 


SucH nights bring to my heart a rich content 
And oneness with the earth, for then I know 
The feel of breathing sod, 


The deep dreams of the river rushing by 


were devoid of interest . . . 
AS HE sped through the kind 
Kentish country, just clad in 
its virginal spring greenery, past its 
red-roofed villages, its tidy fields 
and gardens and hedgerows, he 
realized that he had not been in 
England for two years. As he 
looked out on the unchanging scene, time 
seemed to have stood still. The same fig- 
ures on the same trim bowling-greens had 
been playing the same game ever since he 
had seen them last. 

It was in the late dusk of a March eve- 
ning that the train entered the dim, bluish 
glare of Victoria station. Theophilus 
alighted, leaving Burrows to concern him- 
self with hand luggage, and wandered up 


Beneath sweet alder blooms that fall and scent 
The frothy water. 
And sim ple prayer went lifting toward the sky 

An elm tree tilked with God. 


Once when a low 


hoped . . . perhaps. . 
was stupid of me. 
We must talk. 
flat’s shut up.” 

“IT have a_ private 
said Theophilus. “I 
whether . . .” 

“The beautiful conventions? Oh, my 
dear! I’m past all those.” She laughed 
with a touch of harshness. “Let’s go 


. Yes, I know it 
But where can we go? 
Mona’s in Rome, and her 


sitting-room,” 
don’t know 


The Kingdom of Theophilus 


there, by all means. It’s quicker to walk.” 
* When they reached the sitting-room. of 
the suite, he turned to her, helped her of 
with her cloak which he threw over a chair 
and said, . 

“Now, tell me.” 

“Tt’s pretty easily told. Evelina’s going 
to prosecute Luke for fraud. There!” She 
flung herself wearily on a couch by the 
fire. ‘‘That’s practically all there is to it. 
I had to send for you. Perhaps you'll 
want to prosecute him, too.’ 

Theophilus winced for a minute or two 
under the unanticipated blow. Then he 
drew out a cigarette case, offered it to 
Daphne. She waved it away. He lit a 
cigarette himself; his fingers did not 
tremble. 

“You did the only thing possible,” he 
said. “And Luke? What’s he got to say 
about it?” 

“He’s innocent, of course. Luke always 
is. He suggested investments, but pointed 
out that they were speculative, and she 
made them at her own risk. So she has 
lost a lot of money. Possibly you’ve done 
the same.” 

“Possibly,” he agreed. 

“In the meantime,’’ she added in a tone- 
less voice, “he has bought an immense car 
and is in treaty for Dore Hall, which is in 
the market, because he says the cottage is 
too idiotically small for a man who wants 
to entertain his friends.” 

Theophilus bent his brows. “Dore Hall? 
Why, it’s almost as big as The Grange! 
How could he buy it? How could he keep 
it up?” 

She shrugged her shoulders. ‘That's 
for you to find out. Luke’s full of money, 

He’s hand-in-glove with the Shar- 
rows, the Americans who've got 
the house—with them and their 
friends. Only a fortnight ago he 
gave an enormous dinner-party at 
the Ritz. He goes about in public 
now. He doesn’t care.” 

Burrows entered. He was off to 
the station to pass the lu 
through the Customs. Was t 

‘ anything he could do? 

“Yes,” said Theophilus. “Order 
some dinner. No, no, my dear’— 
he swept away her beginning of 
protest. “I’ve had no food since 
mid-day, and probably you've 
eaten nothing since last night. 
I’ve learned values. People must 
eat sanely in order to meet life 
sanely. Order us a sole and lamb 
cutlets, and a bombe pralinée—” 

She sat up. “Do you remember 
that?” 

For, in the happy days of over 
two years ago, she had confessed to 
a childish passion for this peculiarly 
gritty kind of ice. 

He laughed. “Of course. And, 
Burrows, a bottle of rorz cham- 
pagne. Whatever they’ve got. 
And don’t let anybody worry me 

until they come in to lay the table.”’ 

She lay back on the sofa, looking queerly 
at him. And, as soon as the man had left 
the room, 

“You've changed,” she said. 

“How?” P 

“Perhaps not changed, but developed. 

“Again, in what way?” 

“I think you’re more able now to face 
life and take things in your own hands. 








As they reached the car Daphne hesitated for a second. Theophilus said with a smile, ““There’s 


still time to draw back.”” She threw up her head in her old way, radiantly. 


You’ve got to. You've got to. Luke and 


Evelina—and possibly myself.” 

“Of course.”’ ee 

They talked a while. What did she 
know? She knew nothing; how could she? 
She could only draw inferences from bla- 
tant facts; Luke’s sudden accession to 
Wealth; the hints long ago veiled, but now 
of late almost stark declarations of his in- 
tention of winning back The Grange for 
himself; the criminal prosecution. 


“I’m weary of it all,” she cried at last, 
“dog weary. I’ve done my best for Luke. 
I’ve done all a woman could. But now 
I’ve lost courage. I hoped against hope. 
You must come in and take charge. A 
man’s charge .. . I was right, and you 
were wrong. At first, I believed in him as 
I believed in God, and asked you to help 
him. Then I found him out. Then, when 
he came to you with his proposal to take 
over the management of The Grange, I 


“God forbid!” 


implored you not to listen to him. You 
went against me. Then, at first, I felt I 
had failed in my faith and loyalty, and you 
were right, after all. But now’’—she rose 
and swept her hand across her forehead in a 
poignantly remembered gesture—‘‘the end 
has come for me. He’s in with Daventry 
again. 

‘They meet at Watford, in a hotel. I 
came up one day by train, and Daventry 
was on the train. (Continued on page 121) 
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TROVE 


Writes of the Delightful 


O YOU have to read all those 

books?” groaned Minnie Fisher 

Cunningham as she saw them 

piling up on the mantel shelf, 
dresser and tables of my bedroom at the 
Woman’s National Democratic Club at 
Washington. 

“Do you get all those books to read?” 
drawled Margaret Banister, her eyes roam- 
ing the titles in envy. 

And my own attitude, I confess, swings 
pendulum-like between the two. Some 
months my approach is that of Margaret 
Banister—most months, I am happy to 
say. I can scarcely wait to dig into them. 
Curiosity is a great incentive. And I have 
it as far as books are concerned. Appre- 
ciation is a great reward. And I'll dare 
and endure much to enjoy it. 

But there are months when “all those 
books” are so disappointing that the read- 
ing becomes almost a chore. Then I have 
Mrs. Cunningham’s approach. 

This was one of these months, and I 
should ngt be an honest taster or a fair 
tester if I did not share this experience 
with my readers. To be a tester, one must 
reject as well as praise, and the process of 
tasting only to reject is not pleasant. Of 
course, it is not necessary to name what 
I find tasteless, but did I not refer occa 
sionally to them, my readers might come 
to think of me as having lost all sense of 
discrimination, if not of taste itself. And 
then indeed I should have lost my 
value. 

Besides, to be a taster one must keep 
one’s appreciation for flavor, for fine 
shades; one must feel, if not violently, at 
least agonizingly about the bad; and one 
can’t forever stifle this agony. So when a 
month offers a whole row, one after an- 
other, of books that produce agonizing, the 
reading does approach a chore, or would if 
hope were not as vigorous in regard to 
books as it is to gardening. The next book, 
like the next planting, always promises 
fruition. 

Even Margaret’s envy gave way to pity 
when she saw me hard at Sinclair Lewis’ 
“Elmer Gantry” (Harcourt, Brace & Co. 
$2.50). 

“For I don’t want to read it,” she said. 
“The reviews have convinced me of that.” 

Margaret is herself a writer. She is a 
thinker, and in her person that fascinating 
combination that one imagines Ellen 
Glasgow to be—a quaint, old-fashioned 
girl exterior, with a fresh, modern, new- 
woman mind inside. So her reaction to 
Elmer Gantry is to be considered both by 
those who cherish the old-fashioned values 
and those who value the new-fashioned 
standards 


But I did read “Elmer Gantry.” I also 


cAdventure 


of Looking for 
Gold in 


the Books of the 
(Month 


read the advertised reviews, or extracts 
from reviews. I read them both “‘fore and 
aft.” “Fore,” with curiosity, and ‘‘aft” 
with amazement. And then I read with 
something akin to glee the statement of 
William Allen White, which was not ad- 
vertised, to the effect that Sinclair Lewis 
had in some speech defied God to strike 
him dead. And that God had answered. 
The artist, Sinclair Lewis, this book has 
shown, is dead. 

It will be seen from this that ‘Elmer 
Gantry” is important, for any book that 
could serve as an avenging sword and a 
cenotaph to one of Sinclair Lewis’ robust 
performance and verdant promise must be 
important. 

To understand what this means, it must 
be remembered that Sinclair Lewis burst 
upon the public consciousness some years 
ago with a book depicting life in a small 
town in the Middle West, which roused all 
the other small towns in the same Middle 
West to fury. It was a prosy, slow, non- 
gripping book, and yet today—and prob- 
ably for many days to come—‘Main 
Street,” the title of the book, will signify a 
certain type of mind, so that people who 
never read the book and never would read 
the book use the words “Main Street’’ as 
an adjective. For many people the book 
expressed their discontent with their en 
vironment; it analyzed and explained it as 
they had never been able to do. To others, 
it revealed conditions and people they had 
not realized. For instance, Carol Kenni 
cott, the misunderstood young woman 
whom Main Street disapproved and who 
hated Main Street, was revealed to the 
Carol Kennicotts and to the Main Streets. 
Readers hated her and sympathized with 
her. They took up her cause or they ex- 
coriated her. They had her view of Main 
Street, or they defended Main Street. But 
beside Carol Kennicott in the book was 
her husband, Dr. Will Kennicott. To 
many readers he was the best drawn 
character in the book. He typified the 
best on Main Street, the best in American 
husbandhood. We felt with him and for 
him, too. He was, in fact, Sinclair Lewis’ 


demonstration of artistry. He could pit 
Carol against Will and make both their 
viewpoints real from their own viewpoints, 
That is artistry. And much as I, a Main- 
Streeter myself, might resent it, Sinclair 
Lewis did get below the surface and, though 
he ignored much he might have used, fore- 
shortened some things for emphasis and 
dimmed others for the sake of high-lights, 
he could not really be called superficial. 
He had brooded over his material and so 
brought forth a creation. 

Then he did another book. He took a 
man from a large Middle-Western town, a 
mushroom city. He showed us that man 
against his environment, in his environ- 
ment, fighting his environment, and suc- 
cumbing to it. He showed us that man’s 
soul, and today the title of that book, 
“Babbitt,” typifies the world over the 
booster, the man caught up in the mad fight 
for Success just because it is success, regard- 
less of where the success leads; devoted to 
Bigness, regardless of what thing is big. 
But angry as it made Babbitts the world 
over, he made us admire Babbitt, as we 
pitied him. He showed us Babbitt’s fine 
qualities as well as his weak ones. That 
was his artistry. He drew a portrait, not 
a cartoon. 

And he did a third book. He took a 
scientist and showed us his fight against 
his environment—the conflict between a 
man who wants to do good work for the 
sake of the work and the society that de- 
mands success; the man who wants to learn 
for the sake of learning and the society 
that requires that study shall pay. Either 
because the public is not so interested in 
scientists and so requires the word less 
often, or because the character he drew 
was less true to type, “Arrowsmith” has 
not become so popular or significant a word 
as “Main Street” or “Babbitt.” Arrow- 
smith, I’ve always felt, got away from his 
author. Whereas Mr. Lewis expected him 
to typify the scientific spirit in conflict 
with a commercialized society, Dr. Arrow- 
smith would insist on trying to be both 
scientific and commercial. He wanted 
“both to have his cake and eat it.” He 
was tainted a bit with the commercial 
spirit himself. In-all ages certain men 
have “lived apart.” But Arrowsmith 
didn’t want to live apart, although he 
wanted all that comes from living apart. 
At any rate, while Arrowsmith was lauded 
by critics, the character did not emerge 
from the work to dwell in the public vo- 
cabulary. And to my mind, this book was 
a step from artistry to tractism. ; 

Now comes Elmer Gantry, as Mr. Lewis 
has called the man he has constructed out 
of the newspaper accounts of certain sensa- 
tional evangelists (Continued on page 24°) 
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“Suc ‘CESS is largely a matter of habit,” 

wrote a very successful man. Just as 
truly he might have said that health is 
largely a matter of habit. For success, so- 
cially or in business life, goes hand in hand 
with health. 

Science is teaching us as never before 
that good health depends mostly on a few 
simple fundamental rules, certain to bring 
the wished-for results, if only—and this is 
the all-important fact—if only these simple 
bw ’ : rules are followed habitually from day to 
“ea day. Sleep, exercise, the open air, the right 
kind of food! 

Eating soup and keeping well go hand in 
hand. Soup is one of the foods the experts 
tell us should be eaten every day. Soup ap- 
pears in the daily menus for the family 
table as recommended by the leading diet- 
itians and teachers of domestic science. 
Soup is a hot, liquid food which has a 
special place and usefulness in the daily 
diet, well recognized by the authorities. So 
do not think of soup as simply a delicious 
dish to be served or omitted as your fancy 
pleases. For soup belongs in the daily diet 
and should be eaten regularly, not just 
occasionally. 


























Some ingredients 
of Campbell’s 
Beef Soup 


A ND HERE are the reasons: Soup offers 
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Beef Diced 
Beef Broth 
Carrots 
Potatoes 
Barley 
Tomatoes 
Celery 
Onion 
Parsley 
Salt 








to your appetite a variety of tempting 
and delightful flavors you cannot get in any 
other food. Soup stimulates the appetite, 
arouses the desire for food, not only satis- 
fies you but makes you keen for your other 
food as well. Soup causes the digestive 
juices to flow more freely. This has a favor- 
able effect both on appetite and digestion. 
The food is assimilated into the body tis- 
sues more thoroughly. 

Let no day go by without its plateful of 
hot, nourishing, delicious soup. You wili 
enjoy it so much and it will do you so much 
good. So easy and convenient, too, with all 
the charming soups to choose from at your 
store. 12 cents a can! 


My mother says it’s “just delicious”, 
And father calls it ‘“‘so nutritious’. 
But there’s no word to tell my glee 





A 
A MEAL SOUP BELONGS 


When Campbell's Soup's inside of me! 


IN THE DAILY DIET 
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Cure cracked 
ceilings .... 
permanently 


OVER the cracked plaster with 
big, strong panels of Upson 
Board. Paint the surface... beam 
or panel, and the ugliest old room 
is beautifully renewed! 

Don’t stop with one ceiling. 
Use Upson Board all through 
the house. Build extra bedrooms, 
bathrooms, store-rooms, a play- 
room for the children. 

One man applies Upson Board. Little 
dirt or muss. Once up, can’t crack or fall. 
Properly applied, won’t warp. Ask your 
lumber dealer about genuine Blue-center 
Upson Board. Dr mail the coupon. 


UPSO 
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HAP P 


INESS CLUB 


cA Service for —Mothers-To-Be 
and the -Mothers of Wee Babies 


Conducted by 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M. D. 


When Your 
Child is Sick 


EAR MOTHERS OF 

Happiness CLUB: 

You might think that any mother 

could recognize when her child was ill, and that 

one would not have to write such a letter. But 

it is because many instances have recently 

come under my observation where children 

were called “fussy”’ or “‘naughty”’ or “‘obstre- 

perous,” when they really were sick, that I 
want you to think about it. 

Between parents being hysterically fearful 
over nothing and overlooking real symptoms, 
there is a wide gulf. I would have you know the 
real signs of illness so that treatment may be 
started at once. The very small baby re- 
sponds to illness in one of two ways, either 

| through restlessness or apathy. If the first, he 
usually cries a great deal and sleeps fitfully, 
rolling his head from side to side. The urine 
may be scanty if there is fever present. The 
food may be vomited, and the bowel move- 
ments changed in color and consistency. The 
fontanel (soft spot on the top of the head) be- 
comes depressed, so that the outlines seem un- 
usually prominent. If vomiting persists, the 
skin loses its elasticity. Other babies may 
react to the same cause by becoming pros- 
trated. Instead of increased irritability they 
are quiet, relaxed, pale, and apathetic. Their 
eyes seem to sink back into their heads. They 
are foo quiet. Any of the other symptoms 
mentioned above may be found with the 
apathy. 

One can not, of course, guess the cause from 
the symptoms. If there is a secretion from the 
nose and the child suddenly begins to breathe 
through the mouth, one suspects a naso- 
pharyngeal infection, beginning with the signs 
of a cold. But as “colds” may be the first 
symptoms of many of the communicable dis- 
eases of children, or the forerunner of ear in- 
fections, etc.,one can not afford to ignore them. 
With an irregular high fever and wakefulness 
at night, there is the possibility of infection of 
the middle ear. Difficulty in swallowing, the 
refusal of food, swollen glands in the neck, and 
increasing hoarseness of the voice point to 

| some possible trouble in the throat. Rapid or 

| labored breathing with a little sound at each 
breath should lead one to think of some chest 
involvement, bronchitis or pneumonia. 

No one expects a mother to “diagnose” 
disease. But any mother should know that 
the symptoms mentioned portend an illness, 
and should call her physician immediately. 
Children often react to slight illnesses by 
moderately high fever, so that you may expect 


THE HEALTH AND 


| END us fifty cents in stamps, your name and 
address, and the date when you expect your 
baby. Each month for eight months you will 
receive a letter from Dr. Kenyon, mailed in a 
plain envelope, so that no one will know the 
contents. Always ask for ‘‘Series I. For the 
Mother-to-be and the Baby-to-come.”’ It will 

} be sent promptly. Layette patterns included. 


your small baby to have a higher fever in 
response to conditions than you would. 

In the case of older children, the early signs 
are not so obvious. There may be loss of ap- 
petite, contrariness, general irritability or 
listlessness, headache, easily upset stomach, 
and increasing fatigue, These are especially 
significant when they occur in an otherwise 
happy child. One little boy of eight years old 
was thought to have changed in disposition be- 
cause each afternoon he became irritable, 
wanted to do nothing any one suggested, and 
was “naughty.” He was found to run an after- 
noon fever and to have an infection which had 
lodged in a kidney. Another little girl cried 
“for nothing,” as the mother said, and was 
pale, puffy under the eyes, with no appetite and 
tired all the time. Her blood examination 
showed too high a sugar content, and she was 
greatly improved by a change in diet, more 
rest periods, and a three-months vacation from 
school. 

So far, all the symptoms mentioned have 
been physical. But we all know that emotional 
disturbances can produce some of the same 
effects. Many physical responses, especially 
those of the stomach and intestinal tract, can 
be traced directly to the child’s own attempt to 
change his environment, to his reaction against 
unhappiness, to too stern parents, to misun- 
derstanding at home or in school. Do you re- 
member the vomiting attacks of the little boy 
in “The Home Maker” every time his mother 
lost her temper? 

These reactions are sources of trouble just 
as real as the germ which causes pneumonia. 
We are convinced that the mental and emo- 
tional worries of children leave a more lasting 
imprint on later life than the communicable 
diseases. 

Perhaps this is enough to suggest my point— 
that when amy child changes definitely in dis- 
position and in his physical reaction to the 
usual routine, consider that that child needs 
help. Find out where the trouble lies. Make 
your first step that of having your physician 
examine him carefully for signs of physical 
illness or emotional distress, and your second 
that of honestly facing a possible strain and 
stress in your own family, and, with eyes open, 
scrutinizing your home and its various factors 
as they function for helpfulness or harm in 
the life of the child. 


QUALLY important is the second series 

of eight letters to cover “The Baby’s First 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, and 
your name and address, and this series will be 
sent complete, with a cardboard cover. Ad- 
dress all requests for both series to the Health 
and Happiness Club, Goop HousEKEEPING, 
119 West 4oth St., New York City, New York. 
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“I urge young housewives to use Fels-Naptha 
because it gives extra help” 


“My husband tells me,” said a 
grocer’s wife, “that if I were in the 
store all day he never would sell any 
household soap except Fels-Naptha. 
I like it so much myself. 

“I've tried almost everything in 
the soap line—from home-made 
soaps to chips, powders and what 
not. All of them have washing value, 
of course—some more than others— 
but not one of them gives me the 
extra washing help I get from 
Fels-Naptha. So I urge young house- 
wives—especially mothers—to use 
Fels-Naptha. I feel it my duty to 
give them the benefit of my experi- 
ence with this extra washing help.” 


Millions of women wouldn’t be 
without Fels-Naptha in their homes. 
They get real downright washing 
value from it, for Fels-Naptha is 
more than soap. It is unusually good 
soap and plenty of dirt-loosening 
naptha—two safe cleaners combined 
for perfect team-work in one Golden 
Bar. That’s why it gives them 
extra washing help they’d hardly 
expect from any other soap. 

Get a golden bar of Fels-Naptha 
from your grocer. Use it in your 
home. Prove, in your own 
that its extra help is worth many 
times a penny or so more a week. 
You then will understand why 


way, 


“Nothing can take the place of 
Fels-Naptha!” 


eo 


You will want the extra help of 
Fels-Naptha when you travel or camp! It’s 
just the thing to loosen dirt from clothes, 
and grease from dishes—especially where 
hot water is not always handy. 


FELS-NAPTHA 


HE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 


In using advertisements see page 6 95 














Little Studies in Economics 

HILE we all agree that planning meals 

ahead saves time and labor, we do not 

fully appreciate the saving in actual] dol- 
lars and cents. Not long ago a family of four 
kept a careful record for one year of the cost of 
meals per person, carefully noting the effect on 
cost of planning the meals a week ahead, as com- 
pared with deciding on what toserve ina hit-and- 
miss way from day to day throughout the week. 
Almost without exception the average cost per 
person was lower during those weeks that the 
meals had been planned ahead, and besides 
that, the meals were more interesting. The 
reasons for this are not hard to discover. A 
week’s menus on a sheet of paper give one a 
good general view of what is to be served, and 
| of the selection of food from the standpoint of 
cost as well as variety. If one of the main ob- 
jects is to keep down cost, the less expensive 
foods must be well represented, but in a form 
and variety that will whet the appetite. Plan- 
ning ahead will provide for this. The menus 
must consider, too, the use of possible left- 
overs and the economical use of fuel. When 
the oven is used, can it be used to capacity— 
in the preparation of an oven meal, or in pre- 
paring something for the next day’s meals? 
Again, planning ahead will easily solve this 
problem. It is a good thing to keep.a record 
of the week’s menus in a card file, as such 
records will lend friendly aid when we are 
puzzling our brains over our program for next 
week’s meals. 

















Absolutely safe for the baby’s bath 


Are you sure 
the soap you use 


for your baby’s bath 
is safe? 


HE lovely dimpled skin of your 

baby — so exquisitely sensitive 
that nothing seems quite fine, quite 
perfect enough to touch it— 





Are you sure that in bathing it 
you are using the right soap? 

‘estlessness or irritability in a baby 
is often due to a miserable prickly 
feeling of the skin, brought on by 
slight impurities in the soap used. 


A degree of harshness that would not affect 
an adult’s skin may cause torment to the far 
more sensitive skin of a baby. 

Use the purest soap you can get for your 
baby! 
mending Castolay as an absolutely safe soap 
for the baby’s bath. 


Doctors and nurses today are recom- When Buying Hosiery 

When buying stockings, it is a good plan to 
get two pairs alike. Often one of a pair will de- 
velop runs, or an ugly place will pull in a con- 
spicuous spot. If two pairs are puri hased, the 
two good stockings can be matched together. 


Mrs. F. M., Pa. 


Castolay has all the purity of genuine old- 
time Castile. It is far safer than many soaps 
marketed as Castile; for, as soap makers will 
tell you, Castile is widely imitated, and much 
that iscrude and impure is sold under that name. 

Eprror’s Note: Whatever the color or 
style may be, hosiery of other than first quality 
is to be identified as “Imperfect” by manu- 
facturers. This is a direct result of the National 
Better Business Bureau’s recommendations. 
Such a distinguishing mark is a help to both 
merchant and customer and will tend to pre- 
vent future misunderstandings. 


Castolay cannot be imitated in cheap ma- 
terials. Mild—soothing—it is the ideal soap 
for babies that doctors and nurses have long 
sought. Get a cake today for your baby! 
20 cents at any drug store. 


Electrolytic Method of Cleaning Silver 


“Do you find that table silver is harmed by 
being cleaned with a solution of salt, baking 
soda, and an aluminum plate set in the solution 
with the silver? Could this process have been 
the cause of the giving out of the bone insula- 
tion in the handle of my silver coffeepot?” 
This question has been answered before in 





Ordinary Castile 


Never uniform 
Crudely made 
Hard to lather 


CASTOLAY—20 Cents 


The purity of 
the genuine 
Lathers freely 


_ and rinse Rinses quickly the magazine and also in our bulletin on Clean- 

Often imitated in Mild ond een ce at cat Siete. tat hen <till 
poor materials soothing ing “quipme a ods, ere stil 

| seems to be some doubt in regard to this 


method of cleaning silver. Several years ago 
we tested so-called “silver-cleaning plates” 
which operated by what is known as the 
electrolytic method. We have not been test- 
ing devices of this character for several years, 
and we are no longer carrying them on our 
approval list. The matter of our removing 
this kind of device from our list had nothing 


CASTOLAY 





A Triat-Size Cake for six cents 
The Andrew Jergens Co 
4311 Alfred Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 





For the enclosed 6 cents, please send me a —_ size to do with its efficiency, and we must say that 
cake of the new soap, Castolay n Canada address om weal . , > » sing 
Five Andon Hernens Oo... Linton’. 4588 Ghachooche we feel you should have no iear in using a 
Street, Perth, Ont | plate of this character. It is a fact that a very 
. | slight amount of metal, really microscopic in 
NG. 4 accendedondedoeneeedesacsunce evcccce quantity, is taken from the surface of any 
TE 5 scenes (ic dke Rae ce ekbebsbbetehaonnnce article cleaned by the electrolytic method, 
: but United States Government tests have 
City.. State 


shown definitely that this is considerably less 
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than is taken from the metal when ordinary 
cleaning methods using pastes or powders are 
employed. The method is satisfactory, and 
we do not hesitate to recommend its use; in 
fact, we have explained editorially just how the 
process operates, and you will find this article 
in the November, 1924, issue of Goop Hovss- 
KEEPING. Candlesticks and other articles 
which are not made entirely in one piece, but 
the sections of which are held together by a 
cement which includes bone insulations, should 
not be cleaned in this way, as the boiling solu- 
tion soon loosens the joints. The bulletin, 
“Cleaning Equipment and Methods,” may be 
obtained by sending 25c in stamps or money 
to Good Housekeeping Bulletin Service, 119 
West goth Street, New York City. 


To Prevent Book-Ends Sliding 
If you have difficulty with book-ends sliding 
apart and falling over, try gluing a piece of black 
garter elastic securely to the bottoms of the book- 
ends. This will preveni slipping and marring 
the table. Mrs. J. K.1., Va. 


The Fireplace in Summer 

The fireplace which is such a joy in the 
winter often is a source of annoyance in the 
summer. To remove smoke stains, use a 
strong soap powder and an abrasive and scrub 
the brick with a stiff brush. This will clean 
off the ordinary soil. If the stain is very 
stubborn, use a 5 percent solution of muriatic 
acid, keeping it off the mortar joints as much 
as possible. Rinse with clean water. Be care- 
ful to protect all the adjacent woodwork and 
floors. 


For Ventilating the Kitchen 

For the summer, an electric fan is almost in- 
valuable for ventilating the kitchen. Located 
directly opposite a window and seven feet from 
the floor, it produces a circulation of air between 
it and the window which will lower the temper- 
ature of the kitchen five degrees or more. If 
placed on a small bracket shelf built for the pur- 
pose, it is safely out of the reach of children and 
is more efficient as a ventilator than when placed 
on a table. Mrs. G. J. R., Texas 


Good Cooks Measure Correctly 

To some of you, correct measurements have 
become a part of your every-day habits, and 
you realize how essential they are. But there 
are a few people who still cook with a lump of 
butter and a rounding or heaping spoonful 
of sugar. Every cook, to be a good one, must 
know that a cupful always means a standard 
measuring cup level full, and an ordinary tea 
or coffee cup should never be used for mea- 
suring, because there is a difference, and that 
difference may mean the ruin of a recipe. A 
tablespoonful or teaspoonful means a standard 
measuring spoon level full. Also one cupful 
of chopped nuts and one cupful of nuts 
chopped mean two different quantities, as do 
one cupful of whipped cream and one cupful 
of cream whipped. One cupful of flour means 
one cupful of flour which has been sifted before 
measuring, and not packed into the cup. Any 
amount less than one cupful of fat is difficult 
to measure. This may be overcome il, 1or 
instance, in measuring one-third cupful of 
shortening, you fill the measuring cup two- 
thirds full of cold water. Then drop in the fat 
in solid pieces, pushing them well under the 
water until the water rises to the one cupful 
mark. After pouring off the water, you wil 
have exactly one-third cupful of fat. 








Foremost in the Brilhant Soctety of Europe 


The Duovesa pr ALBA 
The Princesse Evuctne Murat 


ISTINGUISHED and beautiful, 
D high in the ranks) of European 
society are the Duquesa de Alba and the 
Princesse Eugéne Murat. 

The Duquesa de Alba, in whose veins 
flows the bluest blood of Spain mingled 
with a noble strain from the England of 
the Stuarts, receives from all Europe 
tribute to her romantic youth and beauty. 

Princesse Murat, granddaughter of 
Maréchal Ney, Napoleon’s brilliant of- 
ficer, wife of a leading prince of the his- 
toric Murat family, is vigorous, original, 
dominating—French to the backbone. 

Different though they are, both have 
the same pride in maintaining high stand- 
ards, both believe that a clear, fresh skin 
should be carefully guarded. “I know of 
no better way,” says the Princesse Murat, 
“than by the daily use of Pond’s Two 
Creams.” The Duquesa de Alba says: 
“In using Pond’s Two Creams, my skin 
receives the sum of all good care.” 

Your skin, too, will be clearer, firmer, finer, 
if you give it every day the following care: 


Cleansed, Refreshed, Supple 


For cleansing your skin and keeping it fresh 
and supple use Pond’s Cold Cream. Upon re- 














The Princesse Evuctne Murat, whose 
great estate near Versailles, where the ex- 
clusive ones of French society delight to 
visit, is one of the most beautiful in France 




















The DuquEsa DE ALBA, fourteen times a Spanish grandee, Seven- 
teenth Duquesa de Alba and Tenth Duchess of Berwick. She is, 
perhaps, the most beautiful woman at the Spanish Court today 


tiring and often during the day pat it gener- 
ously over face, throat and hands. Let it re- 
main a few moments. Its fine, pure oils pene- 
trate the pores, and remove all dust and pow- 
der. Wipe off. Repeat and finish with a dash 
of cold water. If your skin is dry leave some 





Women of beauty and high position in 


every land choose these Two Creams yx 


of the Cream on after the bedtime cleansing. 


A Cool, Fresh Radiance 


For that exquisite last touch of loveliness, 
for evening and when you go out, apply 
Pond’s Vanishing Cream lightly—over face, 
throat, hands. It not only adds a smooth 
and glowing finish and takes your powder 
naturally, but it gives you unfailing protec- 
tion from the irritation caused by dry winds, 
dust and soot, 


7” Mail this coupon for f 
Fi ee Offer: sample of Pond’s Two Cre 


ams 


The Pond’s Extract Company, Dept. T, 


109 Hudson Street, New York 
Name —____ asimnrmnnnetets 
Street___ 7 —— 
City ____ tate 


In using advertisements see page 6 97 








Now advised for 


sturdy bodies and 


healthy growth 


—a famous 
Dairy Food 


pares shall I feed my child?” 
asks the conscientious mother. 
And scientists, from their modern 


knowledge of nutrition, can answer 
with clear assurance now. 


For sturdy growth, straight bones, 
good teeth, they agree, a child’s 
diet must contain a sufficient quan- 
tity of two elements—Calcium for 
bones and teeth; 
and Vitamin A, 
necessary for 
growth. 

Specialists 
now definitely 
recommend 
**Philadelphia”’ 
Cream Cheese 
for its generous 
supply of both 
of these funda- 
mentalsinaform 
readily digested 
by children. 

















Made under ideal conditions. 


Sold only in packages 


The well-informed mother gives 
“Philadelphia”? Cream Cheese as a 
spread for bread at meals, between 
meals and for the school lunch. As 
a change from meat or eggs. In sand- 
wiches with jam or jelly for dessert. 

“‘Philadelphia” is the famous brand 
of Cream Cheese made by the Phenix 
Cheese Corporation. Pure, delicious. 
Always pasteurized, always uniform. 


7 7 7 


A World Famous Nutrition Au- 
thority says: “ ‘Philadelphia’ Cream 
Cheese, besides being readily di- 
gestible has just those nutritive 
qualities so important to a child’s 
diet which supplement and render 
valuable the proteins of cereal foods 
. «+ Calcium and Vitamin A.” 


A Phenix Cheese 
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De. WILE Y’S 
Question-Box 





Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 
request. No exceptions can be made to this rule. Prescriptional 
advice can not be given, nor can samples be analysed. Address Dr. 
Harvey W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation, and Health, 506 Mills Building, Washington, D. C. 








Too Often Prescribed 


My people began giving 
me calomel when I was a 
child, and it seems I have to 
take it now to keep in good 
health. I amc — # not to 
eat foods that will cause me 
u become constipated, but 
there seems to be something 
in my system that only cal- 
omel will remove. Do you 


| consider the use of calomel 


R. WILEY has prepared for dis- 

tribution an important series of 
pamphlets for children, ‘Artificial 
Foods for Infants,’’ and ‘‘The Feed- 
ing of Older Children’’; for adults, 
“Constipation,” “Reducing Weight,” 
“Increasing Weight,” “‘Diet in Preg- 
nancy and Lactation,’ and ‘“Hy- 
peracidity and Fermentation.” These 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 


far enough inland to re- 
move yourself from eat- 
ing sea-food, and the 


amount of iodine, if any, 
in the air by the sea is 
infinitely small. There 


is no doubt that an ex- 
cess of iodine may prove 
injurious to those who 
have a tendency to ex- 


harmful? 


| Mr. L. O., N.C. 


calomel 
most unde- 


| . 
| I consider 
about the 


sirable medicinal agent 
that any one can take for Longer Life. 
on his own initiative. exact physical 


If calomel is ever used, 
it should be only on the 
prescription of a physi- 
cian and under his immediate supervision. It 
is a mercurial compound, insoluble in water, 
but it becomes soluble in the digestive pro- 
cesses. If used in any considerable quantity, 
| it produces salivation, and other disagreeable 
|symptoms. The idea that calomel acts 
specifically on the liver isa myth. None of the 
calomel you swallow enters the liver except 
that which first enters the blood and is then 
distributed to all parts of the body alike. If I 
were trying to guess what it is in your system 
that only calomel will remove, I should say it is 
calomel. Mercurial poison such as calomel, 
like arsenical poison, tends to accumulate in 
the system until it does some harm. 


So Live as to Have a Lean and Hungry 
Look 


An adopted niece has fallen into a family who give her 
love and good spiritual and mental guidance, but I feel 
they do not understand feeding her. At the evening meal 
ow is allowed to eat meat, fried potatoes, lettuce salad 

th French dressing, fruit cake, hot biscuits, and hot 
3 omg | Ly mn + with mustard If I lived with my 
brother, who has adopted her, the list would probably be 
longer. I he ave seen her eat only the articles above men- 
tioned. She also sleeps with my niece, who is a girl 
26 years old. This is not necessary, as there is an extra 


yedroom. Miss M.C.,L 


You are right in believing something is 
wrong in your adopted niece’s diet. You are 
also right in believing that children should 
sleep alone. Send for my leaflet on the feeding 
of older children and present it to your brother. 

| He will then have suggestions as to what a 
child of seven should eat. In all cases, children, 
| as well as grown people, should eat sparingly. 
| When they grow, they should be as lean as 
ie assius and have a hungry look. Henry Ford 
would probably not have been so successful 
in life if he had eaten in such a way as to re- 
semble Falstaff. I do not mean that children 
should be starved, but they certainly should 
not be stuffed. 


Creates Much Comment 


| Do not some people suffer from an excess of iodine in 
the system. Would it not be creating further trouble for 
them to use iodized salt? 1 was born and brought up on 
the Rhode Island coast, but my general health and 
vitality improve visibly with each mile I go inland. 


Mrs. A.C. H., N. J. 


I have a flood of letters commenting on my 
recent article on goiter, nearly all of which are 
highly commendatory. Your letter raises an 
interesting question. You have never lived 


in stamps each and a_ stamped, 
| addressed envelope. All those inter- 
ested in health should send a stamped, 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 
With its aid, your 
condition may be 
determined and improvement made 


ophthalmic goiter, but 
you are not likely to 
get any excess of iodine 
by eating iodized salt. 
It contains only a small 
trace of iodine, but 
sufficient to protect a 
child from goiter. It 
is not sufficient to ex- 
ercise any marked ji 
jurious effect in exophthalmic goiter. The fact 
that you feel better as you get away from the 
sea-coast must be a personal peculiarity. It is 
certainly not due to any excess of iodine that 
you get on the sea-coast. 


A Restricted Habit 


Will you kindly answer the following questions? We 
are living with my parents. Although the house is large 
my husband and children, three, four, and twelve years 
old, always spend the evening upstairs in two rooms 
which are large, well lighted, and well ventilated, My 
husband has fallen into the habit of smoking in our sleep- 
ing-room. I have often feared this might | not be best for 
the children and myself. 1 feel sometimes as if I should 
smother in the dense smoke. We take long walks while 
he smokes. What is your opinion about smoking? 

rs. G. B., Pa. 


Ask your husband to take the long walks 
while he smokes, and thus leave the living- 
rooms free of this undesirable content. While 
a man should have the right to smoke if he 
wants to, he has no right to annoy other people 
with his smoking. In railway trains, smokers 
are confined to certain quarters. In public 
assemblies indoors smoking is usually forbid- 
den. It is only in the sacred precincts of the 
home that a smoker thinks he has the right to 
pollute the air which his wife and children 
breathe. 


Probably a Lack of Sea Food 


I have been a victim of a mild form of rheumatism, of 
arthritis, for the past five or six years. I am able to do 
my housework. Last summer I spent three weeks at 
an eastern seashore, in the vicinity of Boston at Cape 
Cod. A few days after arriving in the east, I noticed the 
swelling in my hands and feet became less, and at the end 
of three weeks practically all the swelling had left. After 
coming home, it did not take many weeks before the old 
condition returned. Also kindly tell me what to do t 
prevent goiter Mrs. F. G., Minn 


The only thing that I can suggest is that 
while near Boston you ate freely of sea-food— 
oysters, lobsters, clams, and sea fish, All these 
foods contain traces of iodine. In so far as 
goiter is concerned, these are ideal foods to 
use. I have not noticed, however, any claim 
that is made for a in regard to their effects 
upon rheumatism. I do not think there is 
enough difference between the climate of 
Boston and of Minnesota to attribute any 
effects to the Minnesota climate, but if you 

want to change your dwelling place, it would 
be better to go back to Boston. 





SNOW DRIFT 


* 
for making cake 





and biscuit and pie 
crust and for all 
wholesome frying. 
Snowdrift is so 
dainty and fresh 
and good -to-eat 
that it makes fried 
food a real delicacy. 
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to choose 
from 


rrr pet the first real nation- 
wide fame has come to a 
shade of flavor no single 


one of these can yield 


HAT WOMAN has not 
worked lovingly over the 
mixing of a sauce or of a 
: = salad dressing? Stirring 
Zid S = and tasting, adding nowa 
bit more of this ingredient, now of that? 

Here is the real secret of those rare 
moments at table when the family lin- 
gers and forgets to hurry. 





“The supreme art,” writes one au- 
thority on foods, “lies in blending flavor 
with flavor.” And it is in that one food, 
in which, perhaps, taste counts most of 
all, that this art has found its highest 
expression. 

From plantations in many lands cof: 
fees reach America —hundreds of differ- 
ent kinds and grades. Flavors in some 
that are widely separated —in others, 
differences almost too fine to caste. Yet 
to build a flavor that will live in the 
memory, it is these delicate shades that 
must be valued and combined. 

Such fame as never before came to 
not by 
a single flavor, but by many skillfully 
mingled, by a blend of coffees from the 


old South. 


any coffee has today been won 


A southerner born 
with a gift for flavor 


Perhaps it was because Joel Cheek 
was endowed with a natural genius 


* MAXWELL House CorFFEE‘* 
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for flavor. Perhaps also because he grew 
up in a land of critical tastes. Certain 
it is that the touch of extra richness 
in the coffee blend which he created 
in old Tennessee, was quickly approved 
by the great families of Dixie. Long ago 
Joel Cheek’s blend became the first 
choice of the cities of the South. 

Today from NewYork toLosAngeles, 
Maxwell House is pleasing more people 
by far than any other coffee ever offered 
for sale. It has swiftly become the 
largest selling coffee throughout the 
entire United States. 

A new experience awaits you 
and your family in your first 
taste of its full-bodied smooth- 
ness, in your first breath of its 
aroma. Anew pleasure at break- 


It is pleasing more people than any other 
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coffee ever offered for sale 


Hundreds of coffees from many lands 





fast and dinner, in that particular shade 
of richness which has made this blend 
so famous. Plan now to serve it tomor- 
row morning. Your grocer has Maxwell 
House Coffee in sealed blue tins. Cheek- 
NealCoffee Company, Nashville, Hous- 
ton, Jacksonville, Richmond, New 
York, Los Angeles 
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WIM for beauty, for health, or for plea 
S sure—you are bound to get all three if you 

do it well. Swimming is the best exercise 
in the world for grace and poise. It stimulates 
the circulation, and good circulation is the 
basis for all good complexions. The fresh air 
and sunshine bring health to the body and 
buoyancy to the spirit. The exercise helps to 
keep the hips slim and the abdomen flat. 
While the arms make their graceful but vigor- 
ous motions, the chin is lifted in such a way 
that its double is discouraged, and as for that 
roll at the back of the neck—it simply melts 
away. The arms, the neck, the shoulders are 
all benefited. 

But there are certain rites you must observe 
if you wish to use swimming as a beauty exer- 
cise, because while it is a friend to the figure, 
it is apt to be a foe to the skin. 

It is pleasant to play for hours in the water 
until you are weary; it gives you a feeling of 
warmth and deep contentment to lie in the hot 
sun on the beach and get thoroughly tanned, 
but it is foolish! It means that you will go 
around all summer with a dry, peeling skin, 
and will spend the winter trying one bleach 
after another to whiten your neck and shoul- 
ders. Remember this—there is no safe bleach 
that will whiten your skin in a few days. The 
safe bleaches take weeks, sometimes months. 
Be wise, and don’t get deeply sunburned. 

The water robs the skin of much of the na- 
tural oil, leaving it dry and sensitive. The sun 
continues the process. To avoid this, try the 
simple precaution of applying cold cream to 
the exposed skin before going out into the sun 
and water. Apply it lavishly and rub it in 
well. You will find it impervious to cold water, 
and if you simply can not resist the temptation 
to linger in the waves, it will do much to keep 
your skin in a good normal condition. 

After swimming, a cleansing bath is neces- 
sary. This is especially true when you bathe 
in beaches near manufacturing plants or in 
harbors where the water is apt to be contam 
inated somewhat by the refuse from ships, 
or in muddy lakes and rivers. Treat the skin 
tenderly when you dry it after the bath. A 
rough rub is not good for a burned or too dry 
skin, Now apply over the whole surface a 
light film of cold cream or of your favorite 
foundation cream or lotion, and dust with 
talcum powder. 

The lips quickly show the ill effects of too 
much exposure to sun or water. A good lip salve 
used before and after 
swimming will keep the 
lips smooth and soft. 
The nails and the cuti- 
cle around them often 





eauly 


ASK RUTH MURRIN to help you solve 
your problems of grace and beauty. 
if you have a complexion problem, send 
10¢ for her bulletin, “Good Complexions,”’ 







Margaret 
Crawford 


Steffens 


If your eyes smart from salt water or from 
disinfectants used in pools, bathe them with 
absorbent cotton saturated with a solution of 
boric acid. 
about the purity of the waters in which they 
swim like to spray the throat and nose with an 
antiseptic after swimming. 

There are many styles of bathing caps, but 
there is none which will keep the hair really 
dry. The plain, round skull caps are probably 
the most efficient, but they will admit some 
water. Chamois skins, and other devices, solve 
the problem for some, but are apt to cause 
a headache. 

When water seeps in, the natural oil of the 
hair is washed out, and the hair is left stiff and 
sticky. Dry the wet hair along the base of the 
head thoroughly with a towel, and then apply a 
good hair tonic with a bit of absorbent cotton. 
Much of the dirt will be removed by the 


cotton. Follow this with a brisk massage and | 


your hair will feel soft and silky again. 


If you swim every day, you will probably | 


have to shampoo oftener than you would other- 
If you find your hair becoming too dry 
use a good oily tonic to keep it healthy 

Don’t forget that as you tan you may necd a 
slightly darker Shade of face powder. White 
powder on a sunburned complexion makes 
the skin look rough. 


wise. 


These simple precautions take little time. | 
They become a part of the routine of dressing, | 
a matter of habit. Yet they save you from | 


becoming the kind of girl who looks so queer 
in a shimmery summer evening frock—the 
girl whose attempt to get a nut-brown tan has 
resulted in a red nose 
anda peelingskin. Don’t 
And “she ; 
gin! Remember the oil 
for the lamp of beauty. 


eee ye! and brittle, to Good Housekeeping Bulletin Service, Save your complexion 
need to be treated 119 West goth Street, New York, N.Y. in summer and — . 
With cream frequently. . 





save worry in winter. 





Many persons who feel uncertain | 





be a modern foolish vir- | 





Will not 
Break! 


... and keeps contents 
hot or cold all day long 


How’ annoying — how incon- 
venient— when a vacuum 
bottle breaks! But this one can’t 
break. It is made entirely of steel 
—contains no glass. 

And your hot coffee or your 
iced tea will retain the desired 
temperature all day long in the 
Stanley Super Vac. Guaranteed. 

Sold by leading dealers. Pint, 
quart, 2-quart sizes. 

7 y 
We would like to send you our useful 
recipe booklet, “Outdoor Cookery.” 
Write for free copy. Stanley Insulat- 
ing Company, Dept. G-6, Great Bar- 
rington, Mass. 


TANLEY 


SUPER VAC 


VACUUM BOTTLE 
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TIMEKEEPING 


ELECTRIK 


HAT 


home of 


UP-TO-DATE 
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keeping? 


The 


Veltma (Guculameliitomleulletcc 


Telechron gives 


beyond comparison, 


through your regular light 
wires, without the bother 
of winding, regulating, oil- 
ing or cleaning. 


Your electrical dealer or jewel- 
er has a complete variety of Tele- 
Pa ttetlilticeliim atl eimaeltmeinnrl <o 
a selection. Mail the coupon be- 


low for booklet 


tit | Ri 


Selech 20% 


WARREN TELECHRON CO. 
501 Main St., Ashland, Mass. 
Gentlemen 

Please send me your free iMustrated booklet 
containing the complete story of the Telechron Electric 
Timekeeper for the home 


Name 
Street 


City 
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CBridge Parties 


JSorVummer 


By ELAINE, Entertainment Editor 


HOW TO ORDER BRIDGE PARTY 


THE BRIDGE PARTY of special 
taste for each, and good taste for 
all: On receipt of ten cents in 
stamps, the Bridge Party directions 
will be sent, including suggestions 
for original invitations, clever fa- 
vors, place-cards with Bridge Rules 
in rhyme, new decorations, pro- 
gressive score cards and prizes. 
Also a number of miscellaneous 
ideas adaptable to an informal card 
party or for the formal Bridge. 
Address Elaine, Entertainment 
Editor, Good Housekeeping, 119 
West 40th St., New York City 


ORANGE BLOSSOM BRIDE’S SHOWER 


On receipt of ten cents in stamps, 
instructions for a Bride’s Shower 
and engagement announcement 
party will be sent, including direc- 
tions for making an Orange Blos- 
som container for the gifts; also 
Hat-box and Bird-cage containers 
for the gifts; directions for novel 
Orange Grove table decorations, 
place-cards with original verses, 
and other interesting suggestions 
for entertaining the bride-to-be. 
Address Elaine, Entertainment 
Editor, Good Housekeeping, 119 
West 40th St., New York City 


Miscellaneous Bridge Suggestions 


UNE is the most popular month for the 
J visiting guest, and Bridge, which combines 

social good form and friendliness, is an 
accepted form of entertaining for her. If the 
guest is a particularly distinguished person, 
a formal Bridge afternoon may be given for 
her by an individual hostess or by a club. If 
the guest is an intimate friend, the informal 
Bridge, with its touch of originality and its 
opportunity for pleasant chatting, is the most 
delightful form of entertaining. 

For the intormal Bridge—the luncheon, tea, 
or refreshments are served most easily from the 
small card tables. And in a twinkling, with 
little trouble and expense, these small tables 
may be transformed into a strikingly decora- 
tive effect. Some of the tables, for instance, 
may be covered with brilliant squares of red 
crépe paper, with a 
big black paper 


ent card in the deck. On a big, white crépe 
paper cover for each table, paste three red 
diamonds, or hearts, or three black spades, or 
clubs, down the middle. The five spots in the 
deck also make effective covers. The face 
cards are too difficult to attempt, unless one 
wishes to be very elaborate indeed. 

Still another idea is to make these covers 
of shining satin and keep them afterward for 
regular bridge table covers. 

Menu suggestions that carry out this table 
scheme of red, white, and black are amusing. 
In the middle of each table may be a little dish 
of round white mints, and red hard candies, 
and chocolate-covered mints to represent the 
black. Sandwiches of white bread with 
red pimentoes and white cream cheese may be 
served with the coffee; also white cake with 
chocolate icing. 
Vanilla ice - cream 


spade or club pasted 
in the middle of 
each. Other tables 
may be covered with 
black paper, with a 
striking big red 
crépe paper heart or 
diamond pasted in 
the middle. 

Another delightful 
variation of this idea 
is to cover each table 
to represent a difler- 


Address Elaine, Entertainment 
Editor, for the following folios: 


Birthday Celebrations for all.. 10c 
Heart Party and Masquerade 


Dance : 10c 
Nautical Dance 10c 
Irish Panorama Party 10c 


Rhymes of Prophecy and Love 10c 
Rhymes of Irish Wit and Vers- 


es of Variety 10c 
Happyscope Horoscopes in 

Verse a 
Sea-Shell FortunesinVerse.... 5c 


with red fruit juice 
over it may be 
served with pink 
lemonade on a hot 
afternoon. Charlotte 
russe with whipped 
cream and red cher- 
ries, or devil’s-food 
cake served with 
red and white Nea 
politan ice - cream 
also preserves th 
color scheme. 
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Aruoucu production 


1S large, the demand is sO great 
that in equity and fairness, 


orders for the La Salle are beinig 
$4.38 an Ged be Calillicc. 
La Salle distributors in the 


order in which they are received. 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS CORPORATION 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN OSHAWA, CANADA 


La SALL 
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TRUSCON 


COPPER STEEL 


CASEMENTS 


Modern Windows 
for Modern Homes 


Enhancing the charm of 
the well-furnished room, 
thesegracefully beautiful 
steel casements offer the 
home-owner of today 
every desirable window 
advantage—they admit 
a maximum amount of 
fresh air and daylight; 
open easily and close 
tightly; permit inside 
screening; and give com- 
plete protection from 
the elements. 

Double daylight 

wit ruscon 

Steel Basement 


Windows. 


Firesafe, sturdy 

Steel Doors for 

your garage and 
asement. 


TRUSCON STEEL COMPANY 


YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO «asceseesees 


Stocked in Warehouses and by Supply 
Dealers Everywhere. 


Please send illustrated literature on Case- 
ment and Basement Windows and Doors, 


GH 6-27 
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The Thread of Gold 


(Continued from page 73) 


compremise on the plans of the more insis- 
tent,’’ said Mrs. Hawthorne. 

Silvia shivered and looked furtively at her 
father to see if he were touched by her mother’s 
stroke. But he had taken her words, as he was 
apt to, as uncontroverted wisdom, with no 
under meaning. He nodded and laughed, not 
regarding it as personal, and strolled off. 

“And a good wife,” her mother added after 
her father was gone, “has to learn to adjust and 
manage.” 

“They’re both hateful words,” Silvia said 
stormily. “Why should she, with a human 
being like herself?” 

“Because he is a human being like herself,” 
her mother said gently. 

“Things are different now,” 

“So I told my mother,” 
Hawthorne. 

Then they laughed and kissed each other, 
and the veil of happy dreams descended on 
Silvia again. She strayed away with a letter 
covered with Richard’s clear, copper-plate 
engineer’s hand, and read it out under the 
pergola. No guarded, fair-playing friendly let- 
ter now, but a letter saying all the things in her 
lover’s heart. It was nearly as wonderful on 
this seventh reading as on the first. There 
were things it meant that it hadn’t meant 
before He was coming up next week. 


Silvia said. 


retorted Mrs 


PEOPLE said “I told you so” every time 

they might, life would not be worth living. 
Fortunately, many of one’s relatives are kind 
enough to let you remember it for yourself. 
These are the more desirable kind. 

Richard came up for the week-end. A more 
magnificent and victorious Richard, more gay, 
more adoring even than before. The family 
let Richard and Silvia retire into a lovers’ 
castle of invisibility for the first day. Indeed, it 
would have been willing to let them stay there. 
But at twelve-thirty Sunday morning, a won- 
derful early fall day, a day so wind-blown and 
smoke-scented and fresh that it was enough for 
happiness without other means of getting it, 
Richard gave Silvia’s family its most perfect 
opportunity for saying “I told you so” to her. 

“The juiciest piece of luck you ever heard 
of!” he announced over the first course of Mrs. 
Hawthorne's excellent Sunday dinner. 

“Oh, you're always lucky,” Caroline 
“You're that kind. Well, tell us all, 
brother.” 

Silvia wondered mildly why he had not told 
her before. The reason happened to be that 
he had been tuo much engrossed in making 
love to her, but she did not think of that, and 
felt faintly chilled. 

“There’s a chance up in the coal country 
that includes Silv and me both,” he said tri- 
umphantly. “It mightn’t happen once in a 
hundred years.” 

“Good Lord, 
Jim Hawthorne. 

“You bet! Well—there’s an engineering job 
up there. Opportunity for a bright young man, 
that sort of thing. Not only is there this, but 
also there is a funny little co-ed university 
with scads of money, a coal-baron’s pet—and— 
and, my dear Silvia, a young, just invented 
department of architecture that wants to 
specializé on being very co-ed indeed. The 
president’s wife is the coal-baron’s sister, and 
trés feministe. Gosh-awful trés, as a matter of 
fact—woman shall have her chance and all 
that; she never having noticed that woman 
now owns the earth anyway. With all the 
backing and recommendations you have, they’ll 
snap you up as an instructor.” 

“Such an opportunity will not occur again!” 
sang Caroline, who was practising for an ama- 
teur performance of “Patience.” 

“In fact,” Richard went on gleefully, “I’ve 
practically fixed it up for you.” 

“You mean she would be off there 
no one but you till you marry next year? 
Richard!” said Mrs. Hawthorne. 


said. 
angel 


you do have luck, boy!’ said 


alone with 
Oh, 


“Indeed, I don’t!” he said. “The jobs won't 
wait. We can get married—now! 

His last words were a burst of joy. He had 
been trying to be nonchalant and otfhand, but 
the prospect of marrying Silvia was too much 
for his self-control. He was an embodied 
rapture. 

“Oh, so soon?” said Silvia 
thought ... I was going to... I planned...” 

“Of course, dear. But, think—a double. 
header like this! Why, Silvie, we don’t need to 
worry and plan any more; it’s all in our hands, 
a regular wedding- -present. Don’t you think” 
he turned to Jim—“it’s luck, sir?” 

“Luck for you,” said Jim mournfully. “Yes, 
But, confound you, Dick, you have some sort 
of pull with the Fates. And what about that 
watershed job? I liked the looks of that a Io" 
better.” 

“Oh, Flanagan will do that better than J 
should have,” Richard said easily. “You see, 
Silvia, this position will count more for you and 
get you further than years of being an archi- 
tect’s clerk.” 

The others chimed in, discussing, consider- 
ing, looking at it from every possible angle, 
Distance — opportunity — salary — chances— 
and over and under everything Richard’s tri- 
umphant song of being able to get married— 
being able to get married soon! 


blankly, “] 


HEN dinner was over, Silvia and Richard 

went off alone for a walk down the back 
road to talk it over. 

“T stili feel that it might be better for me to 
take another year in the city,” Silvia said 
doubtfully, looking up at him. 

Her large, serious, dark-blue eyes looked up 
into his from under her little, woodland-looking 
sports hat, brown and orange like her dress, 
The back road was a country-like lane over- 
arched with early reddening leaves, edged with 
as ste rs and goldenrod. 

“But I don’t understand you,” Richard said, 
his radiant voice and face sobered. “I've found 
a place where we can both carry on our pro- 
fessions. You'll never know how I've hated it 
that you won’t let me do everything for you, 
Silvie. You’ll never know, either—well, never 
mind that. You’re backing and filling and 
wanting to put off marriage for a year. Don't 
you love me at all, Silvia?” 

“If I didn’t love you, I shouldn’t have prom- 
ised.” 

“But you weren’t sure . Silvia, you don't 
know I wake in the night sometimes, cold 
all over, thinking about you, having dreadful 
waves of feeling that it’s all over, you don't 
care, you’re through, there’s no use, and I can’t 

make you. Your letters, even your kisses, your 
arms, even your word I believe in—” 

“Oh, my dear!” she cried. “I never realized 
any of that. You seem so wonderful and 9 
sure about everything always!” 

“I’monly human. And I love you so much! 
can’t be sure. And you know, Silvia—” 

She did know. She had broken from him be- 
fore. Perhaps she owed him this now, because 
of it. 

“T do love you, truly,” she said. 

“Then will you marry me in a fortnight, take 
two more weeks for a honeymoon, and start in 
with me at work in this coal-town?” he de 
manded. 

She laughed out. So like Richard—clinching 
his opportunity! Her laughter somehow 
seemed to reassure him. He bent and kissed 
her. And then he said something which had 
more effect than he knew. 

“Be a sport, darling. 
let’s take it!” 

Andrew had thought she wasn’t a sport. 
Richard mustn’t think she wasn’t. She musta’t, 
which mattered more, let herself not 
one. Only—it was—‘“‘so sudden,” like the Vie 
torian formula, and she had clung to her vision 
of that happy year. But she could not do 
without Richard. That was the aiternative. 


Here’s our chance 





M.. Milton Beere was 


puzzled. To be sure, her rooms were 
attractive... but she just knew there 
was something lacking . . . difficult to 
describe. Character, that was it! And 
yes, the trouble seemed to point toward 
the floors — drab, one-tone, colorless. 
But what could she do about them? 
Linoleum? She had read about it in 
advertisements like this. Decorators were 
using it, she knew. But for er floors? . . . 
A bit skeptical, she began to investi- 
gate. A trip to the store, a visit to the 
linoleum department.‘‘Why, Ihadnoidea 
linoleum could be so good-looking!” 
She chose the marble tile floor you see 
here— exactly the pattern that was 
needed to put character into her rooms. 
This all happened two years ago and 
in Mrs, Beere’s former home. Just recently 


couldnt be 


contented 
with any other - floor” 


. . . So pleased was Mrs. Beere with 


These inviting rooms are 
the living- and dining-rooms 
of Mrs. Beere’s former Phila- 

delphia home. The floor is 
Armstrong’s Linoleum, de- 
sign No. 79 cemented over 
builder's deadening felt. 
Elizabeth Altman of Phila- 
delphia was the decorator. 


the Armstrong Floors in her former 
home, she “simply had to have 


them’’ in her new one ’ 7 7 


character, are shown in Hazel Dell 
Brown’s new book, “The Attractive 
Home — How to Plan Its Decoration.” 
Sent anywhere in the United States 
for ten cents. (Canada 20c). Address 
Armstrong Cork Company, Linoleum 
Division, 905 Virginia Avenue, 
Lancaster, Pennsylvania. 


she moved into a new home. Again, 
plain, one-tone floors. But this time 
there was no puzzling over what was 
wrong. “I knew I couldn’t be con- 
tented with any other floor,”’ smiled Mrs. 
Beere as she glanced about her charming 
home shown below, “‘so again I had 
Armstrong Floors laid right over the 
old wood floors. Like them? I’m de- -_ : 
lighted with them! — Canis Sa GRY 3 
“They provide just the setting I | Sai al 

wanted. My maid, too, likes these eo 

floors, because they are really no trou- 

bleatall tocare for. All she does isrun 

a dust mop over the surface 
and the floor fairly glistens.” 


Look for the 


Rooms with character 
Colorful rooms, rooms with 


) 
Ce 4 ae 
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For the dining-room in her new home, shown 
above, and for the living-room to the left, Mrs. 
Beere again chose Armstrong’s marble design 
No. 79to achieve the room effects she had in mind. 


| Armstrong's 
wee Linoleum 


Sear) for every floor in the house 
> > = >< } PLAIN *INLAID EMBOSSED « JASPE 
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No other 


The Thread of Gold 


“Very well,” she said resolutely, “I'll do it.” 


“You angel! I promise you, darling—oh, I 
do promise you—that you shan’t be sorry! I'll 
play dreadfully fair!” 

“You—you won’t dominate because you 
can? You won’t use your personality as men 
used to in the last generation, to make me be 
subservient to you? You'll let me be a person, 
be real, even if I am your wife?” 

“Oh, Silvia,’”’ he said, half helplessly, half 
laughing, “‘that’s getting to be an obsession. 
Nothing under heaven could make you any- 
thing but a person. You havea terrific person- 
ality under your dear little gentle ways. 
wanted a wife I could rule, I shouldn’t come 
courting the likes of you. I don’t. I want— 


| Silvia. And I have promised everything you 
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ask, if you remember.” 
“T remember. It’s just because I love you 
so dreadfully,” she whispered. 


“ ALL we have to do is to tell the family, 
then,” he said a delicious and satisfac- 
tory hour later. 

But the family turned out to have taken it 
for granted. The situation was too satisfactory 
to let pass. And if it meant an earlier marriage 
for Silvia than her parents had hoped, still they 
faced the practical side of it. They were 
already planning ways and means when the 


lovers returned. 


ILVIA felt the bustle of getting married no 

more personally than did her sister. One 
shopping trip, and the rest was being carried 
passively along on the tide of her mother’s 
over-thorough preparations for the wedding. 
It was Caroline, with her passion for thrills, 
who went about flushed and excited to the 
point of incoherence. Silvia continued to feel 
as if it had little to do with her. Her possessions 
were usually in order. 

Andrew, these days, faded into the back- 
ground. Two days before her marriage, sitting 
in the garden, not dreaming, but revising the 
final announcement list, Andrew descended 
upon her. 

She held out her hand. She hoped he would 


| greet her in an Andrew-y fashion, stolidly 


and politely .. . 

“Did he?’ demanded Caroline, being told 
about it later. 

“He did and he didn’t,” Silvia said in a 
puzzled voice. “He wasn’t angry, but you 
couldn’t say he was polite either. He was just 
set. And he continued to act as if there weren’t 
any wedding or any Richard.” 

“Just set—just dumb, you mean,” com- 
mented Caroline. 

What he, as a matter of fact, said, was some- 
thing like this: “Silvia, you are making a mis- 
take. It is not too late to break with that man. 
Better do it now than have to do it after you 
marry him.” 

“Oh, you are impossible,”’ Silvia cried in ex- 


| asperation, rising from her garden seat. “Do 


} 


| 


| fulness of being Silvia and Richard. 


you know that is an insulting thing to say to a 
girl just before her marriage?” 

“Tt is the truth,” he said. “I warn you be- 
fore it is too late.” 

“Oh, go away!” 
fectively. 

And—in a forgiving manner which was the 
last straw—he did. 


she said angrily and inef- 


HEIR new home was as unlike Silvia’s 

Westchester as if it had been China. The 
only thing left to remind her that she was still 
in America was the familiar woodlands. But 
instead of the gently rolling Westchester coun- 
try were hills and valleys. There were wonder- 
ful trees; there were little mountain brooks; 
there were hill-climbs and great stretches of 
corn-field country in the valleys below. Most 
of all there was the strangeness and wonder- 
His 
his swift laughter, his swift 
and generosity, all at her 
Not only was he her lover, but 


swift charm, 
understanding 
command, 


it seemed to her, talking endlessly and with 
complete assurance of understanding as 
they did together, slipping from the talk to 
love—silent and breathless or fluent and child. 
like—that she had never before known what it 
was to have a friend. They were children to. 
gether, too. Richard had a way of suddenly 
looking at her and observing with joyous sur. 
prise, ““Do you know, we’re married! I can’t 
believe it!’ as if he were a little boy with a 
wonderful toy he had never hoped for, and as if 
marriage were to him a dazzling present made 
him by an unexpectedly well-disposed Destiny, 

Silvia nearly forgot the things she had been 
faced with in the first flush of her love for 
Richard, of her parents’ growing apart. How 
could one remember much, even guard against 
much, with such a wonderful lover, such a 
wonderful friend, such a wonderful playmate? 
But occasionally she jerked herself back to 
what she hoped was sense. Though it never 
seemed like it. Once Richard found her sitting 
by a fire they had made to cook bacon, on one 
of their heavenly all-day tramps through the 
near-by hills, earnestly reading “Hints to the 
Lovelorn” in a paper which had wrapped their 
bacon. 

He took it away from her with a shout of 
laughter in which she joined. 

“Which are you looking up—How to keep 
your husband, or how to get rid of him?” 

But as Silvia looked up at him, tall and 
strong and lithe in his brown hunting-clothes, 
laughing down at her, with a load of brushwood 
poised carelessly on his arm, she forgot to be 
careful, forgot even to be merry, at the thought 
that when they said “husband”’ or “wife” they 
meant each other. She tossed the paper in the 
fire and reached a hand up to him, and he 
pulled her up and kissed her, and he was not 
merry, either, for the moment. 

“And you’re my wife,’”’ he said under his 
breath, following her thought in that miracu- 
lous way people in love can compass. 

They stared into each other’s souls, it 
seemed, for a long moment there over the 
brushwood and the bacon, and then they slid 
into happy laughter again. 


UT that night, after they were at home, 

dropped down before their absurd, little gas 
fireplace for a few moments before they rose 
and cleared things away and went to bed, he 
drew her close to him, where he sat on the 
rug, and spoke seriously. 

“Silvia, do you love me? No, answer.” 

She smiled at the foolishness of his question. 
“Why, of course! You know it.” 

“And do you know that I love you?” 

“Yes, Dicky. What makes you talk this 
way?” 

“Wait. I never let you down. It’s early 
days yet, of course. But your father knows me, 
knows a lot of men who have known me a long 
time. Does he think I have ever let any one 
down?” 

“On the contrary, your being the sort of man 
who doesn’t is one of the things about you 
every one takes for granted,” she answered, 
made serious by his seriousness. “You couldn't.” 

“Then why are you frightened every now 
and then? The natural thing would have been 
for you to be as sure as I am that we'll live 
happy ever after. What’s it all about, darling? 
Who done you dirt?” 

She stared at him. 

“Nobody.” 

“Then what awful example has frightened 


How clever he was! 


you, before we were married or now? . . « Be- 
fore,” he said slowly, thinking it out. “Did 
something happen— By Jove, I believe it did. 


Frightened you of me so you fled to Tenbroeck. 
It pieces on. Something you took hard.” 

She was silent. 

“Very well. You have a good reason for not 
telling me, therefore I ask no questions. But I 
want to tell you something. Nobody ever 


averted anything that was bound to happen by 
worrying about it beforehand. 


You and I love 
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The Thread of Gold 


each other. We intend to do all the adjust- 
ment possible to please and suit each other 
without sacrificing principles or self-respect. 
You’re adorable, and I may point with pride 
to the fact that I’m awfully adoring.” (He 


the white neck just below his lips.) “Now, Mrs. 


| Branch, stop worrying about whatever it was. 
We’re us, we have a clear field and all the favor 


in the world, we have each other, and the earth 
on a platter. And furthermore it’s ten o’clock, 
and we’ve been tramping all day.” 

He rose effortlessly, lifting her in his arms. 


| He stood a moment, laughing. 


“Promise?” 
She struggled to get down, but could not suc- 


| ceed. “I promise! 


| drowsing. 


“Good girl! Now we'll put out the clock and 
wind the cat and go to bed.” 

Richard was right, after all. But, after all, 
her worry, such scraps of it as were left, was 
nearly automatic, a reflex of shock. On the 
one hand she couldn’t help it; on the other it 
would wear off. When work began, it would 
put an end’ to idleness of mind—and, alas! to 
this wonderful, day-long companionship, the 
most pleasurable thing she had ever known. 
Ambition and everything but adoration were 
However, she had put her hand to 


|the plow... 


HE was too intent, at first, on making good, 
to think whether she liked teaching or not. 
The effort of adjusting to the minds of her 
class, no younger than herself, of clarifying all 
her own mental processes while knowing every- 
thing to the farthest bit of analysis that the one 
or two quick minds in the class might demand, 
and being able to go back in the middle of this 
to dissect small, forgotten things for the slow- 
minded majority; hardest of all, the need for 


| putting aside—at least, in class—her natural 


pretty manner of sweet half-hesitancy and as- 
suming one of domination—she came home at 
night, the first few weeks of instruction, more 
fagged out than she ever remembered being. 
Richard drove her to the university gates every 
morning on his way to his own work, and 
picked her up on his way back. The iron-ore 
plant where he was employed was some miles 
out of the town. 

The town itself was a curious affair. It was 
in the middle of what was nearly a wilderness. 


| There were a few big, handsome, old brick 


| he reminded her. 
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houses of the best period of the sixties; far too 
many terrible jig-sawed villas of the worst 
U. S. Grant times, and the new kind where 
Silvia and Richard found themselves necessa- 
rily living, the “young instructors’ houses,”’ six- 
room, pink cement, pathetically near-Spanish, 
like a piece of Hollywood trying to be optimis- 
tic in the middle of unmoved Northern Penn- 
sylvania. Silvia remarked lightly to Richard 
that it was like living in a cottage-system insti- 
tution. Naturally the sort of house she lived in 
meant more to her than to Richard, who was 
used to camping wherever he unstrapped his kit. 

“Easy to keep clean and fairly cool in sum- 
mer,” he reassured ber. 

“You're an angel,” she said. “I’m so limp, 
these days, when I get in, that I feel I can’t 
be any use to you at all.” 

“The first fifty years are the hardest, sweet,” 
“You'll be all right in time. 
Don’t try to live up to me till some of your 
work turns to automatic routine. It will.” 

“How do you know so much?” she marveled, 
pulling off her trim little hat with tired fingers 
and throwing it on a chair, then making herself 
rise and put it and her coat away, something 
she had thought she simply couldn’t do for 
fifteen minutes more at least. 

“I’ve taught, too. Nothing so grand as this; 
a country school, when I was in my teens, out 
west. Takes it out of you.” 

She knew very little about him. She wanted 
to know everything from his first baby picture 
till now. ‘Tell me about it, darling!” 

“First we'll get supper.” 


“There must be a maid somewhere in the 
length and breadth of this town,”’ she mused 
rising and going with him into the toy 
kitchen. 

Silvia would not have been her mothers 
daughter if she had not been trained to house. 
wifery. But she knew it was folly to try to do 
two things at once. The trouble was that there 
was practically no servant class in the place, 
The miners’ wives and daughters would not go 
out to service, though most of them boarded 
several unmarried men. And the original ip. 
habitants, Americans of Pennsylvania Dutch 
and of English descent, were more scornful of 
it than the miners’ women. Now and again 
one “helped out,” but with a desperate and im- 
pudent equality which was more wearing than 
doing housework oneself. 

“I’m vamping a Swede matron,” Richard 
said hopefully. “If you don’t mind a perfectly 
green girl, she may lend us an unwanted 
niece.” 

“If she washes the dishes,” said Silvia des. 
perately, as millions of women have said before 
her, “I don’t care if she’s a murderess or an 
idiot!” 

Richard’s ready laughter answered this, 
“We'll get tin ones,” he said. ‘‘Come on, sweet. 
Meals served with neatness and despatch.” 

His generosity, his vitality, his buoyancy 
suddenly impressed his wife as she sat and 
looked at him across the meal they had pre- 
pared together. Not many men would have 
played as fair as this as regards the petty equal- 
ities. Disliking her being self-supporting as he 
did, he could have practised sabotage in any ofa 
half-dozen man-ways. But he was doing every- 
thing possible to make her way a success. 

“Dick, you’re the decentest person,”’ she said, 
“And anybody as charming as you wouldn't 
need to be,” she added thoughtfully. 

Richard was not given to analysis. He eyed 
the small but perfect steak before him. “I 
adore you, too,” he said cheerfully. “You're 
the sweetest thing under heaven . . . Want 
some tenderloin? And I always forget to ask 
you—don’t you want to drive into Talahago 
with me next Saturday and buy some bone- 
rimmed glasses? Make you look more like a 
teacher.” 

“No, I think not, kind sir. 
pressive enough. 
under forty.” 

“Not at all. The maid-to-be has hair as 
long and thick as yours. Not so pretty, of 
course. Aunt won’t let her bob it—might 
make her a worse rival than ever to the 
daughters.”’ 

“Good gracious, had I better let her in the 
house with you?” 

“Would you rather keep my heart or have 
the dishes washed?” 

“As I feel tonight,” said Silvia firmly, “the 
dishes.” 

He rose irrelevantly and came round the 
table to kiss her. “I will be true to you, love, 
no matter how much of an effort it is.” 


My hair is im- 
Only long hair in the place 


They both laughed, as people on a honey- 
moon laugh at such things. Then they drifted 
back to Richard’s life before Silvia had known 
him. She managed to get Richard back by the 
fire without breaking the thread of his reminis- 
cences. He was seldom caught in a sweep of 
narration like this. 

“Tell me about when you were a little boy,” 
she insisted. 

He leaned back a little more, staring into 
the fire with those sea-blue eyes of his. 
“Well—I went barefoot as much as possible. 
I studied as little as possible till I figured out 
that study would help land me where I wanted 
to be. I always had a half-dozen dogs. Some- 
times my parents would eliminate one stealth- 
ily, but T always managed to keep up the pack 
by another addition in a day or so. I hada 
good time, but there isn’t much to tell. My 
father and mother loved each other a lot, and 
loved me, and everything was nice and natural. 
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The Thread of Gold 


I suppose that’s why all this talk about un- 
happy home life seems sort of silly and foolish 
to me. Of course, I know it must be true, 
because lots of fellows have told me hor- 
rible stories of how unhappy they were when 
they were kids. But it’s hard to realize things 
you ha ven’t experienced. I remember an at- 
mosphere of love, and of everybody laughing 
at things, and life sort of sliding along easily. 
We were dreadfully poor, but nobody minded 
much except me. I think I started out to 
want to succeed so mother could sit still and 
wave a feather fan, like some one in a picture 
I’d seen once. She’d have hated it, I suppose, 
for, looking back now, I know she was strong 
and enjoyed everything as it came along, by 
nature.” 

“What did she look like?” 

“T guess I look as much like her as a man can. 
A tall, broad-shouldered, yellow-haired woman 
like a Valkyrie. The only way I can stand be- 
ing pretty-pretty is remembering I got it from 
her—only she wasn’t.” 

“You aren’t pretty-pretty. You are—” 

He laughed and kissed her silent. 

“She was to have been a singer till she met 
my father. He wasa doctor. He was going to 
be a specialist. Then they met each other and 
got married, and he settled down to run the 
town drug store along with being a G. P.” 

“Why didn’t they go on with their plans?” 
(Frustration—always frustration—the world 
seemed full of people who had begun to be 
things and stopped!) 

“As far as I can make out, when they met, 
they just got married and let everything else 
slide, dear. He had to earn for two immedi- 
ately, and they needed a drug store in that 
town.” 

“Don’t you see,” said Silvia, waving her 
flag, “if she had gone on with her singing, it 
would have helped things?” 

“She wasn’t through training. They—they 
wanted to be together.” 


ILVIA did not realize that the shamed note 

in Richard’s voice was for himself—that he 
had not been able to make Silvia feel what his 
mother had felt for his father. 

“Go on, dear,” she said, putting her hand 
over his. 

“There’s no moral, Silvie! They lived happy 
ever after, | am sorry to say. They saved 
enough to put me through college, and I put 
myself through engineering school.” 

“I suppose I seem to you to be tilting at 
windmills all the time.” 

“But such cunning little windmills!” 

“I’ve seen—what can happen if a woman 
gets outgrown. It’s for your sake as well as my 
own that I want to go on being a live woman, 
not a wife-thing. And as I sit here and say so, 
I’m fighting most of me that wants to run get 
your slippers.” 

He ignored the last. “You mean you saw it 
in your own home? I never did. What I saw 
was mutuality all the way through. The only 
penal':y there was—well, after my mother died, 
my father might as well have stopped living, 
too, for all the pleasure he got from life. I’m 
willing to run my chance of that.” 

“It looks to me,” said Silvia, “as if it was 
only that the obliteration of personality went 
the other way.” 

He laughed. “You never knew my father if 
you say that!” Then he sobered a little. “I 
don’t know what you have seen in your home, 
but perhaps some day you will see there what 
Ido. It’s pretty fine, to my way of thinking.” 

“Of course, it is,” she said constrainedly. “I 
love them both dearly—you know that.” 

“And we love each other dearly. And I 
think my little girl is trying to do too much 
thinking. People think better in the morning, 
did you know?” 

She laughed and took his hint, running up- 
Stairs ahead of him. His voice followed her, 
boyish and laughter-filled. 

“Silvia, if 1 begged and implored for my 


slippers, wouldn’t you really bring them?” 

She dashed down at the words with a skirtful 
of shoes, and he, abandoning maturity, chased 
her back upstairs with terrible growls. 

“You little fool, you can’t wreck your life no 
matter how you try, if you can laugh over the 
same things with people,” he told her, catching 
her and shaking her so that she dropped all the 
shoes. 

“You're a lamb, not a bear,” she said. “‘And 


I promise I won’t talk any more—I really am | '> 
} 


going to bed.” 


| 
She had little time the following week for | | 


discussing what Richard referred to as the 
Whichness of the Why Not. The maid came 
and had to be broken in between morning and 
afternoon classes. 

She was a towering young creature with 
large hands and feet, the splendid, white-gold 
braids Richard had spoken of, the build of a 
heroic statue, and a shy, pretty, childish face 
atop of her five feet ten. How she managed to 
give an effect of clingingness and of wanting to 
be protected, being built like Britannia on a 
coin, they could not make out. But when she 
rolled her big, blue eyes at Silvia helplessly and 
said, ““Ay bane smash bed,” Silvia was touched 
and moved, and even bought a stronger one 
instead of reproaching Signy for her careless 
ways. 

Beds were far from being all she smashed. 
Silvia was driven to locking away her wedding 
glass and china, and resorting to the ten-cent 
store till Signy should coordinate better. 
Presently she began to wonder despairingly ii 
she wouldn’t do well to cut out her classes for 
a while. Richard came to the rescue. He sug- 
gested that they import Caroline. 


HIS was not so wild as itsounded. Like her 

sister, Caroline had not escaped sound 
housewifely training, though she made no use 
of it. And if there was anything she enjoyed, 
it was telling others what todo. Silvia wrote, 
still despairingly, and was surprised to have 
her sister descend promptly in the pink car, 
with three suitcases, a trunk, a folding phono- 
graph, and a ukulele. 

“IT see he hasn’t eaten you yet,” she ob- 
served, kissing her sister. “You must be disap- 
pointed. How’s matrimony, Richard?” 

“Tt will be perfect when you have taught 
Signy to cook,” responded Richard. 

Caroline always amused him immensely. 

“You’re just as much of a young Greek god 
as ever,” said she, saying the one thing which 
came nearest to making him lose his temper. 
Richard hated to have his good looks men- 
tioned. “Evidently she doesn’t beat you, 
either.” 

“Come on into the house, you little wretch,” 
he said. “‘ ’Tisn’t decent to rag people for what 
they can’t help.” 








Silvia stood by, laughing. ‘You can finish it | 


inside,”’ she said. “Leave the car right there, 
Caroline. Nobody ever steals them here.” 

Caroline went up and got a bath, and 
came down, demanding: ‘‘What about men 
and movies? I will be your drudge, but I 
have to have me privileges. Followers al- 
lowed?” 

“Well, Signy has one, named Olaf. 
are probably more.” 

“Ought to be some pickings in a college town. 
And what about the men at your mine, Dicky?” 

“All married except the head. He’s the 
brother of the president’s wife here. His own 
wife died. They said she couldn’t stand him. 
He’s sixty, with no hair whatever and a rotten 


There 


disposition. Goes in for genealogy. Want 
him?’ 
“N-no. I’ve lived with mother’s old-maid 


friends’ genealogy all my life. But tell him 
Silvia has a Signer and two Patroons and an un- 
discovered murderer in her family, and he will 
doubtless raise your salary ... And a ghost.” 
“T will, of course. That’s what he hires his 
staff for.’’ 
“And now, what are my duties?’ 
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FRENCH DRESSING— \% cup oil; 2 table- 
spoons vinegar; 1 teaspoon paprika; 1 tea- 
spoon powdered sugar; '2 teaspoon Colman’s 
Mustard; 2 teaspoons salt; dash of cayenne. 
Place all the ingredients in a bottle or cruet, 
chill, shake vigorously just before serving. A 
little onion juice, garlic or Worcestershire 
sauce may be added if desired, 


MORE SAVORY 
DRESSINGS 


for your dinner salads 


HE simple dinner salad, famous 
chefs say, needs a very savory 
dressing—seasoned to a nicety to give 
the salad appetizing sparkle and zest. 
For this, Colman’s Mustard is in- 
valuable. For Colman’s is milled from 
the famous Lincolnshire seed which 
Jeremiah Colman, in 1805, discovered 
has a piquant pungency beyond that 
of all other mustards. 


A spicing of Colman’s Mustard in 
your salad dressings—and in sauces, 
relishes and entrées, the clever way the 
French use it—gives your menus new 
character and interest—the chef-like 
touch of racy, incisive flavor. 

y y y 
Distinguished recipes for Mayonnaise, Russian, 
Thousand Island, Boiled and Cream dressings 
—and for incomparable sauces, relishes, meats 


and entrées—are in the Colman booklet. Mail 
the coupon today for your copy. It is free. 


By appointment to Re OU8 His Majesty The King 
,COLMAN’'S 
MUSTARD 


FREE— Booklet of unusual recipes! 





J. & J. Couman (U. S, A.) Ltd., Derr. G-3 
New Brunswick, New Jersey 

Please send me free booklet of recipes for new 
and appetizing salad dressings, meats, entrées and 
relishes. ‘ 
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without Fatigue 
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This little motot takes the wear- 
iness out of summer sewing. 

Without fatigue—without 
pedaling you can sew for hours 
at a stretch. Itigives your sew- 
ing machine thé and ease 
of operation found in the finest 
electrics. 


No bolts, nufs or screws are 
necessary toattath. Simply place 
motor against hand wheel and 
your foot on control pedal and 
sew as fast or slow as you wish. 
No broken threads. 


Write for interesting booklet. Learn 


how this $18.50 Motor makes 

your old machine as easy to 
operate as the latest électric models. Sold 
by reliable dealers every where. 


Hamitton Beacu Mrs. Co., Racine, Wis. 
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Home Motor 





112 June 1927 Good Housekeeping 


“The first thing is to go to a Faculty tea with 
Silvia and be looked over.” 

Caroline said “meow” in a plaintively defiant 
fashion. But she went. 

One of the things Silvia had never known 
about a career was that everybody but the top 
people had to adjust not only their work, but 
their behavior and their supposed views, to 
suit their superiors. She had not dreamed that 
|a place still existed where the attitude about 
| various small things that did not matter at all 
| to her counted as affairs of life and death. So 

far, nothing had pressed on her with especial 
heaviness. The accident of her wearing her 
hair long, she found, was counted to her for 
great virtue. Her natural instinct against 
make-up, which showed also, to quote Caroline, 
“pinned a medal on her.”’ At the first of these 
fortnightly teas she had done little more than 
sit and watch the rest. She wondered what 
they would make of Caroline. 

“We are all so glad to have your sister among 
us. She is such an addition to our Faculty,” 
she heard gentle, tired Mrs. Massey of the 
Sociology department saying to Caroline. 

Caroline replied with the utmost demureness 
and pretty phrases. Caroline, thank heaven, 
had clad herself in that air of extreme sweet- 
ness, admiration, and simplicity which is one 
protective coloration of her type among such of 
its elders as it has to be nice to. 

Silvia looked at Caroline, marveling. Silvia 
had always been natural. Unafraid, amused at 
things—why not act to people the way you 
felt? But Caroline was a different thing en- 
tirely. And, looking over at another girl, Mary 
West, the seventeen-year-old daughter of one 
of these tired, dowdy women, Silvia realized 
that Mary was probably the same different 
thing, and so were all the regiment of her day. 
Mary, with a bob not so new as Caroline’s, 
make-up more flagrant, and a frock less what it 
should be at the moment, was yet another 

| lesser Caroline. Mary, too, was using a sweet 

demureness on her elders; Mary, too, was de- 
lightedly playing a part. When they slipped 
into a corner and began to giggle, as girls have 
giggled since youth began, Silvia felt better— 
| until she heard them discussing things. The 
| younger girl was giving Caroline a swift “line” 
on every one in the room. 

Silvia was drawn away. When she came 
near again, the two girls were smiling up at the 
young assistant head of the English depart- 
ment, playing quite different réles. He was one 
of the consciously advanced ones, a Mr. Green. 

| He believed the American flapper to be—and 
proved it statistically whenever he could get 
an audience—worse than the lowest woman of 
any age. The first time Silvia heard him gloat- 
ing over his statistics, she wanted to kill him 
for Caroline’s sake, but Caroline herself evi- 
dently did not mind at all. She was wriggling 
her slim shoulders, and rolling her eyes, and 
behaving altogether like a caricature of a 
screen flapper. She was telling Mr. Green ina 
low, stagey voice that she simply died without 

|a cigarette; that her favorite drink was ab- 
sinthe with a bit of cognac stirred into it; and 
various other things made him feel himself 
more than ever right. When his pleasant, 
sensible young wife came to his side, he looked 
quite dazed, as if he had been away in some 

| far and thrilling land. 





ILVIA determined to go home. But just as 
they were about to make their adieux, the 
President’s wife swept in as calmly—though 
the word for her exploding entrance is scarcely 
| “‘calm’’—as though none of the other women 
| ought to hurry home like scared rabbits to as 
yet uncooked dinners and uncollected babies. 
| She was a little woman, plump and rosy; the 
type which, without her especial devil in 
possession, is managing, beaming, and slightly 
self-praising. But this lady, having a special 
devil, was superlative—she bullied instead of 
managing; she coruscated like fireworks in- 
stead of beaming; and she showered italicized 
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compliments on herself and—it is only fair to 
state—on others, till the audience stood in a 
shower of verbal Roman candles. She was ex- 
tremely rich and possessed the dominecring 
irresponsibility of the aristocrat who has dis- 
covered herself more brilliant than her kin, and 
who has always known that money and social 
position put her above accountability to God 
orman. Meeting her, you realized the almost 
forgotten stuff of which the rulers of old were 
made—they who would enrich you and behead 
you within the week just for the kick they got 
out of it. She had too much power for any- 
body’s comfort; for the combined force of the 
money she and her brother could and did give 
the college, and the sway she had over her hus- 
band, made her, as the younger instructors said 
ruefully, the joker in the pack. 

She scattered people to right and left and 
leaped toward Silvia. 

“You darling!” she cried. “I’ve simply fallen 
in love with you. Isn’t she a lamb, William?” 
Her penetrating voice made it practically a 
public speech. “If you can teach as well as you 
can look dazzlingly beautiful, I’m for you from 
now on.” 


‘THE President, a thin, easy-mannered, bald 

man, smiled and nodded. What his wife did 
to him in public would have made most college 
presidents die of shame. But he had been 
heard to say that in thirty years Alice had 
never bored him once, and after all, that is a 
good quality in a wife. 

Silvia reached for her discretion and self- 
control and tried not to be uncomfortable. 
“This is my first teaching position,” she said. 
“T’m still learning methods from every one 
around me.” 

“T’'ll tell you how,” said Mrs. Duryea. “I’ve 
been seeing teachers make fools of themselves 
for twenty years. Come to tea tomorrow at 
five, and I'll tell you all about it. Besides I 
have a magnificent idea that includes you.” 

It was not an invitation but a ukase. 

Just then Richard came for Silvia, and after 
another shower of talk Mrs. Duryea went on 
to some one else, and they went. 

“Isn’t she incredible?” Silvia said as they 
drove back home. 

“Nearly,” Richard said, “though I have 
seen the type once or twice before. Inciden- 
tally she is responsible for your being here. All 
this would never have happened if she hadn’t 
seen your picture once, on one of her descents 
on her brother, with whom I was discussing 
taking this position I hold now.” 

“May I ask,” demanded Silvia, ‘“‘what my 

picture was doing in the middle of a discussion 
about your position?” 
“That’s where the lady’s incredibility comes 
in. She marched into the middle of a private 
conference in her brother’s office to demand 
that he find a place for one of her protegées; 
saw me, horned into the discussion—her men- 
folk are helpless before her—and demanded to 
know if I was married.” 

“Well?” 

“T said ‘Engaged.’ Then was when she de- 
manded the picture.” 

“Well?” 

“T had it in my pocket. Where else do you 
keep your girl’s picture?” 

“In the uack of your watch,” Caroline said 
promptly. “If two girls, you keep one in the 
back and one in the front. Alsa, if you've been 
married twice, the departed in the back and the 
undeparted in the front.” 

“Do let me get on with the story, Baby. She 
saw it, naturally fell for Silvia, asked what she 
did, and on hearing that she would fit into a 
department of the college, her romantic young 
heart promptly made it so. I’m not sure she 
didn’t invent the architectural course on the 
spot, Silv! She is incredible.” 

“She seems to own the place,” sighed Silvia. 

“Somebody owns most places, dear,” Rich- 
ard said. 

“What I hated most about her,”’ Silvia said, 
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eliminating the danger of boiling—and 
spoiling—the brew. For stove use: not an 
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The Construction— Made of extra hard, 
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workmanship and finish, like all Mirro 
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The Mark—“*MIRRO, The Finest Alumi- 
num,’’ stamped only on the finest guaran- 
teed products of the world's largest manu- 
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in the house’’ 


Said 2000 women 


Waat makes baby cry? “Three things 


particularly’, say mothers. Little 


irritations that can easily be remedied 

with ‘‘Vaseline’’ Petroleum Jelly. 

To soothe chafing—Spread a thin layer of 
““Vaseline”’ Jelly over the chafed parts, and be 
careful to avoid harsh or damp clothing. 

To avoid snuffies—Gently rub the roy of the 
baby’s nose and well up onto the forehead 
with a bit of “Vaseline” Jelly on the finger 
tip. Do this at frequent intervals. The chest 
may also be massaged gently with “‘Vaseline”™’ 
Jelly and covered with a warm, soft piece of 
flannel. 

For freedom from scalp troubles—Cradle scalp 
and yellow scurf which are so common among 
babies should be treated with a thorough 
massage with “‘Vaseline”’ Jelly before washing. 


Purity is a particularly necessary quality in any 

roduct for baby use. That is why ‘Vaseline’ 
Jay enjoys such favor with mothers. It is 
refined by a private process depending on filtra- 
tion, so that every bit of impurity is eliminated 
in the making. It is soothing for any external 
medical use and helps nature to heal. At the 
same time it is absolutely safe. 

“‘Vascline’’ Jelly is on sale absolutely every- 
where. Get a special bottle or tube for the baby 
and keep it with baby’s things. Let the rest of 
the family have another jar for their own uses. 

And when you buy remember that the trade- 
mark ‘‘Vaseline’’ on the package gives you the 
assurance that you are getting the genuinc 
product of the Chesebrough Manufacturing 
Company, Cons’d. 

Write for free booklet of uses. Address Dept. 
G 6-27, Chesebrough Mfg. Co., 17 State St., 
New York, N. Y. 
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| “was that every one seemed afraid. Even that 
| nice, kind Mrs. -Massey wouldn’t give you a 
straight-out answer to anything.” 

“It is a question of endowments, I think, and 
of public opinion. And then—why, surely, 
dear, you know the gossipiness of small towns. 
They’ve nothing but each other to discuss.” 

“Our town did know all about everything 
that went on,” Silvia said thoughtfully. “You 
couldn’t keep secrets from it. But it wanted 
to know the way your affectionate grand- 
mother wants to know, because it hadn’t much 
else to think about, and wanted usually to do 
something nice for you. This place is more like 
an embittered maiden aunt. It’s like living 
on trial.” 

Richard smiled down at her, in that way he 
had of being suddenly mature sometimes in the 
| middle of his golden gaiety. “Most people who 
| work for a living are on trial all their lives, 
| dear,” he said. “Also there are always a few 
| incredibly cruel and malicious people, a few in- 
| 





credibly noble, unselfish, kind ones, and in 
between, just folks.” 
“Sometimes I wonder how any one as nice 

as og can be as moral,”’ Caroline said gener- 
| ously. 
| “J shall be a fiend in human shape if I don’t 
have some supper,” he said good-humoredly 
| from the depths of the garage. The girls stood 
|outside, waiting for him to put the car 
jaway. “I’ve refused sticky cakes till I’m 
| starving.” 


ILVIA would have been glad of Caroline’s 
support at Mrs. Duryea’s, but Caroline 
wouldn’t go. So she fared forth alone, morally 
supported by her best clothes. A superior but 
frightened-looking maid opened to her and 
ushered her into exactly the over-marquetried 
and parquetried drawing-room she had im- 
agined as surrounding Mrs. Duryea. But the 
elaborate chairs were comfortable, and as she 
stared at a pair of expensive bronzes in bad 
taste, Silvia couldn’t help thinking that, after 
all, comfort was comfort, and that it was pleas- 
| ant to teach classes instead of doing maid work. 
Richard’s salary alone would scarcely have run 
to it. She remembered the too-thin and too- 
plump wives of yesterday, with their inexpen- 
sive frocks and badly done or badly cut hair. 
Anxiously keeping up with their husband’s 
“culture,” some of them; frankly doing nothing 
but housework and personal grooming, some of 
the others. 

“T feel I have to keep up with my husband 
mentally,” was what dragged, tense Mrs. Reif- 
snyder of Philosophy had said in answer to-an- 
other woman, who had exclaimed over her tak- 
ing time to attend courses along with her 
housework and the care of two children. 

The other woman, a pretty, better-dressed, 
better-cared-for girl, had looked at her with a 
certain pity. “I’d rather keep up with a man 
where it shows,” she’d said with a soft little 
laugh and a satisfied glance at the frock and 
shoes she wore. 

She did her own sewing, it was understood, 
and all her spare time was put on personal 
adornment and parties. 

Phere was a third type. Only one of it. The 
History professor’s wife, no powder even, gray 
rough hair cropped carelessly. Ata formal tea 
in a woolly, cotton dress of impossible cut and 
dingy color, with cheap, useful, buttoned shoes. 
Perfectly sure of herself, as much of a personal- 
ity in her way as the violently impressive Mrs. 
Duryea, and evidently afraid of no man, or 
woman either. A woman who was bent to 
efficiency and strength, who had tossed away 
everything of femininity, though she had kept 
womanliness of a strong, off-hand sort. But 
thought Silvia, preening her graceful self un- 
consciously—what an idiot: With all those 
brains and that personality she could have been 
a splendid doctor or social worker or any one of 
a half-dozen things which need strength and 
coolness and judgment. But she was just 
somebody’s wife, with five clean, undecorative 


--~s and daughters. She’d seen a weather- 
beaten, unpowdered young daughter, big and 
independent and unornamental like her mother, 
with a plait of thick hair knocking her shoul- 
ders over her khaki middy; doomed, it was 
understood, to chemistry and single-blessed- 
ness. Mrs. Barratt could have done all she 
did, and yet not have been odd and shabby, 
with a profession of her own. 

At this point in Silvia’s pleasant meditations 
Mrs. Duryea burst rocket-like into the draw- 
ing-room, completely erasing the mustard vel- 
vet hangings and the scarletly expensive oil 
paintings. She grasped Silvia to her breast. 

“You darling, you perfect little beauty! 
And so clever, too—oh, I’ve heard all about it. 
Managing a wonderful little house and a won- 
derful young husband and doing stunning work 
at this poor old fool college!” 

She kissed Silvia ardently, and in the same 
breath was scolding the maid for not bringing 
the tea. 

“T know you and I are going to be devoted 
friends!” she ended. “You are the only woman 
on the faculty as clever as I am!” 

Silvia’s breath was a little taken by this last 
amazing remark. But she found presently, 
through the gales of speech which blew through 
the room, that Mrs. Duryea somehow, through 
her praise of you and herself, got from you 
much more flattering words than you’d ever 
thought you could decently give any one. For 
a while there was a quick patter of compli- 
ments. But presently, with food, there was a 
slight lull. Mrs. Duryea, whatever else she 
might do, did not break the convention about 
talking with your mouth full. The questions 
dropped more slowly. But they still dropped. 

How old was Silvia? What was her ances- 
try? Where did she come from? What salary 
had she made before she came here? Why had 
she fallen in love with Richard? 

There was a break also after the replies to the 
genealogical question, for at this point, Mrs. 
Duryea contributed a résumé of her own gen- 
ealogy, which was authentically impressive, or 
would have been if Silvia, like Caroline, hadn't 
been bored to death since infancy by her own 
and her mothers’ friends’ ancestors. 

“IT knew you were a lady,” Mrs. Duryea 
stated. “I thought you might be of decent 
family. One aristocrat can always tell an- 
other.” 


ILVIA’S ancestry was exclaimed over loudly, 

and even a connection somewhere about 
1840 produced. A Barnevelt (Mrs. Durvea 
was a born Barnevelt) had married a Wing- 
field then. Silvia thought parenthetically of 
her mother’s gentle but unbreakable calm, her 
invincible armor against any personality, and 
wondered how Mrs. Duryea would fare con- 
fronted by it. And what had really happened 
when that Barnevelt and that Wingfield mar- 
ried each other. 

By this time Silvia, tired anyway by the 
day’s work, felt as if she had been under : 
shower-bath too long, or something else of : 
continuous and knocking-down nature 
hose. 


1 
a 
say a 
She wanted to get back to Richard and 
Caroline more than she had ever wanted an) 

thing in her life. The clatter of Signy breaking 
a trayful of dishes would be utter peace and 


poise after this, And yet Mrs. Duryea had 
charm, or something instead, that did hold and 
sway you. Silvia began to feel like a fly being 
discoursed to by a spider. A kind and flatter 
ing and honestly benevolent spider, apparently, 
but oh, for Caroline and Richard and Signy, 
and home and the darling, horrid, little gas-log 
that looked less like a fire than any on earth! 
Whether the steady stream of drowning talk 
was deliberately done, Silvia never knew. It 
seemed impossible to think that any one wh« 
talked so fast and so intensely would have tit 
to do anything on purpose. But at least, by 
the time Mrs. Duryea arrived at the real pur 
pose of her visit from Silvia, Silvia’s resistance 
was so low from nervous fatigue that it was the 
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Front teeth 


Back teeth 
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“Smiling Teeth’’ 
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brush 


HE success of a smile 

depends on your teeth. 
Frequently front teeth give a 
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smile? To keep all your teeth 
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But the Pro-phy-lac-tic will. 

Sold by all dealers in the U.S., 
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For those who prefer a larger bristle sur- 
face, we make the Pro-phy-lac-tic with four 
rows of bristles. Price 60c. Pro-phy-lac-tic 
Brush Co., Florence, Mass. 
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The Thread of Gold 


| worst time in the world for her to say “no” to 
anything. 

| “TI have something wonderful for you to do!” 
Mrs. Duryea announced with unabated force 
at the end of two dazing hours. “You are just 
the right person to do it—do you believe in 
premonitions? I knew you’d come along if I 
wanted you enough. How much did you say 
your salary and Branch’s were together? I can 
look it up, of course, but it’s easier for you to 
tell me ... Yes ...H’m ... Well, with 
Duncan you'll be getting more than your hus- 
bandis . . . My brother is the big man in the 
company he works for—John Barnevelt, you 
know. You owe your being here to me. I en- 
gineered it. I liked your looks. After all, you 

| have Barnevelt blood—that’s amazing! All the 

| Barnevelts—” 

She was off again on genealogy, before Silvia 
could insert a question as to ““Duncan’s” iden- 
tity. She managed finally to ask, when the 
descent from the Crusader via Holland was 
properly accounted for. 

“Oh, Duncan—why, everybody knows Dun- 
can! My nephew!” Mrs. Duryea explained. 
“He’s a big lummox. I made him take archi- 
tecture in the most expensive place in America, 
but he has no interest in it. Lord, how tired 
that boy makes me! A magnificent physical 
specimen, too, of course, like all my people. I 
suppose he gets his lumpiness from the other 
side of the house. I always told Eva she 
oughtn’t to marry Hiram Annesley. But she 
never had my judgment about men. What I 
want you to do . 


S WELL as Silvia could gather, her task 
appointed was to fashion a superlatively 
| brilliant Barnevelt, dashing and gay though 
still meek with his aunt, out of this large and 
lumpy Duncan. Her nominal task was to be 
private coaching. And Mrs. Duryea, to whom 
money, her own or another's, was as naught, 
set a price for the work which would have made 

| it foolish for Silvia to refuse. 

“He’s fabulously rich,” Mrs. Duryea said 
| gloatingly. “I’ve told him he must do this. He 
| flunked horribly in his classes last year. I will 

not have a member of my family disgracing 

himself that way.” 

“How old is he?” Silvia managed to say. 

“Twenty-three. A magnificent specimen—” 

“You said that before,’ Silvia was almost 

driven into saying. What she did say was that 

she thought she could get it in: to which Mrs. 

Duryea’s answer was that of course she could. 

An offer of this sort from the President's wife was 

one no young instructor in her first year should 

refuse. Which was, after all, common sense, 
|| Silvia bethought herself, even if it was too 
|| clearly pointed out. 
She felt exhausted when she left. How, she 
wondered, did the President live on through it? 
But perhaps he might have such insensitive 
nerves that nothing short of his wife’s violent 
vibrations registered with him. She hoped so. 
That placid smile and polite manner of his told 
nothing. She met him in the hall as she left, 
impassive and yellow and urbane. 

Mrs. Duryea’s last words pounded in her 
head as she walked across the campus—horrid 
words, if you could judge her—and you could 
not—by any standards yet devised for nor- 
mality. 

“Money’s power. If you have more income 
than that dazzling young engineer of yours, 
you’ve the whip-hand. I know men. You 
need something like that where they are con- 
cerned. More charm, or more money, or an- 
other man in the offing—”’ 

It was just then they had met President 
Duryea in the hall, coming home. And Mrs. 
Duryea ended, quite unembarrassed, with a 
violent kiss of greeting before Silvia and the 
parlor-maid—two violent kisses, indeed—and: 

“We all have to have something on you, 
don’t we, honey-bunch? If I hadn’t a whole 
lot of little things you can’t know anything 





about, you’d never have loved me so much, 
would you, darling?” 

And the President smiled placidly and said 
in his polished tones that she was doubtless 
right. He never would. Silvia fled, much 
more embarrassed than he. 

“*T think I must be in Wonderland,’ ” she 
quoted to herself while she waited at the cam- 
pus gate for Caroline and the pink car. 

Caroline had volunteered to come and pick 
her up, though refusing violently to put her 
head in the lion’s mouth, as she called it. 

“Well, what was it like?”’Caroline demanded, 

“Nothing in sea or land,” Silvia said wearily. 
“But I am to coach a magnificent specimen 
with no apparent brains so he won’t flunk his 
next year’s exams, it seems, in order to keep the 
whip-hand of Richard. I feel as if I had been 
taking tea standing on my head.” 

“Well, didn’t you want the whip-hand?” de- 
manded Caroline carelessly. ‘‘Are you talking 
about Duncan Annesley?” 

“Of course, I wanted no such thing! 
what a hateful idea! 
nificent specimen?” 

“He was at a house-party at Betty Ferris’s 
last Christmas. That horrible woman’s taken 
the very life out of him. He doesn’t dar? call 
his soul his own. She’s like a vampire, that 
woman. I hate her. She talks about him and 
her husband as if they were two pet animals for 
her to pet and punish, and they take it. Cow- 
ardly, I call it.” 

It was so unusual for Caroline to overstep 
her ordinary careful nonchalance of mznner 
that Silvia turned with surprise to look at the 
slim, furious, upright little figure at the wheel 
of the Ford. 

“Well, don’t worry,” she said. “I under- 
stand that what I am being hired for is to infuse 
spirit and gallantry into the pet animal—the 
pet elephant, from what she said, I think. You 
may help me if you like.” 

“T hate her,” said Caroline, and said no more 


Caro, 
Do you know the mag- 


RICHARD, when told the news, seemed none 
too well pleased. 

“Two hours more a day,” he said thought- 
fully. “‘My dear, are you sure you can stand 
it?” 

“Of course, I can,” Silvia told him sturdily. 
“She’s paying me extravagantly, or he is. I 
can go on paying my share of the house things 
and be putting away money toward that house 
of our own, besides.” 

“Yes,” broke in Caroline, who seemed to 
wish to burn Mrs. Duryea at the stake, “one of 
the advantages the sweet thing pointed out was 
that Silvia would be making more money than 
you.” 

“And one of the disadvantages is that she'll 
have two hours’ less vitality, and I shall see 
that much less of her,”’ Richard said, ignoring 
the implication of Caroline’s thrust. 

“Would you rather I didn’t do it?” asked 
Silvia, who had settled down to it by now 
rather enthusiastically, and even planned liow 
she would dispose of most of the money. 

“The trouble is that, situated as you are, vou 
can’t very well refuse her,”’ said Richard. ‘You 
don’t need the money. If you were one of those 
young instructors with a wife to support, it 
would be a wonderful offer. As it is—”’ 

“As it is?” 

“Oh, I suppose it’s a wonderful offer any- 
way,” he said, with more weariness in his voice 
than she had ever heard. “Putting it wit! your 
regular salary, as Caroline says, you’ll be mak- 
ing more than I am.” 

Didn’t he want her to? Wasn’t he as glad of 
her success as she would have been of his, if the 
cases were reversed? . . . Oh, yes. He must 
be. He was the fairest-playing person she had 
ever known. 

She did not realize how very fair she was ask- 
ing him to play. : 

“Help me count up, Dicky,” she said, slip- 
ping her hand into his. 


(To be continued) 





for her namesake... 
heirloom silver and Cannon Towels 


» “I SHALL 


get Elizabeth her towels,” said Absorb quickly-Wear well-Cost less 


Grandmother, “‘and give her the 

dozen silver teaspoons that were 

her Great-Grandmother Kirke’s. * 

I have always intended she 

should have them when she married.” .. . 

And Grandmother did more than_ she 
promised! She bought big fleecy bath 
towels, handsome bath mats to match. 
Kine huck towels in the most useful sizes, 
and handy little turkish towels too. Guest 
towels and kitchen towels—not to men- 
tion face cloths and amazing bath sheets. 
Elizabeth is absolutely delighted. Mother 
thoroughly approves. 

With ample time to make selections, 
with ample means to buy the best, women 
with generations of good taste behind them, 
with an inherited love of the finest things, 
today choose Cannon towels for very par- 
ticular gifts. It is a practical choice for a 
young housekeeper. It is a wise decision for 
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The Cannon “Blowing Whale” 
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any woman, for Cannon towels 

as well as being beautiful, decora- 

tive, very much up to date, are 

of excellent texture, well woven, 

vas truly absorbent, and a thoroughly 

good buy. .. . The wearing 

qualities of Cannon towels are highly appre- 

ciated by housekeepers on the largest scale, 

the great hotels of America. Linen buyers 

know chat because the Cannon mills are the 

largest towel mills in the world, Cannon 
prices are incomparably low. 


For your daughter’s hope-chest, for your- 
self, consider Cannon towels. Look at them 
in your favorite store. Get the feel af them, 
and their prices (25c to $3.50). Cenvince 
yourself, as many others already have, that 
Cannon towels are the best. Cannon Mills, 
Inc., 70 Worth Street, New York. 


» » ~~ 


Cannon towels and bath mats are guaranteed 
absolutely color fast. 
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: When Spring 
my USI. ips down from 
a \ green hilltops 


with gifts for youth 
and beauty 





y T is everywhere these 


| it brings color 





days—the feeling that 


OVELY complexions begin with 
one must be very alert, | ae 8 
, health—with orange juice in 


or some wisp of romance 
that is not all fancy may 
pass unnoticed. For it’s 
spring and almost anything 
pleasant may happen! 

The secret lies in being charming 
and gay and twenty. Or, in being 
just charming and gay. For many a 
woman who sighed at twenty be- 
cause there were prettier faces than 
hers has found her real blossoming at 
thirty when mind and character and 
spirit come of age, and show through! 


Where beauty begins 


Faces are mirrors of what is behind 
them. If courage is there, if humor 
and gaicty are there, they shine from 
smiles and eyes. So, too, with health. 
Health radiates a charm of its own— 
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the morning and six glasses of water 
a day. With salads and fresh air. 
Next, says the doctor, comes soap- 


and-water cleansing. 


to the checks, 
a sparkle to the 
eyes, and zest 
to life. 

Given health, 
next in impor- 
tance comes 
cleanliness; mirrors mustbe keptclean. 

What is real skin-cleanliness? If 
you had read as many learned trea- 
tises on the subject as we have, you 
would have found that all the big 
words come down to this: ‘‘Soap- 
and-water cleanliness.”’ 

The people who really know—phy- 
sicians and skin specialists—say that 
lack of such cleanliness is the great- 
est enemy complexions can have. 

Of course, all 
skins are not 
alike. Some 
tend to oili- 





ness, others to dryness, and each 
needs its own method of washing. 


Oily skin... dry skin 


For oily skin, the dermatologist says, 
“Use hot water, a washcloth rough 
enough to bring the blood tingling 
to the surface, and abundant pure 
lather."" In other words, wash it 
thoroughly. Then rinse thoroughly, 
then 
several times in cold. If you use cold 


too — first in warm water, 


cream, don't leave it on overnight. 

The dry skin is usually thin and 
fine-textured and needs gentle wash- 
ing with warm (not hot) water, pure 
soap and a soft cloth. Cool water 
heightens its resistance, and a little 
cold cream restores its pliancy. But 
never use a strong astrin- 
gent or preparations con- 
taining much alcohol on 
a sensitive dry skin. 














Why the soap 
is so important 


When dermatologists say a “‘pure 
soap,” it is casy to guess why. 
Purity means gentleness and safe 
Cleansing for your complexion 
whether you have the oily kind of 
skin which needs frequent, vigorous 
washing—or the dry kind that needs 
the gentlest, most caressing kind of 
cleansing. 

If you were to search the world for 
such a soap and offer treasure for it, 
you could find none finer than Ivory. 
Ivory is so fine, so pure that in hos- 
pitals all over America tiny babies 
are bathed with it twice a day. So 
pure that skin specialists not only 
recommend it, but pre- 
scribe it for their patients. 

Now from ti¢ mirror to 
the frame! 









Hair, to be a flattering frame for 
the face, simply must be soft and 
clean and shining all the time. For- 
tunately, Ivory is so pure, so mild, 
so gentle, that no one in the world 
need hesitate to give her hair Ivory 
shampoos frequently enough to keep 
it looking satiny and alive. 

For a quick shampoo, it’s conven- 
ient to make a rich suds from Ivory 
Flakes. Ivory Flakes is pure Ivory 
Soap and gives the same safe, gentle 
cleansing. 


4 forms of IVORY... 


Bath Ivory has bathed a multitude of 
tiny babies, Large Ivory has protected 
countless busy hands from signs of 
housework, Ivory Flakes is used 
































VORY and plenty of 
warm water, andcold, 
will help keep one’s skin 
fine and fresh. So that 
even a flood of sunlight 
shows a surface velvety 


and firm. 





wherever instant, safe Ivory suds 


are needed for quick, convenient 
cleansing. 

Finaliy, Guest Ivory comes in its 
dainty, blue wrapper—just the right 
size for face-and-hands, white and 
smoothly-rounded. Guest Ivory has 
all of Ivory’s purity, of course, for it 
is genuine Ivory in a new form. 
There is a form of Ivory for every 
finer use—wherever loveliness needs 
protection, Ivory is ready. 


’ ’ r 


FREE: A little book on Charm 


What kind of care for different complex- 
ions? Figures? Hair? The ‘‘why”’ of wrin- 
kles. Which cosmetics for different skins? 
A dainty little book—‘‘On the Art of 
Being Charming’’—answers many ques- 

tions like these and is free. 
; Send a postcard to Department 
- 5-FF, Procter & Gamble, Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio. 
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Peach Halves 


Sliced Peach & 
Cottage Cheese Salad 


WHEN EVERYONE ELSE IS PLAYING 


‘Why not play yourself ? 


ENJOY THOSE HOURS YOU USED 
TO SPEND IN THE KITCHEN 


Sliced Peaches 


Days like these are made for play — for rest and 
recreation—for relaxation out-of-doors. 

Ideal days, too, for Det Monte Peaches—one of 
your readiest helps to easier summer meals. 


For special convenience, Det Monte Peaches are 
packed two ways, Halved and Sliced —each equally 
delicious — each ready for instant service. In fruit 
cups and salads, in simple desserts or frozen dainties, 
they save you time and energy— make hot-weather 
meals more tempting, too! 

But remember — for dependable quality, every 
time, be sure you say— 


Pa MONE 


HALVED OR SLICED 


— the ideal fruit for convenient, tempting 
summer desserts and salads 
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The Kingdom of Theophilus 


(Continued from page 91) 


And at Watford station our chauffeur was 
waiting for him. I had words with Luke about 
it. Our first real quarrel. I left him and went 
to stav with Mona. But I had to come back 
to him.” 

“There’s a lot in this I don’t understand,” 
said Theophilus. 

“The main thing is that Luke’s a crook. He 
has always been a crook and will never be any- 
thing else than a crook. It’s something wrong 
with a cell in his brain, I suppose. An expert 
in mental diseases, a psycho-analyst, anybody 
like that could explain it perfectly. But what 
does that matter to me—to us?” 

There was a long silence. The waiter en- 
tered to lay the table. The strain of the man’s 
presence was abominable. Theophilus opened 
the bedroom door. 

“Would you care to tidy up?” 

Alone, he watched the deft, black-coated 
servitor ply his trade, and wondered what cares 
and sorrows and hopes and joys lay beneath 
the trained mask of the man. He performed 
his perfect ministrations like a ghost and 
vanished like a wraith. 

Presently she returned, hatless, her close- 
cropped brown head superb on its stalk of neck. 
In the man’s eyes she had never appeared more 
tragically beautiful. 

He rose to greet her. ‘‘My dear,” said he, 
“tell me—I’m a bit puzzled—what does your 
husband say about all this?” 

Her face crumpled into a piteous mingling of 
smiles and tears. “I haven’t got a husband. 
I’m not married.” 

Theophilus put up hands to head to steady 
it against a rocking universe. ‘Not married! 
Why?” he cried foolishly. 

She shrugged helpless shoulders. 
don’t know.”’ 

“But you must know.’ 

“It was Evelina,” said Daphne. 


“Oh—I 


’ 


CHAPTER XXII 


HE told him the pitiful and simple story. 

When Theophilus left England, she prom- 
ised Davray to marry him. Six months after- 
ward she had written her last letter to 
Theophilus—two days before the appointed 
date of the marriage. Theophilus put forward 
the obvious query. Why the six months’ de- 
lay, which he had never understood? It was 
a many-sided question. Davray would have 
married her at once and taken her with him to 
America, where he had two or three important 
commissions. But she had shrunk from leav- 
ing Luke. She felt superstitiously responsible 
for Luke. Perhaps at the back of her mind 
there lingered the haunting fear. Besides, 
things had happened with a dramatic sudden- 
ness that had, in some fashion, overwhelmed 
her. To fall straight from the arms of one 
man into those of another was an act requiring 
time for emotional adjustment. That was why 
she did not accompany Davray to America. 
Five or six months made so little difference, in 
one way, and in another it gave her time for 
coordination. Meanwhile the engagement was 
not kept secret, although there was no official 
announcement in the press. Claude Davray 
had many friends in England. 

He returned. A Registrar’s marriage was 
arranged, they being nominally of different 
religions. She was staying with Mona, getting 
necessary things together. And then, out of 
the blue, according to the unscientific old 
metaphor, fell the thunderbolt. 

She could not describe the scene. She must 
leave it to the imagination of Theophilus. In- 
stead of a bridegroom there entered, one 
afternoon, a jealous wild-cat, accusing her of 
being the mistress of Theophilus and accusing 
Mona of being the hypocritical intermediary. 
He had heard the story from the lips of her 
cousin, Theophilus’ wife. He had learned 
from the incisive words of the thin-lipped 
Evelina that which appeared to him to be the 


truth about the girl whom he was on the eve 
of making his wife. 

“Oh, don’t ask me what he said! What does 
it matter?” cried Daphne. “It’s all too loath- 
some. I told him exactly how things were, the 
point at which they were between us when he 
came along. He wouldn’t believe me. At 
the end I told him to go, and I went out of the 
flat, leaving the door open, and I kept on 
ringing the electric bell of the lift until it came 
up. And I’ve never seen him or heard of him 
again.” 

She acted the scene of the lift unconsciously, 
and then clapped her hands before her eyes and 
swayed. Theophilus put his arm round her. 
She laid her head on his shoulder, and he felt 
her body quivering. 

“Why haven’t I known all this before?” | 
asked Theophilus. 

“There’s a certain quality—I believe it’s 
one of the deadly sins—called pride.”’ 

“T see. You've been guilty of it.” 

“What would you have me do? Write you: 
‘My dear friend, I threw you over for another 
man. Now he has thrown me over, and I’m 
ready to come back to you.’ No, no, no. 
That’s trying a woman rather too high.” 


HE SAID: “Still I can’t understand. I see | 
things from your point of view. But what 
prevented Mona or Luke from telling me?” 

“I insisted on their silence. Besides, you 
gave little encouragement. Mona is hurt— 
dreadfully hurt. You'll have to make your 
peace with her. You're no longer, my dear, the 
model of all the virtues.” 

“Perhaps that’s rather a good thing at the 
present crisis,” said Theophilus grimly. “I’m 


sorry about Mona. She’s the most loyal 
friend a man ever had. I’ve treated her 
badly. But—perhaps it’s hard for you to 


understand—I couldn’t bear to have news of 
you as Davray’s wife. There are primitive 
things, my dear, that won’t bear discussion. 
We'll leave that alone. There's heaps of time 
to make my peace with Mona. She's one of 
God's best and will forgive me. But there’s 
the other woman, Evelina.” 

He withered her in a word which Daphne | 
had never dreamed of hearing from his lips. 

“She shall pay for it!” 

“What are you going to do?” 

“You'll see,” said Theophilus. 

“And Luke?” 

“T’ll deal with Luke, too.” | 

He met a rather frightened glance 
smiled. ‘You shan’t be hurt, my dear. 
I'll promise.” 

“T don’t see why I shouldn’t be,” she said 
wearily. ‘‘As I told you in the garden of The 
Grange, long ago, Luke and I are not worth 
thinking about. Luke deserves all he may get, | 
but naturally I don’t want him to go to prison 
again.” 

Theophilus reached across the table and | 
touched her hand. “Luke shan’t go to prison 
By the way,” he said after a pause, ‘“‘what 
about his opera?” 

She shrugged her shoulders. He had got 
tired of it. His heart had never been in any- 
thing save the making of money—and the 
crooked way of making it, at that. So said 
Daphne, hopeless of Luke. 

The cloth was cleared. They sat by the fire 
a while, talking over that which they had al- 
ready discussed. Then she rose. She must be 
returning to Moorstead. She went and put on 
her hat, and he helped her on with her coat 
He said, 

“There's nothing in the world I wouldn't give 
to see happiness again in your eyes.” 

She smiled sadly. “When people play the 
fool with life, they must pay for their folly.” 

“That’s somewhat Mosaical—the eye for an 
eye and the tooth fora tooth. If I didn’t think 
humanity had progressed beyond that, I should 
be very miserable.” 

She made no reply, walked toward the door, , 


and | 
That 


In 


FOR 


SALAD DRESSINGS 
and for 


FRYING 


The goodness of fried food depends 
on the goodness of the frying fat. 
How good should a frying fat be? 


——) 


The nicest kind of frying fat you 
can think of is one that is good 
enough to eat uncooked. If it’s 
good uncooked, you can be sure 


| that food fried in it will be extra 
| good. 


GC wv ® 


Lots of people who want their fry- 
ing fat to meet this test are frying 
with Wesson Oil. Wesson Oil is 
delicious in uncooked salad dress- 
ings where the salad oil is the 
principal ingredient. It is rich and 
clear and delicate-flavored. You'd 
have to look a long time to find a 


nicer frying fat than Wesson Oil. 


ews 


Try frying with Wesson Oil and 
notice how dainty and appetizing 
the fried food looks. Notice how 


delicious it tastes. And last of all, 


| though it really comes first, notice 


how easy it is to fry with a fine 
salad oil. Just a quick pour from 
the can, a moment for heating, and’ 


you can begin frying. 


c——— 
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“*My little 
son pulled over 
a boiling kettle— 
was terribly scald- 
ed. | spread on 
Unguentine. The pain 
left .. . The woundhealed 
completely in a few days— 
without a trace of a scar.”” 


Days of pain 
dreadful scar 
prevented 


with the dressing for burns 
surgeons use 


URNS and scalds — the 

most careful housewife can- 
not avoid them. And oh, the 
suffering of little children! 
The danger every mother knows 
—infection, the life-long handi- 
cap of hideous scars. 

When you apply Unguentine, at 
once the pain is relieved, Healthy 
healing begins. Infection cannot 
live in Unguentine. And when the 
new skin grows, almost invariably, 
no scar 1s left. 

Keep Unguentine ready on your 
medicine shelf. Spread it on the 
wound thick. For severe cuts and 
burns spread liberally on gauze, 
apply and bandage lightly. Made 
by The Norwich Phar- 
macal Company, Nor- 
wich, N At your 
druggist’s, 50 cents. nail dina 


on pharme 


pre paratior 
F, arati 


* Unguentine 


a generous tube 


name 





FREE 











The Norwich Pharmacal Co., Dept. G-1> 
Norwich, N 
Ple ase send me oo tube of Unguentine and book- 
let, “ What to do,” by M. W, Stofer, 
Na» 
( State 
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The Kingdom of Theophilus 


land held out her hand to him in farewell. 

“T’ll see you into your car.” 

Suddenly she cried, “Oh, you don’t know 
what humiliation it is to me to bring you back 
from your full life into this mess of sordid 
thievery and dishonor!” 

He put his hand on her shoulder. “It was 
an empty life, my dear,” he said gently. 
“Perhaps it served its purpose.” 

His other hand went to her other shoulder, 
and he looked into her eyes. ‘But now it’s 
| going to be a full one. Don’t talk about the 
peecage ation of calling me back to my elemen- 
tary duties as a man. Just-go and.sit down 
and thank God you’ve done it; 
sakes.”’ 

He took her two hands and kissed them. 
Tears came into her eyes. 

“All right,” she said bravely. “I will.” 

When the car was announced, they went 
through the revolving doors of the hotel. The 
smart chauffeur stood with rug ready over his 
arm. 

“Tell Luke to keep quiet until I come down 
to Moorstead.”’ 

The door slammed; the chauffeur mounted to 
his seat. Theophilus had a confused picture of 
her bending forward with a wave of a hand 
that had touched her lips, and then he stood 
alone, bareheaded, on the pavement, looking 
at the red light of the car until it was swallowed 
up in the ravenous traflic. 

Upstairs in his sitting-room, the scent of 
Daphne’s furs, and that which was to him less 
physical, the spiritual fragrance of Daphne, 
lingered. The impress of her body remained in 
the cushions on the armchair where she had sat. 
It seemed absurd that she was not there still. 

He put up hands to a racked head, having 
he knew not how, to astounding de- 
cisions during the three hours of her humble yet 
compelling presence. He suffered, too, from 
the reaction of the forces he had brought into 
play. When he had taken her by the shoulders 
and contented himself with kissing her hands, 
all his newly awakened manhood had clamored 
within him the message to crush her in his 
arms. Now he thanked heaven for his strength 
to resist the all but imperative command. 
Many things must be done before he could 
think of offering himself, once again, to Daphne 
as a lover. Many stern walls had to be con 
fronted and scaled. Between him and Daphne 


for all our 


come, 


lav three walls—Luke, Evelina, himself—him- 
self not the least insurmountable. And even 
then there was Daphne, entrenched in her 


dismal stronghold of despair and humiliation. 
It was three o’clock in the morning when sheer 
phy sical fatigue compelled him to bed 
A lr MID-DAY he called, by appointment, on 
a firm of lawyers—Lovell & Son—through 
whose hands passed currently the fleeting af 
fairs of crisis of more reputable English families 
than the head, Sir Edward Lovell, considered it 
politic to remember. With the old-fashioned 
Widdingtons he had lost touch. The worldly 
wisdom which he had gained during the past 
two years took him straight to Lovell & Son. 
Phe bland, crisp-voiced, uncannily in- 
terpretive of statement, listened quietly while 
Theophilus told his story 

When Theophilus had finished speaking, the 
trained man leaned back in his chair, summed 
up, telling off the points on his fingers. 

‘As far as I can analyze it—correct me if I’m 
wrong—the complicated position is this: 

“(r) You came into possession of this im- 
portant estate in place of the disinherited Luke 
Wavering, who was in prison 

2) There has since been a 
el as I am bound to deduce 
of the two surviving first blood relations, 
Bird and Wavering 

3) Mrs. Bird’s absorption in her public 
career has prevented her from being a wife—in 
the ordinary sense—and a helpmate, for many 


son, 


smoldering 
on the part 
Mrs. 


years 
4) You 


have been, and are, greatly 


attached to Miss Wavering, thereby giving extra 
cause to Mrs. Bird for jealousy. Your final 
breach,with Mrs. Bird was on that account. 

“(5) “For the sake of Miss Wavering, you 
thought you would put her father out of reach 
of temptation, and entrusted him with the 
management of the Wavering Estates, Ltd. 

“(6) The question arose .of Mrs. Bind 
divorcing you, so that you could matry Miss 
Wavering. She refused. 

“(7) You were about to take matters into 
your own hands, when..the man Davray ap- 
peared, offering marriage. You retired—for- 
give a lawyer’s dryness—and went abroad, 
leaving Wavering a Power of Attorney. 

““(8) Now you find that, out of sheer hatred, 
Mrs. Bird stopped this marriage by means of 
slander. 

“(9) Mrs. Bird is about to institute a 
prosecution for fraud against her cousin, who is 
the managing director of the company. from 
which she derives her income, to whom you, by 
far the principal shareholder, have given a 
Power of Attorney. 

“(1o) You have no idea, yourself, at the 
present moment, whether or not similar frauds 
have been committed against you. 

“Am I correct?” 

“Perfectly,” said Theophilus. 

“Your object in coming to me,” said the 
lawyer, “is to obtain legal advice as to the 
prevention of the threatened prosecution— 
mainly, I gather, for the sake of Miss 
Wavering.”’ 

“That is so,’ 


said Theophilus. 


HE young lawyer thought for a while. At 

last he said: ‘“‘Would it surprise you if I ven 
tured to suggest that the brain—you yourself 
admit that it’s a criminal brain—of Luke 
Wavering is concentrated on getting possession 
of the old house—the Moorstead E state?” 


“I’m perfectly certain of it,” said 
Theophilus. 
“Also that Mrs. Bird, in reviving family 


scandal, is actuated by hatred and jealousy of 
Miss Wavering, whom she honestly believes to 
be what she accuses her of being?”’ 

‘That doesn’t surprise me either, 
Theophilus. 

“Well, you'll agree with me that it’s a com- 
plicated situation.” 

“If it weren’t I shouldn’t have come to you 
for legal advice.” 

“Quite so. The point I should like to make 
is this: The less cloud of possible misunder- 
standing between us, the greater is my chance 
of acting in your interests. To cry stallize the 
whole thing down, you instruct us to try to 
stop this threatened prosecution.” 

“Obviously.” 

“What are you prepared to pay, in one form 
or the other? 

“Everything I have in the world,” 
Theophilus. 

The lawyer laughed. 
much more cheaply. 
pose to do yourself?” 

“To see my wife and Luke Wavering.” 

“Don’t. Let me deal with them. A mes 
sage from us that we are acting on your behalf 
as against Mrs. Bird will bring him here at 
once. He must have some solicitors acting lor 
him, and so must Mrs. Bird. In that way I 
can get into touch all round. I shouldn't ad- 
vise you to see Mrs. Bird yet a while.” 

“Pll give you Wavering,” said Theophilus. 
“You'll be able to appreciate the account of his 
stewardship better than I. But between now 
and our next meeting I’m going to see Mrs. 
Bird.” 

Mr. Geoffrey Lovell made a little gesture of 
indulgent hands. ‘‘Still a shadow betwes n us 
that you'd rather not acknowledge? 

“You're a clever fe low,’ ’ said Theophilus. 

“How did you know it?” 

“How does one know sunshine from shade?” 
laughed the lawyer. He rose, signifying the 
end of the consultation. ‘“‘When you've seen 


said 


said 


“T hope to fix things 
Now, what do you pro- 
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Cabinet Kelvinators at the lowest prices in 


You’ve read and heard a lot about the luxury, 
cleanliness, convenience and healthfulness of 
Kelvinator —oldest domestic electric refriger- 
ation. And you've said, “I wish I could afford 
one, but it costs too much.” 


You'll get one of the most pleasant surprises of 
your life any time you care to drop in at the 
Kelvinator show-room 
learn how little it costs. 


Only $210.00 (slightly higher on Pacific Coast) 


for the beautiful, compact “Sealtite” steel-clad 
model installed in your home. A full line of 
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Kelvinat 


Oldest Domestic Electric Refrigeration 


history. Or, if you already own a good refrig- 
erator, you only need to have the Kelvinator 
freezing tank installed. And the cost of operat- 
ing Kelvinator is surprisingly low. 

It’s certainly well worth looking into—now. 
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HEN Uncle Sam mustered his 

greatest Army and Navy to 

hight overseas, he arranged to 
supply everyone in Service with life 
insurance at less than its cost to the 
Government—a lower rate than could 
be offered by any life insurance com- 
pany in America. The Government 
had no taxes to pay and made no charge 
for overhead expenses. 


More than $39,000,000,000 of insurance 
was taken by 4,500,000 Service men and 
women. The policies were originally 
issued on the yearly renewable term 
plan. After the war, holders were in- 
vited to convert them into policies on 
a level premium, legal reserve basis, 
such as is employed by America’s large 
life insurance companies. 


But, unfortunately, many policies were 
allowed to lapse. And now the ofh- 


* For information and necessary blanks send to any local headquarters of the 
l nited States Veterans’ Bureau or of The American Legion, or of the Red 
or to the national headquarters of any one of these organizations at 


Cees 
Washington, D. C. 
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cials at Washington, gratefully remem- 
bering the way the Government was 
supported in time of need, offer veterans 
a final chance to restore protection to 
their families with life insurance at rates 
below actual cost. All Service men and 
women who lapsed their term policies 
may have their insurance reinstated by 
the payment of one month's back pre- 
mium when accompanied by a certificate 
of good health which any physician 
may give. Or they may now take out 
smaller policies at the same special 
rates. But—the necessary formalities 
must be catried through before July 2, 
1927.* 

There are perhaps 3,500,000 of you 
men and women specially privileged to 
get insurance at the old bargain rates 
offered in wartime. Will you, who have 
earned this right, neglect a 
the golden opportunity? 3 
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One of the most common misconceptions tection for American families. Once a 


in the public mind regarding life insur- 


profit to insurance companies and there- 
fore are desired bythem. Asa matter of 
fact, lapsed policies mean loss to both 
policyholders and companies. Worst of 
all they often spell domestic tragedy. effort 
Because of tempcrary financial pressure, 
men sometimes stop paying premiums 
hoping that a little later they may take 
out new policies—even though they real- 
ize that at an older age they will have to 
pay higher rates, if, by good fortune, they 
are able to pass again the necessary phy- 
sical examinations. 


late. 


Life insurance policies are not merely 
sound investments; in the majority of 
cases they provide the surest form of pro- 


at 


man or woman has taken a life insurance 
ance is that lapsed policies are a source of —- every possible precaution should 
e used to keep it in force at its full value. 


The Metropolitan Life Insurance Coms 
pany spends a great deal of time and 
each year 
whose misfortune may have caused them 
to lapse their contracts to apply for re- 
instatement. 
operate with Washington in urging Sere 
vice men and women to get their Governe 
ment insurance reinstated before it is too 


The 3,500,000 eligibles for this bargain 
insurance are in a fortunate position. We 
hope they will take advantage of their 
extraordinary opportunity. 


Published by 
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| The Kingdom of 
Theophilus 


Mrs. Bird, come and tell me what you can. 
Don’t leave me quite in the dark.” 

“T can promise you that,” said Theophilus. 

He drove away from the lawyer’s oflice in a 
curious exhilaration of mind. 

He lunched at his club. At a far-off table he 
saw a man rise with outspread arms. He ap- 
proached. It was Seagrave. 

“My dear Theophilus!” 

The hearty welcome awakened the warmth 
of his humanity. He had the support of 
friendship in a curiously tottering world. 

“Tell me all about yourself,” said Seagrave, 
summoning waiters to lay an extra place at his 
table. 

It was only later that Theophilus suddenly 
remembered that Seagrave was a director of 
Wavering Estates, Ltd., and presently Seagrave 
referred to the matter of his own accord. 

‘Our little company seems to be going 
strong.” 

“T hope so,” said Theophilus, “seeing that it 
administers all I've got in the world. It was 
very good of you and Mrs. Day entry to come 
in.” 

“Good for us, you mean. Our friend Luke 
has put me on to several good things which 
otherwise I should have missed.” 

“I’m glad,” said Theophilus. 

“On the other hand, at the last board meet- 
ing, I don’t think vour wife was at all pleased. 
It seems she had been selling out shares and 
spec ulating with the proceeds. As Luke re 
minded her, that had nothing to do with the 
conduct of the company. I fancy they had 
rather a row afterward. But, of course, that’s 
not my business.” 

“I’ve not seen my wife for two years. I 
suppose you run across her a good deal in the 
House?” 

“We sit on the same side, naturally, but to 
tell you the truth, I don’t see much of her. I 
have all respect and admiration for Mrs. Bird. 
I:very one has. But, to be frank, I don’t like 
her friends.” 

“Neither did I,” said Theophilus drily. “It 
was more or less on account of them that we 


went our separate ways. There was one of 
them whom I particularly disliked—Jobn 
Roberts.” 

Seagrave gave him a queer glance. “Yes 


the French call a 

He’s still going. He and 
Mrs. Bird and a few others have organized a 
bloc, devoted to what they call Public Service, 
and, if you'll forgive me for saying so, as a 
reasonable politician, are making themselves a 
nuisance.” 

He went on rather hurriedly to expound in 
detail the irritating and rebellious tactics of the 
precious bloc. As soon as he could, Theophilus 
side-tracked the conversation to the general 
politic al system of blocs: the French, for mn 
stance. He had no desire to discuss Evelina 
further with an outsider. They ended the 
lunch in pleasant talk on travel, and their pros 
pective agreeable meetings, now that The- 
ophilus had returned. Seagrave went to the 
House; Theophilus, to keep an appointment he 
had made with Evelina over the telephone 


\ detestable fellow; what 
‘faux bonhomme.’ 


E WAS admitted into the W estminster flat 

by a meager maid. It was characteristic ol 

| Evelina, he thought, to maintain a 
janitress. 
He found her standing in the middle of the 
pallid, unchanged drawing-room. Fires had 
roared up all his club chimneys, for it was a 
bitter day of March east wind. But here the 
fire had not been lit. His mind went back to 
the bleakness of the little Blackheath house 
Her greeting was as frigid as the temperature 
She had scarcely changed. Her hair was cut 
short. A line or two was added to her tace 
Otherwise she was the same familiar, restless 
woman, not devoid of good looks, who had 
made a kind of consort of him, without accord- 
ing him a consort’s tender privileges, ever 


. | 
jov less 





























ITTLE could anyone foresee 
ten years ago, or as lately 
as five years ago, that the auto- 
mobile would progress to such 
beauty, such elegance, such 
sweet-running performance as 
you find in this new Royal 
Eight by Chandler. 

With a modernized chassis 
of admirable length and Gibral- 
tar-like strength, built low to 
the ground for both looks and 
safety — possessing Chandler's 
centralized lubrication system— 
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and with Chandler's great Pikes 
Peak power principle carried out 
in eight cylinders— marvelous 
results are obtained in smooth- 
ness and quietness at all speeds. 

With new body types re- 
splendent in style and sump- 
tuous in luxury — appointed, 
fitted, curtained and uphol- 
stered with the care and good 
taste of a rich drawing room 
—with nothing lacking, noth- 
ing half-done, this new Royal 
Eight by Chandler is at once a 
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ROYAL 
Aloe 


man’s idea of a man’s car and a 
woman's idea of a woman's car. 
Side by side with this mag- 
nificent Eight, possessing the 
same appeals in relative degree, 
is a charming new line of 
Chandler Sixes—the Sixes and 
Eights totaling twenty-five dif- 
ferent body styles—with split- 
hair prices ranging from only 
$945 to $2295, f. o. b. Factory. 
We proudly ask you to compare 
these cars with anything else on 
wheels—bar none! 


Send for Booklet (without cost}—“ Helpful Hints on Driving a Motor Car.” 
CHANDLER-CLEVELAND MOTORS CORPORATION, CLEVELAND; Export Dept., 1819 Broadway, New York 
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Jn the White ‘House at ‘Washington 
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Vitralite 


‘The Long-Life Enamel 
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Drawn by L. V. A. Guild 


AST summer when the White House, the offi- 
cial home of the President of the United 
States, was redecorated, Vitralite, the Long- 
Life Enamel, was the only enamel used to embellish 
the beautifully paneled woodwork in this historic 
mansion. Here, as in foreign buildings of state, 
where diplomats, ambassadors, governors, presidents 
and even royalty meet, Vitralite serves as a back- 
ground for brilliant scenes. Chosen for economy, as 
well as for beauty and durability, more Vitralite is 
used in modest homes than in prominent 
buildings. It is rich in beauty but low in 






Pratr & Lamsert-Inc.. 79 Tonawanda St., Buffalo, N. Y. 


PRATT @ IAMBERT V 


THE FAMOUS EAST ROOM OF THE WHITE HOUSE, WASHINGTON, D.C. 


<<ave the surface and 
you gave all 


Copyright, 1927, P&L 


cost because a little of it goes a long way. You may 
have it in your own home, at the cost of a cheap en- 
amel. Vitralite is so durable that it is guaranteed for 
three years, whether used inside or outside. 


FreE SAMPLE PANEL 
finished with Vitralite will be sent you, with names of dealers, on 
request. In addition to the White, in both Gloss and Eggshell finish, 
Vitralite is made in Ivory, Cream, Pearl Gray, Putty Gray, all in 


Gloss and Eggshell; Chinese Blue and Leaf Green in Gloss only. } 
We will also send you a color card showing these beautiful tints. 

Pratt & Lambert Varnish Products are used by painters, 
specified by architects and sold by the better paint and 


bunt v armod 


hardware dealers everywhere. 


Canadian Address: 21 Courtwright St., Bridgeburg, Ont. 
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\'61" FLoor VarnisH f 


Lhe transparent floor finish in clear and 
colors > which stands the “hammer test.” 
You may dent the wood but the varnish 
won't crack. For nearly forty years it has 
tin foot traffic on floors. 
The world walks on “61” Floor Varnish, 
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The Kingdom of 
Theophilus 


since their marriage. Her dark eyes met his 
stonil, 

Neither held out a hand in greeting. 

“IT suppose it’s best we should meet and get 
things over once and for all,” she said. “I 
know what you’ve come about. Sit down, will 
you?” 

Theophilus, in his polite way, motioned 
her to a chair. 

“You don’t know whether I’ve come as a 
friend or an enemy,” said he ironically. 

She shrugged. “I don’t think we’ve ever 
been either friends or enemies. We've viewed 
each other with feelings of perfect indifference 
—and I presume these remain constant.” 

“l've come to talk business,” said 
Theophilus. . 

“ ‘Business’ being Luke Wavering.” 

“Precisely.” 

“Are you going to prosecute him for robbing 
you, too?” 

“No. And you're not going to prosecute 
him, either.” 


“INDEED I am,” said she with a little, scorn 

fullaugh. “Don’t I know you? Didn't I 
say that I was quite aware of what you'd come to 
me about? Listen to me, Theophilus.”’ She 
held up her hand and assumed a platform 
manner. “I’ve had enough of this thorn in 
the flesh—the Wavering family flesh. I’ve 
made sacrifices—many sacrifices—and suffered 
But now I’ve suffered too much. He has 
robbed me of nearly ten thousand pounds. I’m 
proceeding against him for fraud. There’s a 
warrant out against him. If he tries to leave 
the country, he'll be arrested.” 

“Why do you wait?” asked Theophilus. 

“My case isn’t yet complete,” she laughed. 
“Even you must know that the preparations of 
financial statements and getting together of 
evidence is a work of time. When that time 
comes, he'll be prosecuted and finish his days 
in jail, and that'll be the end of him.” 

“You're not going to bring this action,” 
said he. 

Again she laughed. ‘“Why?” 

“Because I say so.’ He passed his hand 
over his crisp hair. “After all that has hap- 
pened during the last few vears, do you still 
think I'ma fool, Evelina? No,no. You must 
remember that you're a woman of intelligence, 
and take a different line with me. You're not 
going to bring this action. All that you claim | 
to have lost through Luke, I'll willingly repay | 
you. What do you say to that?” 

“I'm going to bring a criminal to justice,” 
she said in her thin-lipped way. 

“If you refuse my offer, which I shall most 
certainly see is put forward in evidence in court, 
it'll be only because you want to revenge 
yourself further on an unhappy woman.” 

“IT was waiting for that,” she sneered. 

“I’m glad to see you’ve got so much sense. I 
repeat my offer. I repay your proved claims 
I needn't say that the whole of the affairs of 
this absurd company of ours will be reorgan- 
ized—on conditions.” 

“Oh, you impose conditions, do gou?” 

“I do,” said Theophilus. ‘There’s nothing 
new about them; we come back to an old 
proposition. You set me free. I'll go through 
the usual abominable formalities.” 

“So that you can still marry Daphne?” 

“Tf she'll have me,” said Theophilus. 

She rose, quivering with passion. Her face 
frew gaunt with it. He had never seen her so 
shaken 

“Never, do you hear? Never! She has| 
been the curse of my life ever since she was a | 
child, with her insolence, her ascendancy over 
the born fool that I married—the born fool | 
who still wants other men’s cast-off goods. | 
What kind of life do you think I lead? I, a| 





woman, one of the few in Parliament—a woman 
known to all the world! What excuse have I, 
in the eyes of the world, to be living apart 
from my husband? For years I’ve been| 
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"682 
music schools, 


colleges and institutions using the 
Ellington are impressive evidence of 
the rich, colorful tone, the responsive 
action, and the enduring artistic design 
which mark Ellington the ideal piano 
for your home. Send for a copy of our 


ee a . . 
free book.“‘How to Know a Good Piano.” 
THE BALDWIN PIANO COMPANY, Cincinnati 
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With a dozen clean shirts within 
arm’s reach, a brilliant author will 
not discard his soiled one until 
driven to it by his wife. A sloven 
ly man? Not at all. He merely dis- 
likes the actual task of changing 
the buttons. 

A very successful lawyer fails 
utterly to keep his nails clean. In fact, he 
declines to do it. He knows that he 
ought to, of course. But he dislikes doing 
the job himself. And he will not take 
time to go to a manicurist. 

These are examples of a certain type 
of laziness that is present in most of us, 
however we may deny it. 

You will notice it in your friends, if 
you know them well. And if you are 
honest enough to admit it, you will find 
it in yourself. To neglect the little tasks 
of life seems to be a very human weakness. 

Heading the list of things people are 
lazy about is tooth brushing. 

In your childhood, you will recall, it 
loomed large as a nuisance. Now that 
you are grown up, you probably alibi 
yourself, as so many of us do, with such 
feeble excuses as “I'll do it later,” “I’m 
in a hurry now,” or “too tired.” 

Recognizing this human weakness we 


% This specially prepared cleansing medium 
(according to tests based upon the scale 
of hardness scientists employ in studying 
mineral substances) is much softer than 
tooth enamel. Therefore, it cannot scratch 
or ti.jure the enamel. 

At the same time it is harder than the 
tartar which accumulates and starts tooth 
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What’s your favorite alibi? 


set about to create a dentifrice to meet it 
—a dentifrice for busy people, for tired 
people—even for lazy people. 
Now greater speed 

A dentifrice to clean teeth quicker than 
ever before. And clean them whiter. 

Our chemists created formula after 
formula. Three were selected. Each was 
tried by thousands. The result was noted. 
Then the most perfect of the three was 
chosen. 

Minimum Rubbing 
Now we offer it to you under the name, 
Listerine Tooth Paste. It provides a 
maximum of cleansing¥* with a minimum 
of brushing. The job’s over in a minute. 
But that clean, fresh feeling in the mouth 
lasts a long time. 
And only 25¢ 

Compare this dentifrice with any paste 
at any price. Once you use it, we will 
wager you'll be delighted with its results 
—and its economy. Lambert Pharmacal 
Company, St. Louis, U.S. A. 


P. S.— By the way, the 25c tube of 
Listerine Tooth Paste is a large one. 


-< 





N 














—even for lazy people” 


TOOTH PASTE 


~~ over in a minute 
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The gracious gift of France - - 


Smooth Skin 


By this very method 
the finest French 


toilet soap is made 


AKE a new toilet soap as mar- 
velous as French soap—but 
not so costly,” you begged us! 

So we made the soap you wanted 

made Lux Toilet Soap—by the 
very method France developed and 
uses for her finest toilet soaps. 

For years the world has looked 
to France for fine toilet soaps. For 
beauty-wise France knew the skin 
itself must be smooth, exquisite for 
true loveliness. So Lux Toilet Soap 
is made quite differently from 
other white soaps you are used to. 

Firm, fine-textured, satiny, Lux 
Toilet Soap is true savon de toilette. 
The instant bubbling lather caresses 
your skin giving you that deucious 
satin smooth luxurious feeling you 











Instant lather even in hard water 


LUX TOILET SOAP 


1320 June 1927 Good Housekeeping 





YesterDay $0c for a French toilet soap 
Topay—the same luxury for 10¢ 


adored after costly imported soaps. 
It tends your skin the true French 
way. Somehow you do feel more 
exquisite. 

France’s passion for perfection— 
America’s genius for achievement! 
Lux Toilet Soap, generous, long wear- 
ing, isjust 10c! Lever Bros. Co.,Cam- 
bridge, Massachusetts. 


Already America has bought 
tens of millions of cakes 











The Kingdom of 
Theophilus 


confronted with the necessity of humiliating 
explanation. My fault? Impossible. You; 
fault? I’ve been considerate. Since that un- 
forgivable night when you drove my friends 
away, I’ve striven to shield you, to make yoy 
out a pathetic figure not quite accountable for 


his actions. I’ve been loyal to you. But I’m 
through with it. The whole lot of you shalj 
eat dirt. You and Luke and Daphne. . .” 


She went on with her wild harangue, and at 


| last sank on a sofa, passing her hand through 
| - ; - 
| her untidy shock of hair, and sat panting. 


“T’m glad to find, at last,” said Theophilus 
quietly, “that you have passions. You have 
the passion of hatred. That is why you jp. 
terfered in the Davray affair, Daphne’s one 
chance of happiness. To put things mildly. 
I’ve never heard of a more ignoble act in all my 
life.” f 

Spent, she shrugged shoulders as she lay. 
“Tam what Iam. I have right on my side.” 

“T take it then,” said he, in a voice whose 
note of danger she did not catch, “that you 
refuse my proposal?” ‘ 

“T do!” she declared vehemently 

He regarded her pitilessly. Why should 
he have pity on this woman who had 
withered his young life with her sexless claims 
on his absorption in her egotism; who, for the 
furtherance of her political ambitions, had later 
made her sexless claims on his allegiance; who, 
without love or a semblance of love, had al- 
lowed her intelligence to be overwhelmed by a 
jealousy of a girl in the position, as was 
Daphne, of every social condition that was 
most piteous?’ 

He rose and stood over her, merciless 

“There’s only one thing to be done,”’ said he 
“You've asked for it, and now you'll get it 
I'll file a divorce suit against you and John 
Roberts.” 

She sprang to her feet and confronted him 
with blazing eyes. ‘‘You dare—?”’ 

“Oh, said Theophilus calmly 
going to dare any thing.” 

“You can prove nothing,” she cried 

“The mere bringing of the suit will make a 
nasty case of it,” said Theophilus. 

“Blackmail!” Her voice was 
hysterical. 

“T don’t care what you call it.” 

“T swear to you there has been nothing,” she 
cried with a hand on her heart. 

“So will he,” said Theophilus. ‘Anyhow 
we won't discuss this unpleasant subject fur 
ther. I’ve been seeing Lovell & Son this mom- 
ing. You ask for proofs? Lovell & Son is an 
honorable firm. But it’s their business to rake 
up the mud of Paradise, and they do it 
efficiently.” 

“T always thought you a fool, but I never 
thought you a beast,” said Evelina. 

“I’m neither,”’ said he. ‘‘You misjudge me 
entirely. It has never occurred to you that 
lamaman. Good-by.” 

And he went out. 


yes,” “I'm 


somewhat 


CHAPTER XXIII 


HERE followed a period in the life of 

Theophilus during which he lived in the 
gloom of ugly and sordid things. It was a 
period spent in the offices of lawyers and 
chartered accountants; a period of hardening his 
heart against eloquent appeals for mercy from 
the misjudged philanthropist, Luke Wavering 
and of accepting unruffled the indignant fulmi 
nations of his wife. The more the digging into 
the morass of figures that symbolized the 
Wavering Estates, Ltd., and the private in- 
comes therefrom derived by Theophilus and 
Evelina, the greater revelation was there of 
Luke’s almost childish turpitude \s far as 
Theophilus, sickened to death of the ul savory 
business, could follow the system of fraud, It 
seemed to be one of entire simplicity—th sale 
of new lamps for old; of silver plate for brum- 
magem; of solid shares in Wavering [:states, 













Utter protection and security, plus an end to 


the problem of disposal 


By Exten J. BUCKLAND, Registered Nurse 


UMMER days and moonlight nights, 
tennis, motoring, yachting—don’t 
bother you because of a difficult 
situation. 


dances, 
let them 
hygienic 
The old-time “sanitary pad” has been sup- 
planted. There is now protection that is abso- 
lute, positive and certain—a new way that 
will make a great difference in your life; that 
will provide peace-of-mind under the most 
trying circumstances. 
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Filled with Cellucotton wadding, the world’s 
super-absorbent, Kotex 16 times its 
own weight in moisture. It is 5 
absorbent as the ordinary cotton pad. 

No laundry— 
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times as 


It discards easily as tissue. 
no embarrassment of disposal. 
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It also thoroughly deodorizes, and 


ends all fear of offending. 
Only Kotex itself is “like” Kotex 
See that you get the genuine Kotex. It is 


the only sanitary pad embodying the super- 
absorbent Cellucotton wadding. 





O True protection — 5 
2) times as absorbent as 


ordinary cotton 





It is the only pad made by this company. 
Only Kotex itself is “like” Kotex. 


You can obtain Kotex at better drug and de- 
partment stores everywhere simply by saying 


“Kotex.” Comes in sanitary sealed packages 
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Super. Kotex ( Copan s 3) Obtain w without em- 
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Kotex Regular 
65c per dozen 


No laundry—discards as 
easily as a piece of tissue 


Kotex-Super 
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Wie Chamb ord 


It is fitting that this beautiful, graceful design 
should take its name from the famous Chateau 
Chambord. 

The richness of the bird and flower groups, the 
brilliance of the colors, and the tone added by the 
broad ivory band, unfortunately, cannot be repro- 
duced here. 

Any lover of fine table settings will feel it an op- 
portunity worth while to see and handle this 
Chambord pattern. And as a possession, it will prove 
an unending pleasure. 

To be sure of genuine Theodore Haviland pro- 
ductions and china quality, see that each piece bears 
one or both of these marks: 


"4, ‘Theodore Haviland 


> 
- FRANCE 


Wuite CHIna MARK DECORATED CHINA MARK 


Theodore Haviland china is not so expensive as its quality might 
7 g& 
suggest. If vour dealer does not have it, he can get tt for you. Have 


him write us for full information. Booklet in color on request 


THEODORE HAVILAND t& CO 
INCORPORATED 
26 West 23xp Streer, New York 


CANADIAN OFFICE PHEODORE HAVILAND & Co., TorRONTO 
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The Kingdom of 
Theophilus 


Ltd., for shares in wild-cat companies promoted 
by Daventry, bought for a song, and _ to 
Theophilus and Evelina at the top of the 
market. Evelina had grievances 1 + justi- 
| fiable. So had Theophilus. Luke pleaded 
| mere agency, having scrupulously in every 
| transaction warned both of his non-acceptance 
of responsibility. There could be a pretty 
battle in the courts. A vanquished Luke must 
face another spell of penal servitud: 
There was also the mud, of ; appreciable 
viscosity, that Lovell & Son raked up in the 
past and present relations of E velin: 1 and John 
Roberts. They offered such evidence for a 
| divorce as to render it impossible for a judge to 
dismiss the case as a malicious action. 

Said Theophilus to Mona Daventry, who 
had returned from Rome, 

“T feel as if I’m living in a sewer.” 


E KEPT on his rooms at the hotel and, 

save at his club, saw few people. He had 
no humor for London gaieties and betook him. 
self to his old, studious habits. Life becamea 
dull monotony of waiting. Nothing could be 
done until the involved financial record of the 
past two or three years had been presented in 
staring black and white. Nothing could be 
done until Evelina, mercilessly harassed—and 
Theophilus, by nature, was a merciful man— 
had withdrawn her threat of prosecution. 

And all the while Daphne was withering like 
a flower in the blight of renewed shame and 
degradation. She shrank from _ meeting 
Theophilus. 

“If it hadn’t been for me—in all sorts of 
ways—you wouldn’t have had all this dis- 
gusting business to go through. You would 
have led your quiet life in The Grange library 
Evelina wouldn’t have worried you more than 
was necessary. Luke would have gone to 
prison again, and I should have taken my life in 
my own hands, just as I did before. It’s all 
my fault.” 

“Your only fault—if you like the word—is 
being Daphne, the woman I love,” said 
Theophilus simply. 

She made a weary gesture. ‘Oh, my dear! 
You must forget all that.” 

“I'll forget nothing of it till I die,” said 
Theophilus. 

They were in Mona Daventry’s flat. The 
rain of a London May afternoon beat pitilessly 
against the windows, and only a sense of the 
fitness of hours prevented them from drawing 
curtains and lighting lamps in order to shut 
out the gloom and depression of the day. 

“Tt’s all over. Even if you do save Luke 
this time, he’s bound to go on in his crooked 
way. I must stay with him as long as I can 
stick it. I’m already at about the end.” 

“Just a little more courage,”’ said he 
reassuringly. 

“TI don’t think any one can accuse me of 
cowardice,” said Daphne. 

The time came very soon when Luke, it 
the tears of a man persecuted by unjust 
enemies, accused her of disloyalty and filial 
ingratitude, and bade her begone. 

So Daphne, after a day or two with Mona 
went her ways into vaguer London, having 
found a little furnished service flat in Putney 
She had finished with Claude Davray; she had 
finished with Luke; she had finished with 
Theophilus. She must not see Theophilus 
He loved her. Of that, no woman could have 
doubt. But the beloved fool still regarded her 
with blinded eyes. How could a woman- 
naked, scorched, unsightly, as she felt hersell 
to be—present herself before such a_ mat 
without an unbearable anguish of shame? 


S‘ YON after, Theophilus had the most vividl) 
exciting period of his life. 

It began with an interview in the office of 
Lovell & Son, to which he was urgently 
invited. Young Lovell welcomed him with 

| triumphant rubbing of hands. Victory 4 
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Services for Six and éight Persons 


L In the &xquisite Romance Pattern 
Pc A genuine INLAID pattern--made to wear lifelong--deeply INLAID with blocks of Solid Silver 





Honeymoon... then the joy of home 
and hospitality. 


The twenty-six piece set, serving six 
persons, only $34.25. The thirty-four 
piece set, serving eight persons, re- 
produced above, is only $44.50. And 
each service comes with a handy, 
beautiful serving tray...knives with 


hollow handles and stainless steel 
blades. 


How happy the homecoming, and 
the thought of entertaining with a ln 
modish, new table service of genuine g 
y JNLAID silverplate...designed to 
yY meet amply the demands of the glor- 
() ious bridal days. A set that is all 
¢ the vogue. A romantic pattern for \ Almost without noticing the cost . .. 
. days -" rich and elegant 2 \ FOR YOU—ON REQUEST! you may add extra pieces from open 
y ROMANCE ot He Now’ “Table Servic 0 Ouide” of corsect cable stock—INLAID Tea Spoons, obtain- 
Holmes & Edwards INLAID quality “=< \ Address Ann Adams—Dept.G, Holmes & able for as little as $3.75 the half 
has years of added life, usefulness € Edwards Silver Co., Bridgeport, Conn. = doren, Soon you have acquired a 
and beauty. The most-used pieces are Inlaid back of complete service in this distinctive silverplate —a 
both bowls and handles with precious blocks of pure service of such beauty, you will proudly cherish it 
silver— many, many times the thickness of ordinary all through life. 
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At points of hardest wear... inlaid \ 
with solids ilvertoassure lifelo ong wear. N 



















. plate. Yet this superb quality costs you no more than Made and guaranteed by the Holmes & Edwards Silver Co. {International 
A othe hi h d 1 Silver Co., Successor} Bridgeport, Conn. In Canada, by the Standard Silver 
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THE BORAX WAY 
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zine practical hints for doing some 
household task in a better way with 
Borax. You'll find them helpful. 




















EAUTIFUL dinner cloths of damask, 
embroidered runners and doilies for the lunch- 
eon table, dainty tea cloths inserted with 
delicate lace. These treasures of the linen 
closet are a delight to every hostess. And in 
the laundering of these lovely things every 
precaution must be taken for their safety. 
We feel sure that thousands of women will 
be grateful for these practical hints for wash- 
ing fine linens with Borax. 

Hard rubbing should be avoided. Soak 
from one to three hours in cold water con- 
taining two tablespoonfuls of 20 Mule Team 
Borax to the gallon. This will loosen the dirt 
and make rubbing unnecessary. 

Then make a rich suds in hot water using 
any mild soap and a tablespoonful of 20 
Mule Team Borax to each gallon. Add the 
Borax before the soap. It softens the water 
and causes the soap to suds freely. Squeeze 
the suds through the fibres without rubbing. 

Wring through a loosely set wringer and 
then rinse first in hot and then in cool water 
containing 20 Mule Team Borax. The Borax 
rinse takes the place of bluing. It whitens 

suds when Borax 


the linens and 
| : | 
7s used 


20 MULE 
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by completely 
removing the 
soap prevents 
any chance of 
**vellowing.”’ 
Dry in strong 
sunlight, damp- 


3 to 5 times more 

















Fine linens are a 
woman's pride. Keep 
them fresh and ever 
new by washing them 
the “* better way.” 


Such a helpful prod- 
uct should always 
be at hand, 


en thoroughly and 
iron while still 
damp, first on the 














wrong side and 
then on the right side till perfectly dry. 

Not only in the washing of fine linens but 
in your general home laundry work, you will 
find 20 Mule Team Borax a tremendous help. 
It softens the water and makes the clothes 
white—absolutely free from that streaked, 
greyish appearance. And Borax is positively 
safe for all delicate fabrics and for your 
hands. For all sorts of household cleaning 
20 Mule Team Borax is unexcelled. It is a 
purifier, a grease solvent, a deodorant and 
an enemy to germ growth. 

If you are not already a user of Borax, you 
should be. For Borax is helpful. It is pure. 
It is safe. The old reliable 20 Mule Team 
Brand is on sale at all grocery, drug and de- 
partment stores. 

Write today for a free copy of our helpful 
new handbook, “Better Ways of Washing 
and Cleaning.” It gives clear, practical 
directions for performing scores of household 
tasks in a better way with Borax. Pacific 
Coast Borax Company, 100 William Street, 
New York City. Dept. 421. 


TEAM BORAX 
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| little meeting? 
|} with a gesture toward the two lawyers and 


The Kingdom of 
Theophilus 


along the line. Surrender of Mrs. |] heophilus 
Bird. She had withdrawn her plea of prose. 
cution of Luke Wavering. She was ready to 


accept any private occasion Theophilus might 
give her for divorce. But—the bald-headed 


| young lawyer held up emphasizing hands—he 


claimed a devil of a lot of money 
_ “That,” said Theophilus, “‘is of the slightest 
importance. 

A few minutes afterward he said 

“Now, listen to me. Your advice has been 
invaluable, Mr. Lovell. Your conduct of 
affairs, leading them to the present point, at 
which we have been aiming, has been marvel. 
ous. Now I'll ask you to be good enough to 


|take my instructions and carry them out 


without question, to the smallest detail.” 
Hours later, he left a lawyer half-suffocated 


| in his dingy office, and danced away as though 


Lincoln’s Inn Fields were strewn with daisies, 
For the first time since he began to grope for 
a path, far back in his childhood, he saw his 
way clear. In such conditions a man may be 
forgiven exultation of spirit. : 


A BOARD meeting and a meeting of share- 
holders of the Wavering Estates, Ltd., had 
been called to consider the voluntary liquida- 


| tion of the company, at its registered offices, 


The Grange, in Moorstead, Hertfordshire. 

The American tenants were still away, but 
the occasional use of the library had been a 
condition of their lease. As everybody’s in- 
terests were involved in the proposal, there was 
a gathering of the queerly assorted members. 

Evelina came down suspicious and defiant, 
attended by her lawyer and the faithful John 
Roberts. Daphne, urged vehemently by 
Theophilus, came with Mona. Seagrave, al 
though his holding in the company was trivial, 
attended in support of Theophilus, who had 
brought Lovell with him in the car. 

Theophilus arrived early on that bright June 
morning, and awaited his fellow directors in 
the great hall. First came Luke, with the gir! 
secretary, bearing books and documents. He 
had aged of late and thinned, and the deep, 
accusing lines on his face gave him more than 
ever the appearance of a bird of prey. He had 
not seen Theophilus since the latter's return to 
England. He took a proffered hand with an 
air of bravado. 

“You're looking very well and young, my 
dear fellow.” 

“At the top of my form,” said Theophilus 

Theophilus drew Daphne aside. “I know 
it’s a great strain for vou to come down. But 
it’s the last time, I hope, that you need draw 
upon vour reserve of courage.” 

“Evelina?” she queried. 

“I don’t think she'll make trouble. She's 
only too anxious now to get out of the whole 
business and, as soon as she decently can, 
marry her friend, John Roberts. The dismal 
business is all arranged. As far as you're con 
cerned, she’s harmless, my dear. Remember 
that.” 

Seagrave arrived and, a few moments after- 
ward, Evelina with John Roberts and _ her 
solicitor. She bowed coldly to the company 
and stood stiffly, like one about to address a 
public meeting in which there was a hostile 
element. 

“Now,” said Theophilus, “shall we have our 
I shall ask these gentlemen”— 


at home 
uncheon 


“to make themselve 
There will be 


John Roberts 
during our absence. 
at one-thirty 

He opened the door of the library, and the 
little board of directors filed in and took their 
seats at the library table, austerely cleared and 
furnished with pink blotting-paper, paper, pens, 
and inkstands. The only extraneous object 
one which caused Daphne a curious littl stab 
in the heart—was a white jade Buddha, acting 
as a weight on top of a sheaf of papers belore 
the chairman’s place. 
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Now Comes - 


Simplified 


Electric Refrigeration 


THE CREATION OF GENERAL ELECTRIC— 
THE LEADING RESEARCH ORGANIZATION OF THE WORLD 


Outstanding Advantages 


Simplified—no pipes, no drains, no at 
tachments. Portable—install anywhere 
Just plug into nearest electric outlet and 
it starts 


Quiet—three feet away you can hardly 
hear it. 


No Servicing —never needs oiling or 
attention. All moving parts are enclosed 
in an hermetically sealed housing. 








THE GENERAL ELECTRIC 
ICING UNIT 

is the revolutionary feature 

of new-day refrigeration. 





HERE is now a new devel- 
‘TL comenindente refriger- 
ation for the home. An amaz- 
ingly simplified icing unit by 
General Electric Company. A 








factor everyone, from now on, 


Economical —uses very little current 
and maintains uniform temperature 


Clean —the circulation of air through 
the coils drives dust away from the top 
of the refrigerator. 


Guaranteed by General Electri: 


produce the simplest, most prac- 
tical electric retrigerator Elec- 
trical Science could achieve. 
Several thousand refrigerators 
of 19 different designs 
were built, field-tested and im- 
proved before production of 





must take into account when 
considering an electric refrig- 
erator. Electric refrigeration— 
above all things an electrical 
problem— has been solved e/ec- 
trically by the world’s outstand- 
ing group of technical experts. 


The General Electricicing unit | 
is so supremely engineered 





and so precisely constructed 
that its operation is practically 
noiseless three feet from the re- 
frigerator. It uses very little 
current and no special wiring 
is needed to hook it up—the regular house circuit is adequate. 


The entire mechanism is housed in an hermetically sealed 
casing mounted on top of the cabinet. You never need oil 
it—never need touch it. It operates automatically, main- 
taining a practically constant temperature in the refrigerator. 
Only an institution like General Electric Company—with 
its world-wide electrical resources—could have produced 
this outstanding electrical achievement. 


It marks 15 years of intensive research. Some 64 leading en- 
gineers cooperated in its development. Their goal was to 





the models now announced, 
was authorized. They embody 
the best thought of the leading 
electrical research organization 
of the world. 





Now thousands who have de- 
bated the purchase of electric 
refrigeration will want to see 
this new creation, will wish to 
find out what General Electric 
has done in the field. Buying 
any other way is a mistake. 


Remember that the efficiency 
of any electric refrigerator you may purchase rests basically 
on its efficiency as an electrical device. 


The General Electric Refrigerator is obtainable in various 
sizes suitable for every home. Different models are now 
on display at lighting companies and dealers everywhere. 
Write for Booklet No. 6-G. It tells all about this new-day 
refrigerator. 


Electric Refrigeration Department 
of General Electric Company 
Hanna Building, Cleveland, Ohio 





GENERAL ELECTRIC 
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Victoria Satap—a delicious, tempting 
stuffed egg salad. (Recipe below ) 


Perfectly Blended 


every time you serve it 


Treasured old recipe gives it a richer flavor 


A perfect mayonnaise is one 
that is thoroughly blended—always 
smooth, firm, delicious. That is 
difficult to achieve working with 
a fork or egg beater! 

In making Hellmann’s Blue 
Ribbon Mayonnaise the finest, 
freshest ingredients are first mixed 
according toa treasured old recipe. 
Then they are perfectly blended 
with a long, rhythmic beating im- 
possible by hand. 

Blue 


Order a jar of Hellmann’s 





Ribbon Mayonnaise from your grocer 
in time for tonight’s salad. The 
popular half-pint size is only 25c 
anywhere in the United States. Other 
sizes 314 ounces, pint, and quart 
jars. Richard Hellmann, Inc., Long 
Island City, New York. 


Vicroria Satan: Cut 6 hard-cooked eggs 
in lengthwise halves. Slip out the yolks and 
mix them to a paste adding I tsp. vinegar, 
a tsp. curry powder, '4 tsp. pepper, 1 tsp. 
salt, 3 tablespoons minced ripe olives, and 
1% tsps. Hellmann’s Blue Ribbon Mayon- 
naise. Refill the whites, rounding up each 
half. Arrange on lettuce and serve with 
Hellmann's Blue Ribbon Mayonnaise. 


Hellmann's 





RICHARD HELLMANN, Inc., Dept 
Long ‘Island City, N 








Please send me the new Hellmann’s Blue Ribbon Salad-Idea Booklet, containing | 
sO recipes for tempting salads and salad dressing 
Name 
Street 
Cit State 
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The Kingdom of 
Theophilus 


The sunlight danced through the great 
pen windows, and the elms of the park 
flaunted their gay green proclamation of the 
gladness of life. The book-backs in the stately 
cases glowed in their calm assurance of the 
wisdom of all the centuries. But the air in. 
side the room was heavy with the deadly 
hatred of two who took their seats in the gen- 
eral, uncomfortable silence. Theophilus took 
the head of the table, Luke the bottom, 
Evelina, thin-lipped, hard-eyed, flanked herself 
between the two least detested members of the 
party, Seagrave and Mona Daventry. Daphne 
sat opposite, next the girl secretary. Luke sat 
back, lean, lantern-jawed, his swarthy face a 
curious contrast to his whitening hair, his chin 
on his breast, his hawk eyes gleaming dully. 
The mask of the debonair had fallen from him 
lor the past few months he had been harried 
beyond a sane man’s endurance, and toward 
those who had harried him—Evelina, The- 
ophilus, Daphne, and the two ciphers who were 
on the side of Daphne and Theophilus—he 
nourished a murderous enmity. 

Theophilus called upon the secretary to read 
the minutes of the last board meeting. Sensi- 
tive to the atmosphere, she gabbled through 
them in a toneless voice. Theophilus, witha 
touch of cheerful irony, put the time-honored 
question: 

“Ts it vour pleasure that I sign these minutes 
as correct? If so, signify the same in the 
usual manner.” 

At a languid uplifting of fingers around 
the table, he signed the page in the minute 
book. 


T! JEN Theophilus, leaning back in his chair, 
his elbows on the arms and his hands 
clasped, spoke as follows: 

“Ladies and Gentlemen: You will see on the 
agenda a few trifling items arising out of the 
minutes, which our managing director, for the 
sake of decency and order, has instructed the 
secretary to put down. These, I propose shall 
be deferred to another occasion in view of the 
most important item, to consider which you 
have been nominally called together today 
the question of the voluntary liquidation of the 
Wavering Estates, Ltd. 

“But, even before we enter upon the dis- 
cussion of that important question, I should 
welcome your indulgence, if you would listen 
without comment to what I have to say to 
you, not only as chairman of the company, but 
as a human being whose destiny has been 
linked up with the varying fortunes of the 
Wavering family. 

“When Miss Fanny Wavering died, there 
were three members of her family, any one oi 
whom might have expected to be her heir 
Luke; my wife, Evelina; Daphne. All three 
she disinherited; Luke through a misfortune 
which outraged her family pride; Evelina on 
account, as far as I can gather, of a cordial 
mutual! detestation; and Daphne, because the 
narrow-minded spinster, bred in the gloom ol 
mid-Victorian tradition, hadn’t the common 
sense to appreciate the generous, free spirit ol 
the modern girl Her choice fell on me, her 
niece’s husband. I accepted the fortune. | 
didn’t see what other course lay open to me 
I was aware of its responsibilities. Whether! 
have fulfilled them is a matter for you to judge 
I confess myself to have been, in the past, not 
without blame. This is not the time or place, 
however, for recriminations from any side. 
The main point, the vital point, is that I did 
not realize I was entering into a heritage of 
strife. : 

“Before the heritage, I lived in peace and 
companionship with my _ wife, Evelina 
Whether those relations would have continued 
is in the knowledge of such high gods as mold 
human destinies. As it happened, from the 
moment I took posse ssion of this house, we 
began to drift apart. Whose fault it was 5 
neither here nor there. If there is to be blame, 
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and we feel so 


O matter how essential a food may 
be to your health, it must tempt 
your appetite if you are to cat it daily. 

Your regular dict should include bran 
It supplies natural bulk which, physi- 
cians will tell you, is so essential to 
health. But to eat bran every day, you 
must like it. You must not tire ‘of ‘the 
flavor. 

Delicious Post’s Bran Flakes was cre- 
ated to give you bran in a form you would 
really like. Eat itevery day. The tempt- 
ing flavor of the crisp, brown flakes is 
always a fresh delight. And in this pleas 
ant way you help to protect your health 
and youth. 


Everyone Likes the Flavor 


Millions of men and women now get 
their daily bulk because they enjoy the 
delicious flavor of this health cereal. It 
is the most popular bran cereal in the 


everyhody—every day 


ec POSTS BRAN FLAKES 


Aas AR ounce 


well hocneul 


NOW. 


never lire 


world today. You never tire of the flavor. 
And in addition to necessary bulk, 
Post's Bran Flakes supplies such vital 
health essentials as: phosphorus, iron, 
protein, carbohydrates and vitamin-B. 


Start yourself and your family with the 
enjoyable health habit of eating Post's 
Bran Flakes asa — “Ounce of Preven- 
tion.”” Enjoy it plain, with milk or 
cream. Also w ith meer fruits and berries 
Have it served in the form of muffins, 
cookies and bread. 


Make this ‘‘Ounce of Prevention’ Test 


Eat Post's Bran Flakes with milk or 
cream every morning for two wecks, as 
an ‘Ounce of Prevention.’’ Note how 
the flavor of the crisp, brown flakes grows 
on you. See how much better you look 
and feel. Don't put off this important 
diet correction another day. Keep on the 
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it every day 


**Road to Wellville’’ by making Post's 
Bran Flakes a daily habit. 

Free—Send for ‘‘Ounce of Prevention’’ 
Package: At your request we will send 
you, free, an ‘Ounce of Prevention’ pac k- 
age of Post's Bran Flakes and a booklet 
that has important bearing on health. 


Postum Company, Inc., Dept. B-46, Battle 
Creek, Mich. Makers of Post Health Products: 
Post's Bran Flakes, Post's Bran Chocolate, 
Instant Postum, Post Toasties, Grape-Nuts 
and Postum Cereal. Canadian Address:— 
Canadian Postum Company, Ltd., 812 Metro- 
politan Bldg., Toronto 2, Ont. 


Now you Wf like Bran” 
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You can thank Jim” Dole 
for Canned Hawaiian Pineapple 


29 Years Ago a Boston lad, James D. 
Dole, dreamed of growing things in a far- 
off romantic land. 


Today the company which he heads 
plants 30,000,000 pineapple plants a year. 
¢ ¢ ¢ 
27 Years Ago “Jim” Dole bought a 60 
acre homestead in the Hawaiian Islands 

for the purpose of farming. 


Todaythe Hawaiian Pineapple Company, 


which he founded, controls 38,000 acres of 
ptime pineapple lands—practically half of 
all.the pineapple acreage in Hawaii. 
. . . e 

26 Years Ago “Jim” Dole had an idea 
and a vision. The idea was to grow pine- 
apples. The vision—to pack them ripe so 
all America might enjoy this luscious 
Hawaiian fruit. 


Today, thanks to “Jim” Dole, Hawaii 
supplies the American table with 189,000- 
000 cans of pineapple a year. 1 out of every 
3 is from the Hawaiian Pineapple Company. 
¢ ¢ ¢ 
25 Years Ago it took a trip to San 
Francisco and Boston for “Jim” Dole to 
raise $13,000—needed to start his company 
and buy canning machinery. 


Today the Hawaiian Pineapple Company 
has nearly $14,000,000 invested in its plan- 
tations and cannery. 
© . . 

24 Years Ago thecompany worked day 
and night allsummer to pack 45,000 cans of 
the luscious fruit—ripe from the fields. 
Today the company packs that many 
cans in half an hour. Its cannery has the 
greatest capacity of any fruit cannery in 


the world—63,000,000 cans a year. 


20 Years Ago the “latest” peeling and 
coring machinery could prepare no more 
than 6 or 8 pineapples a minute. 
Today the Ginaca machine, developed 
and controlled by the Hawaiian Pineapple 
Company, cores and peels up to 100 pine- 
apples a minute. 

e - 7 
8 Years Ago a man named Eckart said 
pineapples would grow better if they were 
planted under paper. The Hawaiian Pine. 
apple Company willingly paid $50,000 for 
the idea—and developed it. 
Today the Company lays each year 4,000 
miles of this paper, through which they 
set 30,000,000 pineapple plants—just to 
give you better pineapples. 

e ¢ ¢ 
5 Years Ago nearly all the pineapples 
Hawaii could grow were being grown. It 
seemed there were no more good pine- 
apple lands. 
Today the Hawaiian Pineapple Company 
has 20,000 more acres than in 1922. How 
did it get them? By buying “the forgotten 
island of Lanai” and spending $5,000,000 
to make it the world’s pineapple kingdom. 

e . - 
Yesterday you had never heard of James 
D. Dole, the man who dreamed of turning 
a South Seas Island into a pineapple gar- 
den—of making this tempting fruit avail- 
able to every American table. 
Today, but for the work of “Jim” Dole 
and the Hawaiian Pineapple Company, we 
might still be thinking of pineapple as a 
rare fruit to be enjoyed only in tropical 


lands. 
. . 


¢ 
Instead + + + We can thank “Jim” Dole 
for canned Hawaiian Pineapple. 








Sales Office: 
215 Market St., San Francisco 
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HAWAIIAN PINEAPPLE COMPANY 


Honolulu, Hawaii 
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HISbeautiful booklet, “The Kingdom That Grew Out 

of a Little Boy’s Garden”, tells the story of Hawaiian 
Pineapple from beginning to end, You will find it very 
helpful too, for it includes 30 new and luscious Hawaiian 
Pineapple recipes prepared by the culinary experts of 
Good Housekeeping, McCall’s and Pictorial Review. A 
copy waits for you. Simply drop a post card to Hawaiian Pine- 
apple Company, Dept. G-6, 215 Market St., San Francisco. 
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The Kingdom of 
Theophilus 


I readily take it on my shoulders. The 
differences between husband and wife are not 
relevant to the present proceedings.” 

“Not when you turned me out of the house?” 
cried Evelina shrilly. 

“No. That is a matter between us two. It 
doesn’t concern the Wavering Estates, Ltd. 
All that concerns the company is that I, the 
interloper, didn’t fully appreciate my posi- 
tion. It may, however, be of personal interest 
to those here to know that we have drifted so 


far apart that soon we shall be free to go each | 


of us our separate ways. - 

“T must now turn to Luke Wavering. With 
a dimmed appreciation of my position as in- 
terloper—to repeat myself—I did my best to 
smooth his path after his misfortune. [’m 
aware that what I’m saying may sound like the 
utterance of the perfect prig. I don’t care. 
I did my best. To save a desperate man from 
desperate courses, I committed the folly of 
throwing the Wavering fortunes into a limited- 
liability company, with him as managing di- 
rector. I had my sentimental reasons for plac- 
ing in him my whole confidence. I am respon- 
sible for the misguidance of my wife, Evelina, 
whose grievances, as she must admit, I have 


held fully justifiable. She has no reason to love | 


her cousin, Luke Wavering. She has no reason 
tolove me. It’s all part of this heritage of hate. 

“Now only, recent unhappy investigations 
have opened my eyes to the bitterness of the 
feelings which Luke Wavering has entertained 
toward myself. Just as Evelina could have 
brought a criminal prosecution against him, so 
could I have done.” 

“That’s a lie!” cried Luke. 

“Even if it is,” replied Theophilus calmly, 
“let us pass it by for the moment. The point 
is that Luke Wavering hates me as the inter- 
loper who has come between him and the 
estate of his forefathers. His astute financial 
brain is bent on regaining for himself this 
estate, and sitting as master in this house. So 
that he shall not attempt to achieve his purpose 
by further unscrupulous means, the conse- 
quences of which we all know, I am ready, 
under certain conditions and provisos, to let 
him enter into possession.” 


HERE was a gasp of breath around the 
table. At the other end Luke stooped 
forward. 

“What do you mean?” 

Theophilus rose. “I mean,” said he, “that 
I am sick and tired of living on this inheritance. 
I’m sick of Evelina’s dull, smoldering jealousy. 
I'm sick to death of Daphne’s misery on your 
account. I am advised by my lawyers and ac- 
countants that, when I came into possession 
of the fortune and held my official position, I 
was worth thirty-five thousand pounds. I 
now sell my whole shares in the Wavering 
Estates, Ltd., for thirty-five thousand. 
pounds.” He looked around at the _ be- 
wildered faces. “If the company doesn’t buy 
them, I'll sell them to Luke by private treaty. 
You have to choose.” 

He tapped the pile of papers in front of him. 
“You'll find everything cut and dried here. 
For myself I claim only my books and a picture 
or two, and a few personal odds and ends.” 

He took up the jade Buddha and stuck it in 
his pocket. 

“I suggest that you let Mr. Seagrave take 
the chair to finish the meeting.” 

_ “But, my good man, this is madness,”’ cried 
Seagrave, leaping up. 

“Sit down and go on with the business,” 
said Theophilus, and he strode through the 
door and slammed it behind him. 

In the hall Lovell met him with a quick word 
of enquiry. 

“Pve done it. 
you 

He caught up his hat from the hall table, 
and went out into the sunshine, and stood, 
breathing the pure air, while a servant went to 
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You stay. They’ll want 





| 


| 


der exquisite desserts and two 
equally delightful salads! You 
can make six servings of each from 
one single package. Such economy 
is notable in a product so high in 
quality as Knox Sparkling Gelatine. 
It is all gelatine—not flavored, not 
colored, and not sweetened. You 
get “the highest quality for health” 
when you buy Knox Gelatine. 

Send for Mrs. Knox’s Books. They 
contain recipes for all kinds of 
menus and occasions — valuable 
economy hints, too. Write today— 
please mention your grocer’s name 
and enclose 4c for postage. 
Charles B. Knox Gelatine Co., 140 
Knox Avenue, Johnstown, N. Y. 





TRY THIS MENU 
Ideal for June Entertaining 
Fruit Cup 
Chicken in Jelly 


Hot Rolls or Fancy Sandwiches 
Tomato Aspic Salad with Vegetables Cheese Straws 











Radishes Olives 
Pineapple Sponge Pudding or Strawberry Whip 
Small Cakes . 


ce 
Knox ** French Dainties’’ Salted Nuts 


KNOX 


Sparkling. 
GELATINE 


“The Highest Quality for Health” 








FOUR DELIGHTS 
FOR JUNE ENTERTAINING! 


all made from one package of Knox Gelatine 
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Pineapple Sponge Pudding 
(6 servings) 


Soak !4 envelope or 1 level tablespoonful Knox 
Sparkling Gelatine in 4 cup cold water 5 min- 
utes and dissolve in 1 cup hot canned pineapple 
juice; add % cup sugar, few grains salt and 2 
tablespoonfuls lemon juice. When it begins to 
stiffen, beat until frothy and add 2 stiffly beaten 
egg whites and continue beating. Foldin 1 cup 
diced canned pineapple and !5 cup sliced straw- 
berries and bananas. Turn into wet molds or 
into glasses. Serve garnished with strawberries. 


Tomato Aspic Salad with Vegetables 


(6 servings) 


Soak }4 envelope or | level tablespoonful Knox 
Sparkling Gelatine in \{ cup cold water 5 min- 
utes, dissolve in 1 cup hot stock or bouillon and 
add % cup strained tomatoes. Season highly 
with salt, pepper, paprika and cayenne, and 
when it begins to stiffen, add }4 cup cabbage 
or celery, peas, asparagus tips or any preferred 
vegetables. Turn into wet molds and when firm, 
unmold and garnish with olives and lettuce. 


Strawberry Whip 
(6 servings) 


Soak '; envelope or 1 level tablespoonful Knox 
Sparkling Gelatine in '4 cup cold water 5 min- 
utes and dissolve in 44 cup boiling water; add 
1', cups strawberries, which have been crushed 
with *{ cup sugar, few grains salt and 1 tea- 
spoonful lemon juice. When it begins to stiffen, 
beat, and then whip in 2 stiffly beaten egg 
whites. Turn into sherbet glasses, or serve on 
sponge cake with whipped cream. 


Chicken Salad 
(6 servings) 


Soak '4 envelope or | level tablespoonful Knox 
Sparkling Gelatine in '; cup cold water 5 min- 
utes, dissolve in 1 cup boiling water and add '4 
cup canned pineapple juice and 1 tablespoonful 
lemon juice, 4 cup sugar and }4 teaspoonful salt. 
When it begins to thicken, add }4 cup cold chop- 
ped chicken or veal, '4 cup chopped celery, '4 
chopped pimento and '4 cup canned pineapple 
cubes. Turn into wet mold; when firm, unmold 
and serve on lettuce leaves with mayonnaise. 


Recipes tested and approved by 
A Good Housekeeping Institute 
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The Home Beautiful 
contains a Gran 





Jt; time to graduate 
~to a Brambach 


VEN with all her book lore, her training is incomplete. . . 
her chance for happiness and popularity is lessened . . . if 
she cannot play the piano. 


Begin her musical training now by placing a beautiful piano in 
your home. She'll thank you in later years for your thoughtfulness. 


Perhaps you have hesitated about buying a piano because you 
thought a fine piano was beyond your means. If so, delay no 
longer. Go to your dealer’s and ask him to show you the 
Brambach Baby Grand. 


There you will find a compact, beautifully proportioned piano 
that is priced surprisingly low . . . a small grand with the respon- 
siveness and tonal excellence of far more costly instruments. 


Send coupon below for the interesting booklet, “Genius Deserts 
the Attic” and fora paper pattern showing the exact space require- 
ments of this beautiful Baby Grand. 


f EASY TO OWN ONE 


Because of enormous pro- 
duction the Brambach 
Baby Grand is moderate 
in price—within the means 
of all. Ask your dealer to 
show you this fine instru- 
ment and to tell you how 
easily you may own one. 








p 


BRAMBAC 


BABY GRAND 
O75 


Established 1823 


ao 











BRAMBACH 
PIANO COMPANY 
Mark P. Campbell, Pres. 
621 West 5ist Street, NewYork City 
Yes, you may send me, without charge, 
the descriptive paper pattern and the inter 
esting booklet, “Genius Deserts the Attic.”’ 


Na me 
Address 
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The Kingdom of 
Theophilus 


| fetch his car. At last he was a free man, with 
before him work in the world that he could do, 
As a man of the world, awakened to its beauties 
|and emotions and responsibilities, and as a 
scholar, he could find congenial occupation, 
He could work out a career for himself. With 
one woman’s aid,,a great career. He looked 
out at the far trees bordering the property 
| which he had renounced, without a pang of 
|regret. He had always felt himself an alien 
|there. And he was a town-bred man, with- 
| out interest in the details of the country 
| He had brought a measure of peace into con- 
| flicting and embittered lives. Evelina could 
| have her share of the Wavering Estates and 
| marry the man of her intellectual heart. He 
| smiled, finding it in him to wish joy to John 
| Roberts, whose close sympathy and loyalty 
had been proved for many years. Whether he 
would be happy with Evelina as a husband 
was the poor man’s own look-out. 
Then there was Luke. Whether, having his 
heart’s desire and become master of The 
| Grange, with an ample fortune, he would still 
follow his criminal instincts into the ways of 
crooked finance, was a matter with which he, 
| Theophilus, could have no concern. Short of 
| shooting him, and thus effectually terminating 
| his criminal career, he had done his best. The 
|} only temptation for which he was in any way 
responsible, he had removed. Before Daphne 
he stood, at last, a free man. She would be re- 
lieved, at any rate, of one aspect of her night- 
mare horror. Luke now affluent, she would 
have at least time to breathe an air more free, 
and open her heart to the things against which 
she had of late closed it in pride and fear 
The bond between Luke and herself had been 
| finally broken. Daphne must find happiness. 
| That was all that mattered. 
| Nothing in his life had really mattered but 
| Daphne, since the day when he had come into 
| this heritage of hate. From that day he had 
| loved her: from that day she had established 
herself as part and parcel of his being. 

The car stationed round the corner of the 
house drew up; he signed to the chauffeur not 
to descend, and lingered, as though waiting for 
something. Then he took a step or two back 
}and looked wistfully toward the hall. Surely 
she must come, if only for a word of explanation. 


OON he smiled, for Daphne, pale and shaken, 

came swiftly toward him. 

“T can’t bear to hear them discuss this 
abominable proposal in their cold-blooded 
way.” 

“I’m glad they’re cold-blooded,” said The- 
ophilus. ‘That means they’re taking things 
seriously. Besides, my dear, I don’t see why 
they should quarrel over it. Everybody 
ought to be satisfied.” 

“But you—what are you going to do?” 

He laughed. “I’m going to seek my fortune. 
There’s a kingdom somewhere awaiting me.” 

She said, with a little catch in her throat, 
“But in all this general satisfaction, what’s 
going to become of me?” 

‘“‘What’s bound to become of you, sooner or 
later.” 

He motioned to the car. Their eyes met. 
Hers softened with the moisture of tears. 

“‘There’s nothing now between us?” 

She whispered happily, “Nothing.” 

“Then come.” 

He led her across the terrace to the path 
where the car waited, and opened the door. 
She hesitated for a second, her foot on the step, 
her face turned toward him. 

He said, with a smile, ‘‘There’s still time to 
draw back.” 

She threw up her head in her old way, 
radiantly. ‘‘God forbid!” 

She entered the car. He followed. The 
door clicked. The gears signaled the start, 
and they drove off together into the Kingdom 
of Theophilus. 








‘THe END 











Al gift of 
Sterling Silver 
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Just the Pure 


of choicest fresh gra 


Many A HOT NIGHT you’ve served it 
for refreshment—this juice of ripe 
grapes. 

Do you know how good it is for you? 

A good thing to have every day, 
fe od specialists say. 

Have you thought of serving 
Welch’s for your breakfast fruit juice? 
It does all the healthful services you 
expect of your morning fruit. 


The best hotels all over the country 
for breakfast now 
just as they do orange juice. 


serve it regularly 


Welch’s i pure fruit juice. It is as 
health-giving as the fresh fruit. 

And think how convenient it is to 
serve—the family fruit juice all 
squeezed and ready for you. 
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Vitamins, mineral salts, laxative 
properties are all in Welch’s just as 
they are in the fresh grapes. Fruit 
sugar, too, for quick energy when 
you're tired; and fruit elements that 
fight acidity. 

You can let the children have all 
they want of Welch’s—at their meals, 
or after school. It is pure fruit juice 
and it cannot hurt them. 


Your grocer, druggist, and confec- 
tioner have Welch’s and some of the 
favorite recipes are on every label. 
FREE: Booklet of delicious fruit juice drinks 
a the story of Welch's for your family’s 
health. 


Write for it. The Welch Grape Juice 
Co., Dept. H-34, Westfield, N. Y. Makers of 
Welch's Grape Juice, Grapelade, Grape Jelly 
and other Preserve Products. Canadian Plant, 


St. Catharines, Ontario. 






3» 
Serve it with crushed ice or 
with ginger ale 


Juice 





For Breakfast: 
You'll find Welch's for breakfast on de 
luxe trains like the 20TH CENTURY and 
the Broapway Limirep, and on the 
ships of the United Stat 
Lines—the Georce WASHINGTON and 
the LeviatHan. People who try Welch’ 


luxurious 


for breakfast as a change keep right 


on with it. 



















Dancing Feet 


(Continued from page 45) 


strike up again, and knew that Tony Pasco, in 
an effort to redeem himself, had flung himself 
into one of his marvelous solo dances. 

Thinking of his public, instead of Shannon 
Dale, who loved him! 

The cold scorn of dislike rose within George 
Rutter 

Staying with his public instead of coming to 
Shannon Dale, where he belonged, if he loved her! 

If he loved her! 

Shannon Dale had fainted against his 
shoulder. Her little-girl arms and legs hung 
limp. Her little-girl head hung against his 
neck. George Rutter had a moment of utter 
happiness at holding her so. ; 

The hastily summoned doctor refused to 
give a definite opinion in Shannon Dale’s 
hearing. 

“She is a dancer?” he asked tentatively. 
“We must take her to a hospital, where we can 
have X-rays.” 

Shannon Dale shivered with her eyes still 
closed, although she was conscious now. 
“Something is broken?” 

“Something is broken,” confirmed the 
doctor. 

“But that means weeks!” rebelled Shannon 
Dale. 

And suddenly burst into a low, spiritless 
sobbing which seemed to George Rutter to 
strike against his very heart. 

Tony Pasco came into the dressing-room just 
after they had carried her out to the car in 
which she was to go to the hospital. George 
Rutter found him there, when he returned for 
some of her forgotten personal belongings. 

“Shannon’s asking for you,” he said to Tony 
Pasco, with a surprising ugliness of manner. 

Tony Pasco brushed him aside impatiently. 
He was busy talking to the doctor. Asking 
questions. Seeking reassurance where reassur- 
ance was not to be had, for the doctor was 
frankly not optimistic. 

“A break, a very bad break,” he informed 
bruskly. “I do not believe the young lady 
will dance again. She will walk—yes, that I 
can promise. But always with a limp, a de- 
cided limp.” 

He left then, a fussy, pompous little man 
carrying a4 small black bag importantly, and 
George Rutter and Tony Pasco stared at each 
other in a restrained hostility until Tony Pasco 
suddenly gave a muttered imprecation and sat 
down, burying his face in his arms. 

“Sapristil” he complained. “The best 
dancing partner I have ever had!” 

Hearing this, George Rutter was in no mood 
to let Shannon Dale see Tony Pasco. Instead, 
he went out to where Shannon lay in the back 
seat of the car, and, climbing in beside her, 
took her small, trembling hand in his, telling 
her that the manager of the club insisted upon 
Tony Pasco’s finishing the evening. That Tony 
was desolate, but would come to her later. 

Shannon Dale professed to be quite satis- 
fied, but as the car started on its slow and care- 
ful way, he saw two tears slide down from 
under her closed eyelids, and felt an impotent 
wrathfulness against Tony Pasco rise up 
within him. 

They made, the Tony Pascos, so much 
trouble in the world! 


YEORGE kept Shannon Dale’s room in the 
he spital a veritable bower of flowers. He 
kept her bedside table covered with books. He 
brought innumerable boxes of candy to Shan- 
non and to the two nurses he had insisted 
upon securing for her. 

“Just be good to her,” he would implore both 
nurses boyishly. “She’s got a hard row to hoe, 
poor little Shannon!” 

“I think she’s lucky!” disputed the big night 
nurse, who was young and unhappy and dis- 
appointed in love. “Suppose she can’t dance 
any more? She has something left!’ 

“You don’t understand,” said George 
Rutter, very low. “Dancing’s everything to 
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ing is done in aluminum utensils 


CThe BEST COOKS use 


Aluminum: 


Generations of mothers have handed down to genera- 
tions of daughters the lore of sparkling jellies, of flaky 
pastry, of crusty bread. 

But it was barely a quarter-century ago that the lore of 
aluminum was added to that treasury of ripened experi- 
ence. Even today some women are just beginning to 
realize the importance to them of the fact that aluminum 
cooks everything well. 

Many hotels, hospitals, railroads, and steamship com- 

anies will use nothing but aluminum. They prefer it 
i its durability, its economy, its all-round good cook- 
ing qualities, and its safety. 

The light, strong, beautiful ‘‘modern metal" offers you 
the same advantages. You will not refuse them, we know — 


For—the best cooks use aluminum. 
ALUMINUM WARES ASSOCIATION 
Publicity Division, 844 Rush St., Chicago 
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ow he must learn 


to handle solid food 


—a time of special care 


Your baby spends the first two years of 
his life learning to handle a “‘grown-up”’ 
diet. 

This requires great care on your part. 
His little stomach is untrained, unac- 
custoined to anything but milk. Solid 
food is a totally new experience. 


The digestive tract must be trained 
very gradually to take care of solid 
food. You must begin with very simple 
food that can be digested as easily as the 
milk he is used to. 

For this first solid, so important, 
baby specialists have been using one 
food for more than 30 years. Cream of 
Wheat! They find it the ideal food for 
these reasons: 


1. Itssimple granular form can be han- 
died perfectly by a baby’s untrained 
digestion. It has none of the harsh 
parts of the wheat which might soeasily 
irritate the delicate intestinal tract. 

2. Cream of Wheat is wonderfully rich 
in energy substance—one of a baby’s 
most vital needs! 

3. You can-always depend on its qual- 


What mothers say about it 
“I have found Cream of Wheat the perfect 
food for young babies. 'y baby has been hav- 
ing at since he was one month old, on the ad- 
vice of a physician.”’ 

Mrs. S. W. N., Yakima, Wash. 
“On the advice of a specialist I began feeding 
my baby Cream of Wheat when he was two 
months old. He began to thrive and now, at 
two years, he ts as rosy and healthy as we 
could wish.” 


Mrs. J. R. S., Gardner, N. Dakota 


The experience of these two mothers is 
typical. Thousands of babies are learn- 
ing to handle solid food without an up- 
set because they are started with this 
perfect firstsolid food —Creamof Wheat! 
You can get it at any grocer’s. Or use 
coupon to send for free sample. 


—Sample box 
FREE-— ¥- s+, 4 = elemeaaa booklet 
“The Important Business of Feeding 
Children,” a booklet of information on 
correct diet for children— penias aie 


authorities. 
Free, with a 
sample box of 
Cream of * 
Wheat. Just 
mail coupon 





well-known 
‘ ney =] 





ity, summer or winter. It is fully today 

protected in a triple- 

wrapped -and -sealed — 
box. Nodangersofun- |} CREAM OF WHEAT COMPANY / 


cleanness with Cream 
of Wheat! 


4. It is so simply pre- 
pared. No long cook- 
ing, no complicated 


measuring. Name 

5. It is an economical Street 

food—costs less than : 
Cily 





lc per feeding. 40 feed- 
ings in a box. 





Dept. C-13, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


Please send me, free, your booklet, 
Business of Feeding Children,’ 
box of Cream of Wheat. 


® 1927, C. of W. Co 


“The Important 
together with sample 
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Dancing Feet 


Shannon, and now she'll never dance again.” 
He said no more, but the night nurse, who 
had learned to estimate men by more than 
the length of their sideburns, and their slim, 
lithe, foreign grace, sniffed aloud. 
“Him!” she declared indignantly. “Why, 
he ain’t one, two, three with you!” 


NY PASCO came to see Shannon Dale 
frequently in the first two or three weeks of 
her hospital stay. Helped to keep her room 
bright with offerings, as did those others who 
had loved Shannon Dale in the peak of her 
glory. And then it was only George Rutter’s 
flowers which held place, so that he sent more 
of them in an anguish of pity, lest Shannon 
Dale notice how fast her friends were dropping 
away. 

Presently Tony Pasco came less often. 

“He comes and sits on the edge of the bed, 
and we’ve nothing to talk about unless he 
shows me new steps he’s working up,” ex- 
plained Shannon Dale a trifle wearily to George 
Rutter. 

And, some weeks later, 

“Do they miss me at the Palace, George?” 

“Indeed, yes!” declared George Rutter 
loyally. 

How could he tell her what Tony Pasco 
himself had not told her as yet? That Tony 
Pasco had a new dancing partner, a girl who 
was also young and pink and white and gold, 
though not possessed of quite all Shannon 
Dale’s flying grace of motion? 

“It must be hard for Tony, carrying things 
alone,” Shannon Dale would worry restlessly. 

“He needs me, Tony does.” 

Then, one day when her restlessness and her 
feverish demands for exact information could 
be put off no longer, and it had come time to 
take the cast from her slim ankle and arch, 
they told her the truth. 

The day nurse was waiting for George Rutter 
when he came that day, making cryptic signs 
in the hallway to arrest his attention. 

“They’ve told her,” she whispered. ‘And 
she needs you.” 

Shannon needed him! For a moment, for- 
getting the reason of Shannon’s need, a purely 
selfish pang of joy shot through George Rutter. 


| But with his first sight of Shannon herself, 


lying white and listless against her pillows, the 
momentary joy of being needed faded. 

He tiptoed in and sat down quietly by the 
bedside in the chair where he had so often sat, 
and Shannon looked up at him with her miser- 
able eyes. 

eo she realized instantly, “you know! 
You’ve known all the time, and probably 
Tony’s known all the time!” 

She stopped short at that, but he knew she 
meant that it was why Tony Pasco had been 
an infrequent visitor. 

“Life with a limp, instead of on dancing 


| feet!” sobbed Shannon in sudden agony, turn- 





ing her face away. ‘Life without Tony!” 

Tony, it seemed, had sailed for Europe that 
day to fill a contract they were to have filled 
together. With a new dancing partner Tony 
had said was like herself—pink and white and 
golden and with dancing feet. 

Seeing the look in Shannon Dale’s blue eyes 
as she gave him this bit of news, George 
Rutter swore helplessly, wishing Tony Pasco 
had at least had the grace to describe his new 
partner as dark-haired and incredibly clumsy 
of foot, and wishing that for just one second 
he could lay violent hands upon Tony Pasco 
in his careless cruelty. 

Because he could not, and because he wanted 
urgently to bring comfort to Shannon Dale, 
and because Shannon’s life seemed to have 


| come to the very end of things, he did the one 


| happily. 


thing which occurred to him to do: bent down 
and very tenderly, very earnestly, told Shannon 
Dale that he lov ed her and asked her to be his 
wife. 

“But I’m lame,” 
“T’ll always be lame. 


protested Shannon Dale un- 
They old me 


” 
so! 
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MINUTE TAPIOCA 


will help establish your MEAT LOAF 
A ° Prize-Winner, Minute Tapioca 
reputation as an adroit $1,000 Prize Comte, Mrs. T. J 
wether, 157 aries St., Dead- 
cook and a successful wood, S. D. 
A da 1 heon or a subs 
hostess tial uty gnome be built peer 


this delicious meat dish. Begin 
with a jellied soup and serve the 


OR the bridge party meat loaf with a green salad, 
. af 5 following it by a dainty dessert 
spread, the girl gradu- and you will have a meal worthy 

lane ro ithe d ma of an epicure ’ 
ates luncheon, and the dozens 2 thin 2 inch slices salt pork, 
of summer occasions when you 2 pounds hamburg steak, 5s cup 
(10 tablespoons) Minute Tapi 
want to make meals memora- oca, }2 small onion, chopped, 1 


. Eee ° aes ‘ pint canned tomatoes, 2% tea 

ble, give tapioca dishes a place Scemne tal. 34 teempeen peneer 

: . Dice salt pork and try out to 
our menus. 

on you . : a golden brown. Add pork and 

Tapioca lends itself to an end- grease to other ingredients and 

. ae mix thoroughly. Bake in pan 

less number of delicious and un- in moderate oven (400° F) 45 

. . : cere . min. Remove loaf from pan and 

usual combinations that enable serve on platter garnished with 

you to add a touch of novelty mashed potato rosettes and pars 

. ley. Minute Tapioca is used in 

to your menus without spend- place of the usual bread crumbs 





and egg, doing away with 


ing a single extra minute in the crumbs and that “bready” taste. | 
2g is unnecessary because | 


kitchen. And every successful 

 @ the Minute Tapioca forms a per- 
hostess knows that it is the un- fect “binder.” (Serves eight.) 
expected, mew dish that receives — 
the warmest welcome. 











Recipes tested and approved by Good ene tnetitate MINUTE TAPIOCA ICED FRUIT SOUP 


PrizeeWinner Minute Tapioca $1,000 Prize Contest, 
Mrs. Sam Tenison, 710 Grand Avenue, South Pasadena, 
Calif. 

A delightful first course for an important luncheon or 
dinner. Serve it at the next meeting of your bridge 
club, followed by an ice or not, as you choose. 1 glass 
currant jelly, 1 cup water, I cup raspberry juice, 5 whole 
cloves, 44 inch stick cinnamon, 3 tbsps. lemon juice, 
34 cup strained orange juice, 2 tbsps. Minute. Tapioca, 

1% thsp. salt, 2 thsps. sugar, 1 cup pineapple juice. 

Mix currant jelly and water and heat enough to dis- 
solve je lly. Add raspbe rry juice and allow to cool. Add 
cloves and cinnamon and allow to stand for several 
hours. Strain. Add lemon and orange juice. Cook Min- 
ute Tapioca, salt and sugar in hot pineapple juice in 
double boiler 15 minutes, stirring frequently. Cool and 
add to first mixture. Chill thoroughly and serve in 
bouillon cups with a few whole raspberries in each cup 

as a garnish. (Serves six.) 


PRIZE-WINNING RECIPES 
C bree: @ and Minute Tapioca Cook 
Book. Sample Package. 


Because tapioca is one of the most 
delicate and easily digested of the carbo- 
hydrates, it is particularly adapted for 
piquant combination with meat, fish, 
eggs and fruits. A tapioca entree consti- 
tutes a perfectly balanced main course, 
for the tapioca takes care of the energy 
requirements. 

The secret of the successful use of left- 
overs is to place them in entirely different 
surroundings. By using tapioca as an 
extender, you make a left-over cupful of 
meat, fish or vegetables stretch to a full- 

sized family portion of a savory entree. 





ute Tapioca is made with 








One important suggestion all the care you use in 
In making up these and other tapioca _—— preparing foods in your The Minute Tapioca Company recently con- 
dishes, be sure to use Minute Tapioca own kitchen. ducted a great $1,000 prize contest to secure new 
which is superior to ordinary tapioca in Minute Tapioca Com- and unusual recipes for desserts, soups and en- 
hree wavs: I a ki Inc.. Orange trees that would help you vary your menus. 
three ways: (1) t requires no s0a Ing. pany, » ge, Twenty-seven prize-winning recipes have been 
(2) It cooks in 1§ minutes. (Special proc- | Massachusetts, makers compiled in a specially prepared folder which we 
esses in our sunshine-flooded laboratories of Minute Tapioca and will gladly send you, free of charge, together with 
make possible these advantages.) (3) Min- Minute Gelatine. a copy of the famous Minute Tapioca cook book, 
: . ~ * “Adding Variety to the Menu,” and a sample 


ec package of Minute Tapioca. Send coupon today. 











MINUTE TAPIOCA A © 1927, P..Co., Ine. 
CHICKEN a la QUEEN eas ‘ ind 

z M nca $1,000 . ' 
Prize- Views i ping of 1,000 Frise Contest, Minute Tapioca Co. Inc., 36 Polk St., Orange,Mass. 
Washington, D. C. Please send me, free of charge, folder containing 

Include this favorite combination in the refresh- the Minute Tapioca prize-winning recipes together 
ments for your next party and the affair will be with a copy of the Minute Tapioca cook book and a 


talked of for days to come. Good, too, for the 
family luncheon or dinner. This is a delightful way 
to use up left-over chicken. 


sample package of Minute Tapioca. 









3 tablespoons Minute 1 pt. hot chicken stock N : 
apioca % cup cream ame - poneseeeeceeceeeeneesers 

1 . 1 ; , be Please print plainly 

4 teaspoon salt 1 cup cooked chicken, 

Dash of paprika diced . 
1 tablespoon chopped Thin strips of Street . bikétneenntwrcdoawneweedeoes 
parsley pimento 

Cook in double boiler 15 minutes, stirring fre- City 


quently, Minute Tapioca, salt, paprika and parsley 
in hot stock and cream. Add chicken and cook § 
minutes longer. Serve on strips of thin toast. ’ 

Garnish with strips of pimento. (Serves eight.) DORE i cvvandtdccnevedecwesnreneqeeiacencetedes 
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Dancing Feet 


“And if a man loves a girl, what is that 
to him?” demanded George’ Rutter stoutly, 
meaning only to be reassuring. 

Then, seeing tears well up in Shannon Dale’s 
pansy-blue eyes, he knew that he had been as 
| clumsily cruel as Tony Pasco: he had the same 

as told Shannon Dale that Tony Pasco did not 

love her, or he would not have left her. 

Presently, because Shannon seemed to have 
nothing to say to him, and he could think of 
nothing comforting to say to her, he went out 
and made arrangements to take her home, and 
soon afterward they went down the steps of the 
hospital together, a tall, serious, handsome 
young man, and a pale, pretty girl with the 

| halting limp she was always to have. 

“Not dancing feet any more!’’ said Shannon 
Dale poignantly, when he put her into the car, 
“I’ve lost them forever.” 

Meaning that she had lost everything which 
went with them. Meaning that she had lost 
Tony Pasco, and that her life lay in ruins about 
her. Meaning that she still loved Tony 
PASO « « © 


SD tee 


ONY wrote but seldom as tne days went 
slowly by—short letters entirely devoted to 
his triumphs, which proved heartbreaking read- 


Th t t ed to sc Dale who was to have shared 
e Purer he Wa er those triumphs. wy 


“The King of Spain gave him a diamond 

star,” Shannon would say listlessly to George 

! Rutter, from her chair looking out upon 

e reater t e ee e pigeons in endless flight and people passing far 
below. 


. | Or, on another day, “Tony danced before a 
N order to safeguard the health pays for itself several times over | Queen last week.” 


2 Z Triumph and applause for Tony. A couch 
of the community, great care through its cost-free service. 


and a crutch for Shannon Dale, with only 
is taken in filtering and purif . g George Rutter’s unswerving devotion to make 
the water supply. 





It pays to rust-proof the entire | bleak days less bleak. ne 

. | He came in one day to find Shannon Dale 
house—not only water pipes but hobbling to and fro in the intricate steps of a 
But what good does filtering ac- _all other exposed metals as well, | well-remembered dance, with her face white 


; . : « with pain, and the contrast between her drag- 
complish if corroding pipes in for every year rust causesa greater | ging steps and her former flying grace so pitiful 


: to behold that he caught her in his arms to end 
your house pollute the water loss to American home owners | !?’ te an 


with particles of rust? than fire. Yet the cost of elimi- | “Shannon!” he expostulated sternly. 
° h h h . Shannon drooped against his shoulder. “I 
If the water supply flows through nating rust throughout the entire thought perhaps the doctors were wrong, but 


. i isi it’s true: I shall never dance again. 
rust-proof Anaconda Brass Pipe, house is surprisingly low. On the floor lay a letter in Tony’s thin, 


: spidery handwriting, and he knew without 
it sparkles from the faucets as The average $15,000 house Gam | Toke that Sannnen bed hoon silesed to 8 wr 
clean and pure as when itenters be completely rust-proofed—in- | newed agony of loss by further recital of Tony's 


‘ ° : triumphant progress. 
the pipe. Furthermore, you are side and out—with Anaconda | "ye yas glad when ‘Tony Peon’ ten 


i i i ; i stopped coming. Was glad when, after a 
protected against recurring repair Brass Pipe, roof flashings, leaders en ee Se oe ae ee 8 
and replacement bills as long as and gutters of Anaconda Copper, | had steadfastly refused to be taken away to 


the coolness of green trees or the bracing salt 
the house stands, because Ana-_ screens of strong, durable oF ass aie dn Git cannes Gat Tomer ee a 
conda Brass Pipe will not clogwith Anaconda Bronze Wire, and | tum, London cabled that Tony Pasco had 


' married his new dancing partner. 
rust, or rust through and leak. solid brass or bronze hardware | On his way to tell Shannon the news, lest 


™ he average $15 — —for about $450 more than the some one else tell it less gently, he was even 
0 0 0 


é sure that it was all for the best. 
cost of corrodible metals. A clean break was always the best solution 


Anaconda Brass Pipe, afiording : of an unhappy lov e-affair. It was false hope, 
this protection to the health and On all matters relating to the | fed by a wistful wish to believe what could 

2 b never be true, which kept an unhappy love 
comfort of your family, costs use of copper, brass and bronze alive. Without that hope Shannon must 


i “ ildi . | necessarily build her life anew. Find other 
only about $75 more than the in the home, ned Building Ser interests. Cease living in the past. Find in 








best grade of corrodible A pA vice Department” will be | time another love, since it was the inevitable 
‘ = : tendency of a heart, once having loved, to love 
pipe. Ina very few years it ~~ glad to advise you. again. Not in the same way, perhaps. Differ- 


ently, perhaps. But again! 
Simply he told Shannon his. news. 


THE AMERICAN BRASS COMPANY 
*‘Tony’s married, Shannon.’ 
General Offices: Waterbury, Connecticut | “J know it,” said Shannon. “And it doesn’t 


hurt me as I thought Tony’s marriage would.” 
She seemed almost regretful about it, and 

vaguely disappointed with herself, as though in 

some way she had failed to measure up to the 


: required standard of a great love, but, hearing 
Installed by leading plumbing contractors 


her, George Rutter reached for his hat and 
| went hurriedly down to the busy street below. 
=——a | A man loses dignity in his own eyes if he 


= 
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FRESH ~-: FRAGRANT --: 
these Sun-Maid Nectars 


How you will enjoy cooking with seedless raisins 


that add the flavor of grapes! 























AS IF the juice 
in the grapes had 
merely yelled 

they are so tender 
and plump, so 


rich in flavor 





WHAT A surprise 
when you open the 
carton—to get that 
fragrance of fresh- 
pressed grapes! 


a" who have proved the 
magic of raisins in cooking 

have learned how they change 
ordinary dishes into dishes that 
the family loves—you especially 
will welcome this news. 

A wonderful improvement has 
been made in seedless raisins. 
Now there is a new kind unlike 
any you have ever seen. Seedless « SUMMER | 

“1: PUDDINGS 
raisins strikingly like the grapes 


themselves, when the California tapioca, custard, 
gelatine—all kinds 





as seedless grapes are at the hour 
of their perfection. 

Plump, soft to the touch, with 
skins that are delicately tender, 
they seem to be grapes with 
their juice merely jelled. 





They even have the fragrance 
of fresh-pressed grapes—these 









sun has brought them to full are given new i sie, iF) near sentnaee mere 

perfection on the vine. goodness with Sun- ‘i . ae Ack your grocer foe Sembee 
‘ Maid Nectars ~*~ : Nectars. Be sure you get them, 
You will want to serve them as foe ee ani than-hieid bance how 
atelients y nn ; a for only Sun-Maid knows how 

a ngs Soi ou Wi ee to % 4 & to retain in raisins the natural 

get them into your cooking— ae | j t ialities of the fruit 

t ' ¥ qualities ¢ 1e 1T. 

into your cakes and pies and : F 
2 ei : pies - Why not add this new fresh 

yc ~ "400 oR * 
pugdings and Cookies. . taste, this new goodness, to 


For these Sun-Maid Nectars 
are irresistibly tempting. 


some simple pudding tonight? 
~ 

For seeded raisins that aren't sticky, 

that bring you all the flavor of the Mus- 

cat grape, get Sun-Maid Puffed in the 

blue carton. 


SUN-MAID°* 


NECTARS [Seedless Raisins | in the red carton 
PUFFED [Seeded Raisins) in the blue carton 


They glisten as fresh grapes 
1 . 

glisten on the vine. They are 
rich amber in color, and clear— 
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The TEERIE WEENITES 


HE Teenie Weenies are so busy they 

{ hardly have time to sleep. There is 

such a demand for Teenie Weenie 
Peanut Butter the tiny folks, no taller than 
a match, are working night and day mak- 
ing jars and pails of the delicious butter 
and it is all because the Dunce fe!l into a 
lunch box. 

The curious Dunce in his stroll near the 
Teenie Weenie village happened to see a 
group of children’s lunch boxes and of 
course he had to find out what was in them. 

He climbed onto one big box and just as 
he looked over the edge his foot slipped 
and he fell headlong into it. 

(peg he was not hurt, although 
he fell right on top of a hard boiled egg. He 
rolled off the egg and tumbled into a jelly 
sandwich and wallowed about in the sticky 
stull. 

He soon found he could not get out of 
the box and he began to yell for help at 
the top of his young voice. 

The Doctor, who happened to be pass- 


Monarch Teenie Weenie Peanut 


Butter is one of more than 200 * 
Monarch Products—the only 
Nationally Advertised Line of 
Quality Food Products Sold Ex- 
clusively Through the Men who 


In 1-lb. and 2-lb. Pails, Tins, 
and 10-oz. Glass Jars 


Own and Operate Their 
Own Stores. 


REID, MURDOCH & CO, 
Established 1853 
General Offices, Chicago, U.S.A 
Branches 
Boston - Pittsburgh - New York 
Los Angeles - Tampa - Jacksonville 
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Surprise the Children 


ing, heard his shouts and came to his res- 
cue. The foolish Dunce was pulled out and 
the Doctor soundly scolded the little chap 
for prying into the lunch box. 

“What were you doing in there?” asked 
the Doctor. 

“Oh, I was just seeing what I could 
find,’’ answered the Dunce. 

“Well, what did you find?’’ questioned 
the Doctor. 

“IT found out a lot,” cried the Dunce, 
scraping some jelly off his sleeve; “‘I found 
out there wasn’t a single peanut butter 
sandwich in any of the boxes I examined.” 

“Ts the at so? said the Doctor, in sur- 
prise. ““That’s funny. Peanut butter is so 
healthful and so good. I should think all 
lunch boxes would have a few sandwiches 
in them.” 

“T’ll bet those children don’t know how 





fy 










Gn. DONAMEY 


good Teenie Weenie Peanut Butter is, or 
they would have their boxes filled with 
them,” cried the Dunce. 

Of course, all the Teenie Weenies laughed a great 
deal when they heard how the Dunce had fallen into 
the lunch box, but they also were much disturbed 
to find out that none of the lunch boxes contained 
peanut butter sandwiches 

The little folks puzzled over it a great deal and 
finally the Lady of Fashion had an idea. 

“I don't believe those children have ever tasted 
Monarch Teenie Weenie Peanut Butter. If they 
had, I'm sure most of their sandwiches would be 
peanut butter sandwiches, ”’ cried the little lady 

“We might make some sandwiches and put them 
into their lunch boxes, and let the « hildren see how 
good Teenie Weenie Peanut Butter is 

All the Teenie Weenies liked the idea and they 
set to work the next day to follow out the little 
lady's suggestion 

The little folks got some big slices of bread and 
they made great plates of the delicious sandwiches, 
which they carried over and slipped into the lunch 
boxes 


When the children ate their lunches and found 
out how good the sandwiches were, they demanded 
peanut butter sandwiches for their lunches every 
day and their mothers had to buy it. That's why 
the Teenie Weenies have to work so hard making 
Monarch Teenie Weenie Peanut Butter. 


cAlso 
TEENIE WEENIE 
Sweet Pickles 
TEENIE WEENIE 
Sardines 
etc. 


ONARC 
| Quality sal 
° fer 7O years 


© 1926, R. M. & Co, 
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Dancing Feet 


betrays his urgent impulse toward tears, and 
there were tears of relief and exultation in ! 
George Rutter’s heart at that moment. | 
Shannon was through the worst of her heart- 
break now, and perhaps, with Tony Pasco’s 
radiant image gone, there might even be a | 
chance for himself at last. 

Along winter, then, of Shannon Dale fading 
away and little Mary Blanke coming back. A 
long winter in which dancing feet and Tony | 
Pasco began gradually to assume their relative | 
importance in the general scheme of things. 
A long winter in which she began to com- 
prehend George Rutter’s gentleness, his un- 
failing generosity, and his love for herself. 

Shannon could scarcely have said just when 
the spell of Tony Pasco began to drop away 
from her. When she ceased lying awake during | 
the long, quiet hours of the night with Tony | 
Pasco’s black eyes vividly before her. When | 
the sight of a tall, foreign figure ceased making | 
her heart flutter in her breast like a caged bird. 
When the sound of music casually encountered 
ceased to be an actual ache in her flesh. 

She went to luncheon with George Rutter. ! 
She drove endlessly with him in the low im- | 
ported car, aware of his handsome tweed pres- | 
ence at her side. She went to tea with George 
Rutter at the Plaza. She met his friends and 
learned to find in music something else than an 
accompaniment for her fairy feet. 

Slowly she fitted herself into George Rutter’s | 
life as she had once fitted her life to Tony 
Pasco’s, and in that slow adjusting of herself 
to new interests, her heart revolted at last from 
the tyranny of love unreturned. 

One day Shannon Dale was free. Free to 
love. Free to be grateful, with a sweet sim- 
plicity of gratitude, to George Rutter who had 
given her everything which mattered: courage, 
hope, unstinted devotion, perhaps even life 
itself in so far as the will to live counted. 

They were driving in the Park together on | 
the day knowledge of her freedom came to | 
Shannon Dale with the suddenness of un- 
expected revelation. Startled, she stole a 
glance at George Rutter sitting beside her. | 
Thrilled to his strong, brown hands upon the 
wheel and the vigorous sweep of brown curls | 
upon his bare head. Thought briefly of Tony 
Pasco, his olive face, his sideburns, and the 
mouth which could tighten to a thin line 
vaguely frightening to behold. 

As though a veil had rolled away from her | 
eyes, Shannon Dale abruptly comprehended | 
a pronounced strain of cruelty in Tony Pasco; | 
saw her life as it would have been as Tony | 
Pasco’s wife, with Tony Pasco’s cynicism, his | 
lack of generosity, and his egotism to combat; | 
and had an odd, breathless sense of escape ac- | 
companied by an urgent impulse of tenderness 
toward the man beside her. 


GEORGE RUTTER stopped the car, point- 

ing with one brown hand to where a group 
of children in white danced upon green grass 
about a Maypole, artlessly expressing their 
simple joy that spring had come again. 

“Pretty!” he said briefly, and was immedi- 
ately aghast lest even the sight of the merry, 
dancing feet of childhood bring pain to this 
girl who would never dance again. 

But Shannon Dale was smiling, looking up | 
at him with eyes which were blue and glad. 

“I suppose it’s one way of keeping them— | 
dancing feet,” she said wistfully. 

With that she slid her hand into George 

Rutter’s, so that he could hardly help knowing 
what she was trying to tell him, and he was 
so happy then, George Rutter who had almost 
given up hope, that he could not quite manage 
to speak Could only stoop and, lifting the | 
thin, white hand he held in his, press a kiss into 
ts palm worshipfully in a way which was a 
promise of all the good things life was to hald 
for Shannon Dale henceforth. 
_ ove. Laughter. And the dancing feet of 
little children wiping out eventually the pain 
of loss for the dancing feet which had belonged 
to Shannon Dale herself. 
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Leonard is the caterer at many a successful party! 


Cleanable Refrigerator 


“Like a Clean China Dish” 


What a joy it is to have beautiful things in your kitchen. 
And when they’re helpful, too . . . what a satisfaction! 

The Leonard is such a beauty...so sparkling clean and 
white and new ...so airy, wholesome and crispy cold... 
you'll just rejoice in owning it. And besides, foods keep 
so surprisingly long and the Leonard is so easy to care 
for that it greatly simplifies your kitchen duties. 


Over two million housewives today are using this bet- 
ter refrigerator—the leader in the industry for forty-five 
years. Let the Leonard dealer in your vicinity show 
you the complete line of styles and sizes or send to us 
for Mr. Leonard’s informative little book on “Selection 
and Care of a Refrigerator” with catalogue and sample 
of Leonard porcelain, Address, Dept. 206. 


LEONARD REFRIGERATOR Company, Grand Rapids, Michigan 
Division of Electric Refrigeration Corporation 


IN CANADA: KELVINATOR OF CANADA, LTD., LONDON, ONT. 
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" UNEXCELLED FOR ICE OR ELECTRIC REFRIGERATION 
EQUIPPED FOR INSTALLATION OF ANY ELECTRIC UNIT 
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Ill never 
forget 





| SHUDDER to think of it now. Six 
of us in a twelve-foot skiff. A 
sudden squall. Water coming in 


faster than we could bail it out. 
Almost before we knew it, the s:x 
of us floundering in the chill waters 
of Lake Lallapoose. 

We clung to the sides of the boat 
as best we could, yelling for help. 
In one hand I still gripped my 
Eveready flashlight. I flashed it 
frantically, hoping someone on 
shore would see. 


Someone did. In a few minutes 
(it seemed hours!) a boat pulled 
alongside. Cold and wet, we were 
helped aboard. A warming fire 
and some hot coffee, and we were 
little the worse for our experience. 
My Eveready had saved six lives 
that night, without a doubt. 


g 4 g 
Wherever you go, take an Ever- 
eady Flashlight with you. It is 
always a convenience—often a life- 
saver. You can buy one for as lit- 
tle as $1.25, complete with bat- 
tery. Keep it loaded with fresh, 
strong Eveready Batteries — the 
longest-lasting flashlight batteries 
made. Eveready Batteries are dated 
—you know they’re fresh. 
NATIONAL Carson Co., Inc. 
New York San Francisco 
Unit of Union Carbide and Carbon Corporation 
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Home from the Sea 
(Continued from page 38) 


her from under his brows. “You'll not marry 
that man, my girl.” 

“My mother married you against her | 
father’s wishes—left her country and every- 
thing, to marry you! And—I’ve always done 
what I wanted todo! You know I have!” 

“Get that straight,” said the captain. “I’ve 
given you your way because I wanted to. 
This is another matter.” 

They had never been so much alike as at 
that moment. “Yes, it is another matter,” 
she said, and left the room with her head 
held high. 

In the morning he said to her, 

“[’ll see this man you talk about.” | 

For the first time in her life she knew a pang 
of fear. She looked at him without speaking, 
and the captain went on. 

“You’ve made up your mind about him for 
yourself, and I’ll make up my own mind 
about him.” 

“What do you mean?” | 

“You've played fair with me, my lass, in | 
warning me. I'll play fair with you. Id| 
rather see you wed to some one with a better 
reputation, but if he’ll prove himself a man, | 
that will do for me.” 

“How?” 

“If he’s fit for you, he can prove it—maybe 
by sailing with me tomorrow.” 

“Her heart stood still for a moment. “He’s | 
not a seaman. Nobody could blame him for 
not going.” } 

The captain’s restraint broke. “Then it’s | 


you who'll go with me!” he thundered. “It’s 
not the time I’d choose to take a woman along, 
but I’d see you drowned before I’d see you | 


married to a coward!” 


HEN she could, she slipped out through the 

garden and sped toward the downs. She 
found Gilbert on an old bench by his back 
door, mending a lobster trap. Presently she 
drew his face down to hers, smoothed his hair, 
mothered him. 

“I told him, Bert. I told my father.” 

He leaned away, looked at her searchingly. 

“He’s right,”’ he said after a moment. “He’s 
right. I’m not fit for you.” 

“You said you loved me.” 

He put his arms about her, rested his head 
on her breast. “I do love you—I do love 
you Ineed you. . .” 

“Would you do something for me, Bert?” 

“There’s not much I’m good for.” 

She moved impatiently. “Oh, don’t ever 
say that again!”’ she cried. 

“I know you don’t like me to, Jean. 
never get away fromit. It’s the truth.” 

“But it won’t always be! I want you to be 
free of the—something—whatever it is—the 
part of you that’s—afraid. I can help you! 
I know I can!” . 

He said nothing, but looked off at the downs 
that were beginning to be faintly green. She 
leaned against him until he could feel the 
warmth of her body, sweet and awakening as 
the spring itself. He turned to her. 

“What could I do, Jean?” 

She pressed her lips against his, then leaned 
her head back and let him see the glow in her 
eyes. 4 
Jean, Jean: —” he said hoarsely. 

ere is a way that you can prove yourself 
to be a man,” she told him, close to him again. 

He was breathing heavily. “If I could—” 

“You can! You can! And then we could 
always be together! Bert—I want you to go 
to sea with my father!” 

“To sea—!”” 

“Men are needed. He sails tomorrow.” 

His face had blanched. He stood wm. “I 


Swore to my mother I would never go on the 
sea. 


But I 





, She stood before him as blazing as the sun- 
ight, with the fierceness of a woman fighting 
for more than her life. 
She’s 


“Your mother—yes! 
always had you! Living and dead, she’s | 





“Trust your eyes” 
said the architect (he was wise) 





“You can see that there are two 
kinds of glass in this picture. The 
window on your left is glazed with 
polished Plate Glass. You can see 
that it does not present the slightest 
obstruction to your eyes. You see 
through it as easily as though it were 
not there at all. For Plate Glass is 
rolled, ground and polished until it 
attains a superb and brilliant clarity, 
impossible to secure by any other 
methods. A special process of an- 
nealing toughens it. Close inspection 
insures freedom from imper- 
fections. It is thick and solid, 
reducing sound and conserv- 
ing heat. It decorates both 
the inside and the outside of 
your home. How much? 
... The cost of Plate Glass 





In using advertisements see 





will average only about one per 
cent of the total cost of any home. 

“Now use your eyes again. Look 
carefully at the window on your 
right. See how its wavy surfaces 
distort vision? Is this pleasant? Or 
is it harmful? Remember that you 
will live with the glass you choose 
for years. You must depend on it 
not only for light, but for thou- 
sands of changing impressions, for 
news of the outdoors. Must you be 
annoyed every time your eyes stray 
to a window? .. . Choose 
the glass you want, but trust 
your eyes to tell you right. 
” Plate Glass Manu- 
facturers of America, First 
National Bank Building, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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SILVER TO RIGHT OF HER 
SILVER TO LEFT OF HER, 


Every puece Si terling 


Rise, curtain, upon Betsy Lathrop—Mrs. 





Philip Lathrop—entertaining. Entertaining Mr. and 
J FONTAINE P 6 


’ Jaternational Mrs. John Mortimer at dinner, for the first time. Enter- 





taining also, it must be confessed, a very strong feeling 
of pride. 

Behold the scene. Candle-light gleaming—upon 
solid silver. Pale tint of roses reflected—in solid silver. 
Rich linen lying like snow—beneath solid silver. Mrs. 
John Mortimer eating her first course—with solid silver. 

“I must tell you,’’ says Mrs. Mortimer impulsively, 
*‘that yours is the loveliest silver I’ve seen anywhere. 
How good your family must have been to you when 
you were married!" 

Observe young Mrs. Lathrop’s pride now! Yet she 
manages a light and casual tone. : 

“Oh, but Philip and I have given most of this to our- ¢ ° INET p 

: : c/nternational 
selves! He says I've developed a sterling silver complex. 
But it’s really a philosophy." 

**Philosophy?’’ murmurs Mrs. Mortimer. 2 
**A splendid one!’ Betsy assures her. *‘I believe in s Hw) 2 
young married people buying all the sterling silver ) yf ) VAR»: 
they need just as fast as ever they can. Then they have FX 7 AeA \ Ah 
its loveliness to enjoy every day for a lifetime. And \ ™ 
then their children have it—and thank their lucky stars = > 

that their parents were such sensible people!" 

Mrs. Mortimer beams approval. **You're perfectly 
right, my dear! Though I hadn't thought of it that way 
before. All my silver was given to me, you see. Inci- 
dentally, I wish the givers had selected this lovely pat- ° 
pern you've picked out for yourself! What is it?”’ 

“International Fontaine—and the longer I live with 


it the better I like it.” 


INTERNATIONAL 


F Une aa t 2 
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FONTAINE International—Pierre Fran- 
cois Fontaine was not a silversmith. He 
was an architect, a builder of palaces— 
and he lived very long ago. But his in- 
fluence—his genius for line and decora- 
tion—exist in modern America, in the 
most useful form. Thanks to Interna- 
tional silversmiths, who caught the 
spirit of Fontaine, and transmuted it 
into this rich and magnificent design in 
sterling silver! 


Six teaspoons. $12.50 


The 116-year-old original of this 
teapot (in the MetropolitanMuseum) 
is no mére authentic to the eye than 
the lovely reproduction... One of 
numerous classic masterpieces which 
the silversmiths of the Fine Arts 
Division, with infinite skill, have 
re-created. Price, $285.00. 


NAL SILVER CO 





PAUL REVERE 


have left their 





I2 | 


WEDGWOOD 
cJnternational 


WEDGWOOD International—Josiah 
Wedgwood gave to pottery a unique 
beauty, through his handling of colors 
and ornament. .Thencame International 
silversmiths, with adroit fingers, to cut 
the cameo-like figures of Wedgwood 


ware into imperishable sterling. 


Six teaspoons.. .... $12.00 





Name 


Address 


unapress 
Cac prece 


MINUET International—The fact that 
Paul Revere was a patriot has over- 
shadowed the fact that he also was a 
silversmith—one of the most skilled. 
His name is remembered, but his work 
exists—its loveliness only mellowed by 
the time . . . International silversmiths 
carry on the noble tradition of that 
period, in a design that is as Colonial 
as Old South Church—International 
Minuet. 


Six teaspoons. $11.00 


SEND FOR THIS 
AUTHORITATIVE BOOKLET— 


‘Correct table silver—its choice 

and use’’ . approved by 

Elsie de Wolfe, America’s most 
famous interior decorator. 


This booklet contains helpful 
suggestions on the selection and 
use of solid silver. It describes 
the smart table settings for four, 
six, cightand twelve persons . 
With your request for the book- 
let, please send 10 cents (coin or 


stamps) to cover cost of mailing. 


° ° * 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO., Meriden, Conn. 
Please send the booklet ‘‘Correct table silver—its choice and use” 
approved by Elsie de Wolfe. I am enclosing 10 cents to cover mailing cost. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Ye ne Maylag Means 
\ Added Summer Comfort 





ITH a Maytag, you can keep your sum- 

mer dresses and dainty lingerie always 

fresh and clean. You can safely wash 
your finest lingerie in the Maytag’s satin-smooth 
cast-aluminum tub—wash them as often as you 
please because there is so little effort—wash 
them as gently as by hand. 





Try the Maytag—then you’ll know what 
speed, thoroughness and real comfort mean on 
washday. Remember there is no obligation 
nor expense—if the Maytag doesn’t sell itself, 
don’t keep it. 


THE MAYTAG COMPANY 


Newton, lowa 


* 


A post card request 
rings our interest- 
ing booklet—** Better 
Methods of Home 


aundering. 
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Home from the Sea 


had you! She made you like this! I’m going 
to make you something else!” 

He had never seen her like that; a man 
might feel so at his first sight of the tropics, jf 
that sight burst upon him when he had drunk 
deep of strong wine. “Jean—” he gasped. “Jean!” 

She threw herself into his arms, and he held 
her. When she sprang away from hi grasp, he 
was trembling. 

““No—don’t touch me! You said you loved 
me! You don’t want me!” The look on his 
face appalled her, exalted her. “Well, yoy 
won’t have me! I’m going—I’m going away 
from you—” . 

She did indeed take a step backward. Op 
the instant he had her in his arms. 

“You don’t understand,” she said when she 
could. “If you don’t go with my father, he 
will take me.” 

“You wouldn’t go. I can’t do without you, 
Jean.” 

“You don’t know my father! He says he'll 
take me with him on the ship!” 

“No—” 

“Yes! I told him I’d have my own way, 
But I can’t. He’s stronger. He’ll take me- 
he’ll make me go.” 

He was kissing her hair, her neck, kissing her 
until she was limp in his arms. Then she felt 
him grow suddenly tense. He had raised his 
head, was looking past her shoulder. She drew 
a little away from him—his arm still held her 

and turned. Captain MacLeod had come 
around the corner of the house and was stand- 
ing there looking at them, his pipe in his hand, 
his face inscrutable. 

“T’ll go to sea with you,”’ Gilbert said, chok- 
ing. “I'll go to sea with you 1 


T WAS more than two months after they 
had sailed when Nathan Dunn came hastily 
into the house and stood still when he found 
Jean in the dining-room. During those weeks 
of uncertainty and strain she had busied her- 
self about things she had always before passed 
by; now she was washing the old sprigged 
china that was never used, and when she saw 
Nate she set down a teacup carefully and 
wiped her hands on a dish-towel, never taking 
her eyes from his face. 

“Tell me all of it,”’ she said. 

“The ship’s lost,” he said. ‘“Torpedoed 
The captain was picked up. One man with 
him. They’re in the Portsmouth hospital.” 

“Who—?” she asked. 

Nate shook his head. 

Her face was colorless; her eyes looked like 
black coals. “You'll come with me,” she said 
to Nathan as the captain might have said it. 


HE captain’s eyes knew his daughter, but 
he could not speak. 

“The ship that brought them in picked them 
up in the North Sea,” the doctor told them. 
“The captain here had a stroke a couple ol 
days before they got into port. He'll come out 
of it all right. Of course, the broken hip is a 
troublesome business.” 

It was Nathan who asked, “What of the man 
with him?” 

“Oh, he’s doing splendidly. Perhaps you 
could identify him?” 

Jean gasped. Her hand went to her throat 

“How do you mean, identify him?’’ Nathan 
asked again. 

The doctor led them into the long ward 
Jean’s eyes moved along the row of beds, then 
she went carefully forward. 

“Gilbert—Bert . T ie 

He smiled up at her. “How do you do? 
asked Gilbert Shumway. 

She bent over him. “Oh, my dear love!” 

His eyes went uneasily to the other men and 
back again to her face. “I guess you’re making 
a mistake, lady,” he said. + 

“Gilbert—my darling—can’t you see me: 

He was staring up at her. ae 

“Qh—”’ she cried to the doctor, “what is It’ 
What is the matter with him?” " 

“Are you another one of the nurses? 
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FTER his day’s play, baby is tucked in 
his bed. He is too little to know how 
you have worried about him; how you 
have done your best to protect him 
from harm—from the germs that lurk 
on his toys, on everything his small 

hands touched. 

But Aave you done your dest? Will you ever have 
anything to reproach yourself with when you look 
down at his empty shoes? 





The diseases which you dread most 
are spread relentlessly by germs. 
The most thorough washing with 
soap and water cannot kill them. But 
| itis so easy to kill them. Add a table- 












Disinfectant 


ALC US Pat OFF 


“Lysol” Disinfectant ie never sold in bulk. It is sold only in the brown bottle packed in the yellow carton. 














spoonful of “Lysol” Disinfectant to each quart of 
your cleaning water every time you clean. 


For over 30 years “Lysol” Disinfectant has been 
the standard with hospitals and physicians for use 
in all cases where germs must be killed. 

Tear out the coupon below. Get the three book- 
lets we offer free. Each one contains facts and simple 
directions which every woman should have for con- 
stant reference. In the meantime, in using a disin- 
fectant for any purpose, be safe, 
be sure. Get a bottle of “Lysol” 
Disinfectant today. 

Made by Lysot, Incorporated, @ division of 
Lehn & Fink Products Company. Sole dis- 
tributors Lehn & Fink, Inc., Bloomfield, N. J. 


Lenn & Fink, Inc., So/e Distributors 
Dept. 56 Bloomfield, N. J. 
Please send me, free, the three booklets which comprise 

The “Lysol” Health Library. 
Name 
Street 


City - a 


© Lebn & Fink, Inc,, 1927 
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You sense it 
,.. Mstantly 
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—g remarkable difference 
in beauty; in texture 


U need not be expert in judging fabrics to know that 

Wamsutta Percale sheets and pillow cases are more 

eautiful in appearance, more loveiy in texture. You sense 
a remarkable difference in them instantly. 


These are the sheets and pillow cases that have won en- 
thusiastic comment from guests at the fine hotels that use 
them exclusively. Their purer, fresher whiteness; their 
smoother, finer texture; their surprising lightness; these are 
distinctive qualities of Wamsutta Rercale. 

You'll love the beauty of beds 
smooth-dressed with these finer sheets | Leading Makers of Men's 

. and Boys’ Shirts 
and pillow cases. 


are nOW USING 











You'll enjoy the luxury of sheets WAMSUTTA 
‘ FABRICS 
and pillow cases that are as fresh and 
unwrinkled after a night's use as when | MADE OF 


you turn back the covers at bedtime. 'WAMSUTTA 
You'll marvel at the reasonable ls K.T.C, 


difference in price for this remark- Leah far this tated 
able difference in quality. ananinianantnsnnccssecd 





























WAMSUTTA MILLS =~ «= Founded 1846 ~ ~~ New Bedford, Mass. 
RIDLEY WATTS & CO., Selling Agents, 44 Leonard St., New York City 


WAMSUTTA PERCALE 
Sheets and Pillow Cases 
The Finest of Cottons 


LOOK FOR THE GREEN AND GOLD LABEL} 
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| to me. I wish you’d let me get up. 





Home from the Sea 


Gilbert asked. ‘“‘You’ve all been mighty kind 
” 

Jean shrank away from the bed as ‘hough 
something had lashed her, pressed the back of 
her hand against her lips, looked over it wildly 
at the others. The doctor beckoned them 
aside. 

“Can’t remember a thing,”’ he told them. 
“Hasn’t even been able to give us his name. 
They said he was like that when they picked 
him up. It’s an interesting case. It may be 
years before he remembers—if ever. He's 
perfectly all right physically.” 

““A fellow in the next bed had a newspaper,” 
Gilbert Shumway was saying. “There's a war 
going on. Soon as they let me get out of here, 
I'm going to fight in that war, you bet!” 

“Good gosh a’mighty!” said Nathan Dunnin 
a tone of awe. 

For a week, for two weeks, Nathan sat be- 
side Shumway for hours at a time, first at his 
bedside, then by his chair on one of the porches, 
vainly trying to remind him of things that had 
gone. Each day, when Nate went into the 
captain’s room, he shook his head sadly in 
answer to Jean’s look. 

On the day that her father was well enough 
to be taken home, Nate led her out to the porch 
where a tall, bearded stranger greeted him 
gaily and looked inquiringly at Jean. Then 
Nathan left them alone, and the girl stood in 
front of the man. 

“Gilbert—” she said—“Gilbert Shumway.” 

“Won’t you sit down?” he asked, and added, 
“What was that name you said?” 

“It’s your name, Gilbert Shumway. Oh— 
oh, don’t you remember me, Bert?” 

“You came to see me in there,’’ he told her, 
nodding over his shoulder. 

After a time she rested her head on the porch 
railing and wept. 

“T wish you wouldn’t do that, lady,” he said. 

“You don’t forgive me,” she sobbed. ‘That's 
what it is—you do not forgive me for making 
you go.” 

“Why, you didn’t make me go anywhere,” he 
said. “I wish you wouldn't talk like that.” 

She raised her head, leaned toward him, laid 
her hand over his. “Oh, Bert, you can’t have 
forgotten!” 

He flushed, stirred uneasily, as though her 
touch embarrassed him. 

“Oh, dear God!” Jean prayed under her 
breath, and left him. 


HE captain went to his work with a limp, 

after Nathan was drafted. Never a word 
passed between him and his daughter concern- 
ing Gilbert Shumway. It was Dunn who 
brought her word of him at last, the day after 
he got home. 

“Funny it was, Jean, him my top-sergeant. 
He knew me—said he remembered my coming 
to see him in the hospital. When we got our 
discharges, he asked me could I help him find a 
job. Things get upside down like that in a 
war. He said there wasn’t anything he knew 
how to do, outside of soldiering, but he didn’t 
want to stay in the army. Said he’d like to 
find out about the part of his life he’d forgotten, 


| but he didn’t know how to go about it, so he’d 


take any job he could get.” 

Jean was biting her lip; her face was paper- 
white. 

“I owe him something,” the captain said. 
“T’'ll take him on.” 

Nate nodded and laughed. “I thought likely 
you would. But he didn’t wait for anybody 
to get hima job. He’s staying with me—didn't 
recognize my mother, didn’t recognize the 
Cove at all. Yesterday, as soon as we got here, 
he went scouting around. He’s going to work 
for Cutters—the new mill they started before 
the war. Bert’s over a shift of men on the new 
building they’re putting up. Laughed when 
he told us about it last night. Said he was 
watching the fellows unload a truck, thinking 
how almighty slow they were, and the boss 
came out and looked at his uniform, and Bert 
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For $4.40 you can WAX~POLISH - 
the Floors of Six Avera ve 2, 


Easily ~ Quickly ~ Electrically 


~without Stooping, Kneeling or Soiling Your Hands 


4 4 * 
ELEPHONE your dealer that you want to RENT a 
Johnson Electric Floor Polisher for one day. There 
will be a $2.00 rental charge. And tell him to send a 


half-gallon ($2.40) of Johnson's Liquid Wax with it. 


That's ALL you need to bring 1500 sq. ft. of floor- 
ing to bright gleaming beauty. It makes no difference 
whether the floors are old or new—of wood, linoleum, 
tile, marble or composition. Nor how they are finished — 
whether with varnish, shellac, wax or paint. All floors 
respond wonderfully to this rejuvenating Johnson's Wax 
Electric treatment. 


It's so simple anyone can do it. Just spread ona thin coat 
of Johnson's Liquid Wax. This cleans as it waxes. Then 
run the Johnson Electric Polisher over the floors—you 
will be amazed at the lustrous, deep-toned 
polish so easily and quickly produced. The 
speed of the brush is responsible for the beau- 
tiful burnished accomplishment. 


And after you have once gone over your 
floors with Johnson's Liquid Wax and Elec- 
tric Floor Polisher you will find it easy to 
keep them in this same sparkling, wear- 
resistant condition. 


JOHNSON'S 
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WAXED floors will give your home that indefinable 
air of refinement. Your rooms will take on new charm 
and distinction. The decorative value of your rugs 
and furnishings will be greatly enhanced. In fact, the 
whole house will look more beautiful and artistic when 
the floors glow with an electrically polished coat of 
Johnson's Liquid Wax. 


You Can Rent this Electric Floor Polisher™ 


For $2.00 a day your neighborhood store or your 
painter will RENT you a Johnson Electric Floor Pol- 
isher. This wonderful machine practically runs itself 
—you simply walk along and cume it with the finger 
tips of one hand. You don’t have to push it or bear 
down on it. With it you can wax-polish all your floors 
in the same time it takes to do a single room 
by old-fashioned hand methods. 

Or, you can buy a Johnson's Wax Electric 
Floor Polisher outright for your own ex- 
clusive use. The investment is small for so 
great a convenience. Ask your dealer for 
a Free Demonstration. Or write us. 


S.C. JOHNSON & SON, RACINE, WISCONSIN 
“The Floor Finishing Authorities’ (Canadian Factory: Brantford) 


LIQUID WAX 


June 1927 Good Housekeeping 


Baked Banana Supreme 


6 ripe bananas, 1 tbsp. sugar, 2 tbsp. 
melted butter, 2 tbsp. lemon juice, 
25 Campfire marshmallows 

Peel bananas, cut into halves length- 
wise, and place in shallow baking dish. 
Blend sugar, butter and lemon juice. 
Pour half this mixture over bananas, 
using rest for basting. Bake in slow 
oven (350°) 30 minutes, until tender. 
Just before removing, cover with layer 
of Campfire marshmallows. Brush with 
butter and brown. Serve at once. 


Tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute 


“EXTRA GOODNESS” 











Campfire Banana Cream 


6 emall ripe bananas, % cup sugar, % 
tsp. salt, 2 tbsp. lemon juice, % cup 
chopped nut meats, 1 cupful cream, 
whipped, 12 maraschino cherries. 
25 Campfire marshmallows. ’ 
Cut Campfires into quarters with 
knife dipped into cold water. Whip 
cream, adding sugar and salt. Stir in 
Campfires and nut meats. Place on ice 
several hours. Mash bananas through 
a ricer. Add to mixture and serve in 
individual glasses. Top with Camp- 
fire marshmallow and cherries. 
Tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute 


Campfires are packed in air-tight con- 
tainers and shipped fresh from the 
Campfire kitchens daily. The eco- 
nomical 5-lb. tin keeps its contents 
deliciously fresh. 


IT’S the added bit of flavor, the 
extra touch of attractiveness, that 
means the difference between 
commonplace and distinguished 
dishes. Campfire marshmallows 
are everywhere helping house- 
wives put extra goodness into 
their cookery. Campfires are man- 
ufactured especially for culinary 
uses—with a pure food base which 
blends with other foods. 


Campfire marshmallows im- 
prove all kinds of salads, soups, 
sandwiches. They change ordi- 
nary cakes and puddings into 
tempting creations. Enhance the 
flavor and appearance of pies, 


* 





For conv 


The original food 





sauces, candies, cocoa. Great aids 
for quick desserts. Campfires are 
one of the most convenient foods 
to keep on hand. Give them to 
the children as sweets—safe, 
wholesome, pure. 

Your dealer carries Campfires 
in various size air-tight cartons, 
10-oz. tins and sealed 5-lb. tins. 
Order a supply. You'll be de- 
lighted at the number of delicious 
ways to use these famous marsh- 
mallows. Mail the coupon and let 
us send you a booklet of special 
recipes. 

THE CAMPFIRE COMPANY 
Milwaukee, Wis. Cambridge, Mass. 











— 
Mrs. Gladys Williams, Domestic Science Dept. GH-10 | 
THE CAMPFIRE CoO. 
446 Clinton Street, Milwaukee, Wis., or 
804 Main Street, Cambridge, Mass. 
Enclosed find 
(4c in stamps for Campfire recipe booklet by Mrs. 

Gladys Williams. ’ 

(110c in stamps for regular 10c package and recipe 
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a five-pound tin of Campfires 


June 1927 Good Housckeeping 


Marshmallows 3} «.--— 


State 





AAVAAAVAAAAAAALAAALAAAAA Aa, 











AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAARAAAA AAA 



































Home from the Sea 


grinned. ‘If my boys had worked that slow, 
we'd be over there yet,’ he said to the boss, and 
it got him his job.” 

She dreaded the inevitable moment when she 
would come face to face with him. Her 
thoughts moved achingly over the past, 
groped hopelessly into the future, avoided 
every present moment as well as they could. 
For the most part it seemed as though the 
ache of the past were all that was left to her, 
and again and again she went, almost stealthily, 
over the dunes to the little house, or down on 
the beach, where she had wooed him; and it 
was there that she met him. 


GHE had been sitting on the strip of beach 
at the foot of the cliff. When the lengthening 
shadow warned her of the waning afternoon, 
she started wearily, heavily, up the climbing 
ath. Beyond, standing in front of the house 
amd gazing at it, stood Shumway. He had cut 
and peeled a switch and was idly waving it 
back and forth. She felt herself trapped; for 
amoment she could not move. Then he turned 
as though through with his idle inspection of 
the house, and came on. He was still in his 
old uniform, and he moved with an alert, 
swinging step that she had never seen. Her 
impulse was to run, run; but as he came nearer 
she bent her head and thought to pass him that 
way. She had gone not a dozen steps when he 
was at her side. 

“I beg your pardon!’ he said. “I guess 
you've forgotten me, but I couldn't forget you, 
miss.” 

The world went black. She must have 
swayed, for she felt his kindly grasp on her arm. 

“Oh, say, now! I’m afraid I scared you, 
speaking to you like that. Oh, I’m awfully 
sorry. I felt as if we were old friends, but of 
course you've forgotten me.” | 

She looked at him, her face drained. 

“You're the lady that was so kind to me in 
the hospital,’ he stated. | 

She was getting herself in hand. ‘What 
else—do you—remember?”’ | 

“That's right—now you’re feeling better,” 
he said. “I wish I could get you some water. | 
I wonder if anybody lives in that little house 
over there?”’ 

“What else do you remember?” Jean asked 


again. 

He laughed. “I haven't forgotten a thing 
about it. I've thought of it in mighty funny 
places. Dunn came to the hospital with you, 


but he never would tell me a thing about you. 
I wanted to come here where he lived, because 
I thought si 

“My name is Jean MacLeod,” she said, 
watching him. 

“Jean—Jeanie He said the words 
over to himself, looked at her again with a 
flashing smile. ‘Well, you gave me my 
name—the name I’m called by. I always felt 
I had something from you to carry around 
with me. Remember it?” j 

She nodded; speech was impossible. 

His smile faded. “I surely did frighten you,” 
he said. “I’m going to walk home with you.” 

She would have forbidden that, but he had 
his way. At every step he guarded her, and 
through the Cove he walked proudly at her 
side—in the old days he had always left her 
-before they would be seen, before he might 
perchance meet one of the people who scorned 
im. 

At the captain’s house he paused and looked 
up at it, whistled. “So that’s where you live! 
Looks like you must have been used to having 
things. Well—I’ve got a good job, and I'll 
have a better one.’ 

His eyes were twinkling, his face broadly 
smiling. He took off his cap, clicked his heels 
together, and gave her a smart salute. | 

‘TL guess I'd have found you 
came 
Rt forty age ae 
epee ng = man Dunn, w 0 introduced 

g j re captain. When Jean came | 
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“Hush thee, my Baby— 
Angels guard thy rest. 
Sleep, Baby, Sleep 
In thy downy nest—”’ 


The bottle that delights 
both Mother and Baby 


...gone 1s that feeling of doubt and fear 


because baby must 


HE modern mother knows the 

importance of avoiding every 
food-danger that may upset baby’s 
stomach and make him fretful and 
discontented. The Hygeia Nursing 
Bottle is the safe bottle. The food- 
cell of the Hygeia is shaped like a 
drinking glass, with wide mouth and 
straight sides — no danger of germs 
lurking here! No funnel or brush is 
necessary — for often these accesso- 
ries are carriers of germs. 

Every inch of the Hygeia Nursing 
Bottle can be reached for cleansing. 
The natural-shaped breast-nipple is 
also easy to clean. Ic can be turned 
inside out—and you can see every bit 
of surface and be swre it is immacu- 
lately clean. 

The Hygeia Breast-Nipple yields 
in all directions, but is designed so 
that it cannot collapse. Each Hygeia 
Bottle comes in an individual carton. 
The name Hygeia is on the food-cell 
as well as on the nipple. Look for it 


Ir 


Nurse from a bottle 


—this is your insurance that you are 
getting the bottle that baby will like! 

Don’t forget to buy Hygeia Rub- 
ber Covers for Hygeia Food-Cells, 
for they keep baby’s bottle tightly 
sealed until feeding time. 

Approved by thousands of doctors. 
Used by hundreds of hospitals. Sold 
by drug stores everywhere. 





THE SAFE NURSING BOTTLE 


using advertisements see page 6 
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The late Mrs. Smith 


RS. SMITH wasn’t dead. But 
her husband sometimes called 
her “The late Mrs. Smith’. For she 
seldom got anything done on time. 


Mrs. Smith never meant to be late. 
But she was tired. Everlastingly tired. 


She had abused herself in “trivial” 
ways for years. She had eaten fool- 
ishly. She had neglected outdoor ex- 
ercise. She had failed to get enough 
sleep. Then she had combatted “that 
tired feeling” by dependirg more and 
more on artificial stimulants. 


So many do that. Caffein is the 
stimulant most widely used, perhaps. 
It seems to give new energy. Actually, 
it deadens the warning signal of fa- 
tigue—excites the nerves—repels sleep. 
The “new energy” is robbed from the 
body’s reserve store. Bit by bit this 
reserve may be lowered. 


It is so unwise—so needless. Mil- 
‘ons enjoy the steaming warmth and 
delicious flavor of a mealtime drink 
that doesn’t contain a trace of caffein. 
They use Postum. 

* 


1927, P. Co., Inc 





q ostum is one of the Post Health Products, which 
include also Grape-Nuts, Post Toasties, Post’s Bran F lakes 


and Post’s Br 





h l ir grocer sells Postum in 
rw > forms Instant Post im, Made in the cup by adding 
boiling water, is one of the easiest drinks in the world to 


prepare. Postum Cer 


al is also easy to make, but should 
be boiled 20 minutes : 
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A drink made of whole wheat and 
bran, roasted—wholesome as the grain 
itself! Try it! Let Postum be your 
mealtime drink for thirty days. Note 
the effect on your health, your ap- 
pearance. Then decide. 


Accept the offer of Carrie Blanchard, 
food demonstrator! 


Carrie Blanchard’s Offer 


“Let mesend youoneweek’ssupply of Postum, 
free, and my personal directions for preparing 
it, as a start on the 30-day test. 


“Or if you would rather begin the test today, 
get Postum at your grocer’s. It costs much less 
than most other mealtime drinks—only one- 
half cent a cup. 


“Please indicate on the coupon whether you 
prefer Instant Postum, made instantly in the 
cup, or Postum Cereal, the kind you boil.” 





MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 





adits P.— G. H. —6-27 || 
Postum Company, Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. 


I want to make a thirty-day test of Postum. 















Home from the Sea 


out of the house, she found the three of them on 
the cool porch, smoking and talking Gilbert 
went to meet her as she paused in the doorway 

“T told Nate it was no use trying to keep you 
hidden away any longer,” he said, chuckling 
“because I had found you for myself.’ ° 


: She seated herself on the bench bx side her 
father. 

“Been on the sea?” the captain asked 
Shumway. 

“Yes, sir, on the transports. I liked it, 


especially going over. The fellows all wanted 
to bump into a submarine, but luck wasn't 
with us.” 

“I lost my ship that way,” said the captain, 

Jean caught her breath; the captain was 
watching Shumway from under his brows 
But the man showed only sympathy. x 

“Oh, that’s too bad, sir! They sure did q 
lot of damage.” 

After a moment he went on, speaking as 
though to the captain, but with his eyes on 
Jean, speaking between pauses, as though pain- 
fully thinking it out. 

“I guess I ought to tell you,” he said. 
“There’s something queer about me. I don't 
know just how old I am, but the part of my life 
up to a couple of years ago is gone. Just like 
that—gone. I don’t remember. Still and all, 
I don’t think I was—well, a criminal. And [ 
got my stripes in the service. As far as I do 
remember, I’ve got a good record. I won't do 
anything to make it—well, bad.” 

“It may come back to you, some day,” said 
Nathan Dunn. , 

“What made me think of it was your asking 
me about being on the sea, sir. [Ever since I 
been here in the Cove, I’ve had a feeling about 
the water. Seems as if I sort of belonged to it.” 

The captain did not speak; Jean could not. 

“He’s already bought him a boat,’’ Nathan 
supplied. 

Shumway laughed. “Sure! Got one of those 
dinky little engines, but I guess I'll like sailing 
better.” 

He leaned a little toward Jean. “I wish 
you'd go out with me, some day, soon as I get 
on to it a little more.” 


T WAS perhaps a fortnight thereafter that 

she went with him in his boat; before that they 
had walked together in spite of her reluctance, 
which he overcame with an easy banter that at 
the same time left mo doubt of his determina- 
tion. She resented this stranger, living in the 
guise of the man she had loved; resented his 
independence of her, his assurance, his very 
gaiety. In the boat with him, watching the 
ease with which he handled her, the fearless- 
ness with which he threaded his way along the 
channel and close among the hidden teeth of 
rocks, she did not marvel at the new man as 
much as she yearned for the old one. She was 
silent, holding herself stiffly, like a person who 
endures. 

After a time he made the sheet fast, rested an 
elbow on his knee and peered up into her face. 

“Dreaming, Jeanie?” 

“T am never called that,” she informed him. 
“My name is Jean.” 

He laughed teasingly. “Sure! I know what 
your name is! But I call you Jeanie!” After 
a moment he asked, “What else have I done to 
make you m°*d?” 

“[m nm angry. 
something I want you to do—for me.” 


I was thinking about 


| k's supply Ba “There isn’t a thing in the world I wouldn't 
ga Eee do for you.” Ma 
i |] P. STt M Cert AL 3 42 see : - 0 prefer Fi i She gave him a cold look. Words come 
prepared by boiling) i | easily to you! 
— He rubbed his cheek. “Still and all, I meant 
i | that, all right. 
Street | “I’m glad you did then, because I want you 
| } never to ask me to go anywhere with you 
aa a again, never to come to see me any more 
idress Can oa Seema Company, Ltd. |] | After a moment he let out the sheet, and 
812 Metropolitan Bldg., Toronto 2, Ontario when the boat had come around he isked 
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t 
Because of direct 
qoling and self-seal- 
' ing tray fronts the 
temperature in the 
, fr t-coul §=compart- 
ments is always be- 
low freezing. 





A small 


first payment puts \\ 
Frigidaire 


in your home 


NJOY this summer from the very 

beginning. Relieve yourself of 
troublesome duties that now cut into 
your time. Have Frigidaire installed 


—now. 





Be ready to satisfy warm 
| Weather appetites with easily made 
frozen desserts, chilled salads and 
cooling drinks. Be able to leave your 
home at any time without a thought 
of ice supply. 
The day that Frigidaire goes into your 
home, your refrigeration becomes au- 
tomatic. You have a refrigerator that 
is kept at constant low temperatures 
by direct frost-coil cooling. A refrig- 
erator that safeguards your foods day 
and night—summer aad winter. 





PRODUCT 








Arrange now to enjoy the new free- 
dom and the better foods that Frigid- 
aire makes possible. But be sure you 
get a genuine Frigidaire with all these 
advantages that Frigidaire offers: 
Complete and permanent independ- 
ence of outside ice supply. 
“ 

Uninterrupted service—proved by the 
experience of more than 300,000 users. 
“ 

A food compartment that is 12° colder 
without ice—temperatures that keep 

foods fresh. 


“ 
Direct frost-coil cooling and self-seal- 
ing tray fronts giving a dessert and 


. Hrigidaire gives 


| carefree refrigeration-more time to play 














ice-making compartment always be- 
low freezing. 

“ 
Beautiful metal cabinets designed, 
built, and insulated exclusively for 
electric refrigeration. 

4 
Operatingcostthatissurprisinglylow. 

x 
Value made possible only by quan- 
tity production, General Motors pur- 
chasing power and G. M. A.C. terms. 
Visit the nearest Frigidaire Sales Office 
or write for new illustrated booklet. 
FRIGIDAIRE CORPORATION 


Subsidiary of General Motors Cortoration 


Dep*. A-120, CAYTON, OHIO 


’ Arigidaire 


of GENERAL MOTORS 


In using advertisements see page 6 161 











The SOLACE 
A Modified 
Corrective Ground 


CLAIMS 
are Jalse 


Speed difficult to separate truth from claims! But women 
seeking foot comfort have a sure guide: the name 


Ground Gripper. 


/ In your many home and out-door tasks that require your 
being on your feet so much, Ground Grippers will insure 
joyous relief from foot troubles. 
Let your own sense of comfort and the glowing, grateful 
/ praise of countless thousands of women who have gained 
relief through Ground Grippers decide for you. The nearest 
/ Ground Gripper dealer will gladly suggest the type most 
/ suited to your feet. Or, for more formal wear, he will show 
you the new DRESS LINE of Ground Grippers — models 


that combine style with comfort to an amazing degree. 


If you have denied yourself relief from foot discomforts 
/ because you felt that “so many foot comfort claims are 
’ false,” give Ground Grippers the chance to prove that every 
claim they make is TRUE! 


‘ Ground Gripper 


‘The Most Comfortable Shoe in the World 


~ 


— 








/ ‘ 
/| FOR MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN 
& : 
Somethi: one 
the ~~ GROUND GRIPPER SHOE CO. Inc. 
| FREE for the asking 92 Linden Park Street, Boston, Mass. 
| Send today for your copy Please send me your booklet oncare of the feet, 
of femnemins Toe FH 
“What You Shou 
Kaow About Your Feet” Name 
/ . - ~| Address 











/ / | FF il iientnidiemncmiemmenictnennsie: I 
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Home from the Sea 


“Are you afraid of the part of my life I don’t 
remember?” 

“No.” 

He spoke as though thinking it out, as he 
| had on the captain’s porch. “I thought maybe 
|it was that. I couldn’t blame you. But I've 
| got to make up for a lot I’ve lost out, No 
time to waste. What you want you've got to 
go after. I guess I’ve been sort of—trying to 
hurry you.” : 

She stirred impatiently, turned her head 
away. 

“T want you to like me a lot.” 

“T don’t want ever to see you again.” 

He was silent a while, then he said, “Don’t 
seem as if you would say that if you hadn't 
a pretty good reason.” 

“I have reason enough,” she said, twisting 
her hands together. 

“Jeanie—Jeanie! Why, I think—I think 
you belong to me, Jeanie. I think we belong 
together.” 

“No! I do not belong to you—I do not, I 
do not! It’s—oh, it’s some one else, some one 
so different from you, that I—belong to.” 

She had covered her face with her hands, 
Presently he said: 

“I didn’t know that. I haven’t seen him 
around.” 

“He’s always in my mind. Always in my 
heart.” 

Again he brought the sail around, beginning 
to tack towards the Cove. “The men used to 
say, over there, that everything’s fair in love 
and war. Looks like it’s both, between you and 
me, Jeanie. I tell you right now I'm going to 
get ahead of this other fellow, whoever he is,” 

Her eyes blazed at him. “So that’s how 
much you meant what you said!” 

“T guess if I can make you forget a man who 
isn’t even here to stand by you and look out 
for you, I’ll be doing better than just keeping 
away from you.” 


E LET her sit quietly until the little boat 
reached the Cove, walked silently at herside 
to the captain’s house. At the door she turned, 
|gave him a defiant look, and went into the 
house. She had her foot on the stairs when she 
felt his grasp on her arm. She was too proud— 
perhaps too wise—to draw her arm forcibly 
away. She stood still, poised for the ascent 
of the stairs, not looking at him at all, but 
waiting until the unwelcome touch should 
have taken itself away. 
| “Ever since I got to know you, I’ve had the 
feeling something was hurting you,” he said. 
|“I’m not going to let any man hurt you, 
| Jeanie.” 
| She heard him close the door behind him; 
| then she went to her room slowly, and she was 
curiously, unwillingly humbled. 

Thereafter, for a few weeks, she avoided him, 
| but the force in the man was stronger than 
| anything in herself. Once she had submitted 
| to her father’s will; that had been for the sake 
| of gaining the man she loved. She submitted 
| to Gilbert’s because she could not elude its 
| quiet persistence. As the weeks passed, when- 
lever she was with him she lost all conscious- 
| ness of the earlier Gilbert; the time came when 
| she no longer wished to remember. 
| Summer passed into autumn, and there came 
| an evening when the moon hung sagging in the 
| sky as though it had reached a weight of har- 
| vest and were overladen with its own beauty. 
| She heard his step on the porch and went to 
meet him, cloaked in a long cape of crimson 
{that she held wrapped about her. They went 
almost silently through the village and out 

upon the downs that slept in billows under the 
placid light, meeting no one, feeling the mselves 
as alone as though humanity had yet to come 
| out of Eden, as though the emotion that cat- 
ried them on were to create an unimaginable 
world. She let her hand rest in his, and so they 
| walked on toward their destiny. 

| They passed the gray house, tonight only a 
brooding shadow with a gleaming rool. They 
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The “TEES,” Sheraton bedroom suite 
—as painted in oil by Joseph Chenoweth 


Tn the lime of moonlight and roses 


OONLIGHT and roses—the fair, fleeting years of romance 
and youth. Courtship time, when eager lives are made or 
broken .... Can parents ever again give their daughters a gift 
so rich as a home in which they can entertain with pride? 
Berkey & Gay style creations capture the fancy of exacting 
American youth. Lighter, airier, more colorful and charming than 
FURNITURE'S the heavier modes of other days, these modern suites interpret 
PROUDEST the smart, living spirit of the moment . . . . and there are more 


COAT-OF-ARMS ; 
cies than a hundred new patterns to select from! 
Lock for this Shop Mark inset 


in every Berk ray creation. : ; 
Pip hes. ry ear All Berkey & Gay color decorations are hand-painted by cee KO) 
> 


It is your protection when buy- 
whe transfers or decalcomanias are never used. All carvings are in genuine 
ing, and your pride ever after. 

wood, individually cut by hand— never of composition substitutes 





BERKEY & GAY SUITES ARE PRICED FROM $200 TO $6000 


Berkey & Gay Furniture 


BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE COMPANY, GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN - Founded in 1853 - NEW YORK WHOLESALE SHOWROOM: 115 W. 40TH STREET 
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The Templeton 


Pat. Applied For 


The Pemberton 


‘Standard’ lavatories 


eNEW TYPES 


as original and distinctive 
as they are beautiful + + + 


The “Templeton” and “Pemberton” are exclusively “Standard”, having been 


originated by “Standard” designers and built by “Standard” master craftsmen. 
They strike a new note in Lavatory design which makes it possible for you 


to have your bathroom as intimately yours as your bedroom. 


The Templeton 


This decorative type, in glistening white genuine 
Vitreous China in one piece, is designed in convenient 
dressing-table effect. The roomy top is 36 inches long 
and 20 inches from back to front. The oval bowl with 
dual overflow is 19 inches long and 12 inches wide. 
The graceful legs are in metal and crystal glass. The 
massive fittings, as new and original as the Lavatories, 
are largely hand-made by “Standard” Brass craftsmen. 
They are furnished in a variety of finishes to suit the 
decorative treatment of your Bathroom. 





F° those who desire individual types of Faucets 
and Fittings, several unique designs are avail- 


The Pemberton 


This “Standard” Lavatory is designed in a dignified 
straight-line effect. The attractive one-piece top, of 
genuine Vitreous China, is 36 inches long and 20 inches 
front to back. The square bowl is 17 inches long and 
12 inches wide. The legs are in china and metal with 
crystal base. The “Pemberton,” like the “Templeton,” 
is roomy underneath. A chair can be drawn close and 
the toilet completed with utmost convenience. Both 
types provide the maximum of table space for ,toilet 
accessories. The broad, expansive tops make them 
ideal for shaving. 
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tories are typical of “Standard” progress 


able. There are plain-surface types with’Standard” 
Chromard non-tarnishing, non-corroding plat- 
ing, and genuine hand-hammered types with 
other Bathroom fittings to harmonize. 


Standard Sanitary Mfp.Co., Pittsburgh 











Like the new “Standard” Three "Ezehts”’ 6¢ 99 
Sinks and the new “Standard” Laun- 
dry Trays, these new “Standard” Lava. 
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PLUMBING FIXTURES 


Complete illustrated and descriptive lite 
erature on request. The "Templeton" 
and "'Pemberton’’ wll be on display in 
“Standard” Showvooms after June 1st. 
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Home from the Sea 


went on to the crest of the bluff, where the sea 
rocked far below them, even its sibilance 
among the rocks hushed to a drowsy murmur, 
and the path of the moonlight on the water 
no more disturbed than a broad magic wand 
jaid on a quiet surface. 

“Jeanie . . . Jeanie he said after 
a time, and she wavered toward him—imper- 
ceptibly save to his lover’s consciousness. 

Gently he put his arms about her; then 
his restraint broke, and he clasped her until 
his arms pained her, kissed her, murmur- 
ing, kissed her again And abruptly he 
raised his head as though he were listening, 
and abruptly his arms fell away from her. 

“God—” he said under his breath. “Oh, my 
God!” 

“Gilbert—” 

He had gone away from her a little, raised 
his clenched hands. ‘‘God—God—” 

She felt his agony. ‘‘Gilbert—what is it?” 

“T remember . Oh, my God, help me! 
I remember—it won’t come clear . There 
was a woman. . I held her like 
that!” His cry broke the stillness of the night. 

Jean was racked by the beating of her heart, 
the singing of blood in her ears. The moon- 
light seemed suddenly like a flood of benefi- 
cence. “Oh, my dear—you do remember!” 

“Some one else—a woman—like that! I 
don’t know—Jeanie, my God, Jeanie! I don’t 
know who she was! I don’t know—who she 
was! Don’t you see? God—help me, help 
me!” 

She was shaking his arm, incredulous terror 
sweeping away her earlier thought. “Gilbert! 
There never has been any woman in your life 
but me!” 

“It's what I—don’t know. I can’t hurt 
you.” He walked a little away, came back. 
He spoke with more control. “I said—lI 
didn’t think there was anything wrong about 
the part I can’t remember. But if there’s a 
woman somewhere—” 

“Itis 1, Gilbert! I am the woman!” 

“You're the only one in the world to me 
now. But if there is some one else—” 

“There is not! Don’t you believe what I’m 
telling you? I—I—TI am the one you loved. 
Oh, don’t you remember?” 

“That's what I told you. 
was another woman—” 

“It was I 

“Farther back.” He was speaking now with 
a dull patience, like some one trying hopelessly 
to explain the unexplainable to a child. “It 
won't come clear, but I remember something. 
You see—if I was married to her—” 

“You were not! I was the woman, Gilbert! 
You never loved any one but me! You never 
had anything to do with any one but me!” 

“It’s what you would do,” he said slowly, 
“believe in me like that. God, why can’t I 
remember? I couldn’t hurt you, Jeanie. I 
couldn't have anything come up in your life 
to hurt you — 

She sank to the ground, put her head on her 
knees, and wept. She knew that he came near 
and went away again, came back and bent over 
her; but he did not touch her. Time was not 
measured for them. The soft radiance of the 
night was no more than a clouded crystal in 
which no dreams would ever take shape, 
where shadows spread themselves, where all 
was distorted, and happiness had no being. 
After a while he said, 

“I must take you home.” 


I remember there 


AUTUMN passed into winter, a new year 

buried itself in snows, and she did not see 
I Again the earth was moving toward 
its vernal equinox, but to Jean it seemed that 
her nights could never grow longer, her days 
never become short enough to release her from 
any part of her burden of pain. Once, when 
Nathan Dunn spoke of Shumway, she quietly 
rose and left the room; after that, her father 
watched her grow thin, and was wise enough 
to refrain from words that could mend nothing. 
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LEAN 


To clean teeth and clean them perfectly 
— that is what Colsate’s is made to do 


HE Colgate idea of a dentifrice 

is the same idea that dentists 
have—something made simply and 
solely to clean teeth. Because Col- 
gate’s is made only to clean, it does 
that one thing superlatively well. 

Why Colgate’s cleans better 
Since the real function of a dentifrice 
is to clean, everything in the Colgate 
formula works on this principle. The 
moment it is brushed on your teeth, 
two things happen: 

1. It expands into a delicious, bub- 
bling, sparkling foam. In this re- 
markable foam is calcium carbonate 

a finely ground powder that deli- 


cately, safely scrubs off all bits of 


food and harmful foreign matter, 


Bead 





* ment Cre : 
.*< 5 P \ 
FREE to the readers of this publication—a sam- 


ple of the dentifrice most Americans use 


COLGATE & CO., Dept. 
Please send me a sample of 


In Canada,Colgate & Co., 


In using advertisements see page 6 


polishing each tooth to dazzling 
cleanness. 

2. Then, in a detergent-washing 
wave, this foam sweeps through the 
entire mouth, washing away all im- 
purities and leaving teeth, tongue, 
gums, cleansed and fresh. Thus, the 
very causes of tooth decay are re- 
moved. 

Ycur dentist will tell you to use a 
dentifrice for one reason—to keep 
your teeth c/ean. If you fear disease 
of teeth or gums, go to a dentist for 
treatment rather than trust a “‘patent 
medicine” Rely 
dentist to cure. Rely on Colgate’s to 


dentifrice. on a 


clean and keep your teeth healthy. 
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Name 
Address 


hy City 


581 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
cleansing dentifrice 


Lid., 72 St. Ambroise St., Montreal | 
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Plentp of Sheets 


and Pillow Cases 


—is a simple matter. 
Every new home can 
easily start out with a 
supply that’s ample for 
years tocome. And at 
a very modest expen- 
diture. 


Utica Sheets and Pillow 
Cases smooth the way. 
Their moderate price 
makes the initial outlay 
small. And because 
they wear and wear, 
through constant use 
and repeated launder- 
ings, it will be years 
before they need re- 
placing. 

Best of all, Utica Sheets 
and Pillow Cases have 
the habit of staying like 
new. They keep their 
original firmness and 
softness to the very end 
of their long life. 


Closely woven of smooth, sturdy 
threads, beautifully finished 
without any artificial filler, and 
torn from the fabric, not cut. This 
is why Utica Sheets and Pillow 
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Cases are the kind that 
belong with the finest 
of bed equipment, 
and why they are so 
economical. 


They make it easy to 
have and easy to hold 
an ample supply of 
sheets and pillow cases. 


Choose them by the 
“Utica” label at white 
goods counters every- 
where. 


Utica Steam 
& Mohawk Valley 


Cotton Mills 
Columbia St., Utica, N. Y. 


Send 25c for set of three dainty 
Made of Utica Sheeting, 
with embroidered edges, in one 
», piece ready for 
trimming. Cen- 
terpiece 19” long. 
End pieces 10’ 


across. 


doilies. 





‘*Restful 
Sleep”, an in- 
teresting, il- 
lustrated 
booklet on 
correct bed- 
making and 
care of sheets 
and pillow 
cases sent free 
on request. 








| watchers. 
| bluff; some of the men scrambled and slid down 
| the path. 








Home from the Sea 


March was blown toward its end by a 1 
east storm. So wild was the wind that the 
captain yielded to Jean and did not go to the 
wharf; but the old man was restless. In the 
mid-morning he found her in one of the upper 
rooms from which the sea could have been 
seen except for the swirl of rain. He stood at 
the window beside her. 

“Makes an old sailor glad to be home from 
the sea, lass.” 

She shook her head. “There are so many 
seas, dad. Some of them—swamp us.”’ : 

He laid a hand on her shoulder. “Hold the 
helm steady, my girl.” 

They looked out in silence for a while, until 
an oilskin figure turned in at their gate, 
“There’s Nathan,” Jean said, “at this time of 
day! Something’s wrong!” 

She met him at the door. 
Nate?” 

“I’m not fit to come in,” he said. He looked 
past her at the captain. ‘“‘There’s a vessel 
aground on the bar, and the tide’s coming in. 
Ii she floats, she’ll come on to the rocks. A 
lot o’ men been working since daylight. Just 
heard of it—I’m on my way. Thought I'd 
tell you.” 

The captain nodded, and Nathan was off. 

Jean leaned against the closed door. “Why 
did he come to tell us that?” she asked. “He 
meant something, father!” 

“I shouldn’t wonder,” the captain said 
slowly. 

Suddenly she gasped. Her eyes widened. 
“T’ve got to go! Father—I’ve got to go!” 

The captain was watching her. “If it’s what 
you think it is, lass, you couldn’t do any good 
out there.” 

“T’ve got to go.” 

He nodded. “All right. I'll go with you.” 

So once again Jean stood on the bluff with 
the sea at its feet, but this time its murmur had 
grown to a roar that thundered discordantly 
against the howling of the wind. A little knot 
of people stood near where the path began— 
men in oilskins, boys, a woman or two—peer- 
ing into the gray wall of rain that hid the 
tragedy drawing to its close on the bar beyond. 

“They been out and back once,” a woman 
shrieked to make her voice heard. “My man’s 
with Shumway.” 

“They'd follow that man to death,” another 
called angrily. “No sense in him going—not 
with that boat of his.” 

The other woman drew her shawl tighter . 


} 
rth- 


“What is it, 


AT THOSE times when life is about to find 
voice or when its voice may cease, mo- 
ments become indefinite ages, measures with- 
out bounds or rims, distorted like sounds heard 
through a fog. Jean did not know how long 
they waited there. She did not feel the rain 
on her face. Sometimes the gale abated, held 
its breath, and the sea could more plainly be 
heard howling its claim to mastery. Some- 
times it swirled the rain until it seemed to the 
watchers that its curtain must part to let them 
see that doomed ship. As a note spins and 
dances in a beam of sunlight, so did the lives 
on the bar, and those others on the turbulent 
water between, and those on the cliff, seem 
caught in space, in chaos from which serenity 
and order could never emerge. 
But at last there was a movement among the 
Some went nearer the edge of the 


“Tt’s him!” some one called out; and another, 

“No—it’s the life-savers’ boat!”’ 

The woman whose man was beyond there 
stood as motionless as Jean. Men came up the 
path, staggering, reaching downward to help 
those behind. Some were drawn up only to 
sink on the sodden ground, huddled; two were 
led away, their arms over other mens 
shoulders. 

“Did they get them all off?” some one 
shouted. 

One of the men shook his head, held up two 
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An Italian Renaissance Center-piece 
by the Gorham Master Craftsmen 


ARELY in this machine 
4 age do you find such 





=) standards of crafts- 
manship and tradition as are 
Gorham’s. Here, indeed, is a 
survival of the old guild spirit. 
Master Craftsmen working 
with the same skill and in the 
same deft manner as those early 
Silversmiths whose produc- 
tions you admire in museums. 


A creation like the center- 


PROVIDENCE, R. I. 





Frederick E. Coppage, one of the 


chasers of the special creation shown 


above. For 30 years a Gorham 

Master Craftsman, Mr. Coppage 

still devotes his skill to the creation 
of Gorham Sterling 
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GORHAM 


Specially wrought and decorated by hand 


for 


@ prominent customer. 


piece above could be produced 
only under such artistic con- 
ditions: and by such Craftsmen, 
By men whose entire lives have 
been devoted to their art, whose 
terms of Gorham Master 
Craftsmanship are measured 
by quarter and half centuries. 

It is they who create the 
beautiful Gorham sterling sil- 
verware which is displayed 


by your jeweler. 


NEW YORK, N. Y¥. 


Member of the Sterling Silversmiths’ Guild of America 


AMERICA’S LEADING SILVERSMITHS FOR OVER 90 YEARS 
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Better Shoes 
for Less Money 


OOD specializes on a few styles 

of Canvas Shoes. Large runs on 
a few numbers result in manufacturing 
economy. 


“These savings are put into quality and 
style, satisfying mothers as well as 
children and giving more va alue for the 
same money.’ 


Incidentally, with fewer numbers, the 

retailer carries smaller stocks, moves 
them faster, and makes 
more attractive e prices. 


Ask for HOOD Canvas 
Shoes—“‘Smokrepe” or 
corrugated rubber soles 
for greater style, comfort 
and service. 
Made by 
Hood Rubber Co.,Watertown, Mass. 
Distributed by 
Hood Rubber Products Co., Inc. 
Branches in all Principal Cities 
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Home from the Sea 


fingers, and pointed toward the bar. Again— 
months or years?— there was a surging forward, 
a shout; and again—months or years?—the 
people made way. One man was eived up 
cautiously. Nathan Dunn came, and ano ther, 
bearing a limp burden between them. 

“The ship’s gone,” he called through the 
storm to the captain. “Broke in two just 
after they got ’em off.” 

The people began to move off toward the 
Cove, solemn and weary. The wind was 
abating, but the sea moaned like a hungry 
beast deprived. A man came heavily up the 
path and went to the woman in the shawl: 
they walked away together, side by side, saying 
nothing. Another came; when he had r ached 
the top of the path, he stood still and looked 
about him until he saw Jean and the captain, 
He stopped a pace or two off. 

“Jeanie. . . Jean . . . I knew you'd be 
ae. -4 5 

She did not mov e, did not speak, and he 
looked at the captain and suddenly laughed. 

“Not a submarine this time, sir,” he said, his 
hand out. 

The old man, who had weathered other 
storms, was gripping Shumway’s hand. 

“You remember—?” 

“It came to me out beyond there. Like a 
picture. All at once.” Again he looked at 
Jean, though he spoke to her father. “Best 
take her out of it now,” he said. “I’ve got to 
take my boat around.” 

“Can you make it?” the captain asked. 

“T'll make it,” said Gilbert, and went away 
toward the path. ; 


HE waited beside the table where she had 

been washing teacups on an earlier day. 
She saw him pass the window, heard him enter 
the kitchen like a man at home, knew he would 
drop his oilskins there. She stood up, held 
herself by the table; when he came in, they 
faced each other there. He was gray with 
fatigue, but his eyes were twinkling. 

“Maybe I am a coward, Jeanie,” he said. “I 
just don’t dare touch you. 

So she went to his arms; and after a while 
she murmured, “I sent you to sea 

“You did.” He laughed aloud, put a hand 
under her chin, and raised her face so that her 
eyes met his. ‘You certainly did, and a 
blessed good thing it was.” 

“It’s been long,” she said. 

He held her warmly, his cheek on her hair. 
“But we're home again, now,” he told her. 


Wild ee 


(Continued from page 


Cornwall who have won the reward of their 
labors. Those two bad boys have become 
prosperous citizens and fathers of families, but 
from that day to this neither of them has ever 
cared for honey. 

Until recently, the nearest I had ever 
come to finding a bee-tree myself was the 
discovery of a swarm in a patch of woods not 
far from Haverford, Pennsylvania. A band of 
desperate adventurers, none of them over nine 
years old, of whom I had been elected captain, 
had christened the place “Sherwood Forest.” 
There we would wander on a holiday or a Sun- 
day afternoon and half hope to hear the horn 
of Robin Hood or Will Scarlett sounding 
among the great beech trees, or to meet Little 
John or Friar Tuck hunting the dun deer. 

In that wood, one May afternoon, as we 
started for home in the twilight, we saw 
hanging from an oak tree a golden-brown 
mass of bees half as big as a bushel-basket, 
probably a runaway swarm from some near-by 
farm. 

Another day the band traveled to the Bar- 
rens and stopped at the first cabin I ever built 
there, the one with the two fireplaces and a 
secret staircase, which burned down in a forest 
fire just before the War. On that day we 

















Flavorful foo 
not be expensive foods 


a de Sy 


“WV ANY of us have seen our families enthusiastic 
4 over a carefully seasoned meat pie that has cost 
very little, while a prime rib roast has received little 
or no comment,”’ says a noted household authority. 


It’s the case in hundreds of households. Food prop- 
erly prepared with pure, mild Diamond Crystal Salt 
is always more flavorful and more delightfully ap- 
pealing to the palate. Diamond Crystal penetrates 
thoroughly and blends perfectly with the food—de- 
velops all its natural goodness. It leaves no “‘salty”’ 
taste, because Diamond Crystal is mild in flavor. 


To make food more appetizing and flavorful, use 
Diamond Crystal, “The Salt that’s a// Salt”. Ask 
for Diamond Crystal Shaker Salt (there is no other 
Shaker Salt) in the round, handy pouring cartons. 
Diamond Crystal may also be had in boxes and in 
Sanitary cotton bags. 


The Diamond Crystal Salt Company, since 1887 
makers of “The Salt that’s a// Salt’’, St. Clair, Mich. 
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3. Feel the difference 





1. Taste the difference 
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If it isn’t Diamond Crystal 
it isn’t Shaker 


Diamond Crystal Iodine Salt, prepared 
at the request of medical authorities, 


can also be obtained at your grocer’s 
, : oa 
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FREE May we send you a generous 
sample package of Diamond Crystal Salt and 
the interesting, helpful booklet, “101 Uses for 
Diamond Crystal Salt”? 
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{ Dramonp Crystat Satrt Co., j 
{ =Dept. 116, St. Clair, Mich. ! 
' Yes; send me the trial package and book-: } 
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THE TRADE MARK KNOWN 





IN EVERY HOME 














| L Electric lron with 
pi round heel ~ thats 
why it’s WRINKLE PROOF 


Because of its round heel, an exclusive Universal feature, 
and its beveled edges, the Universal Wrinkle Proof Iron will 
not wrinkle the cloth ~it irons backward or sideways 
easily as forward and makes ironing day short and easy. 
Your daintiest garment can be ironed without danger of in- 
jury, as the tapered point of the UNIVERSAL slips quickly 
and easily into the finest pleats and ruffles. 


* UNIVERSAL Household Helps 

Although UNIVERSAL Appliances are sold at popular prices, costing little 
or no more than ordinary lines, no better values are obtainable, whether 
those values are measured by quality of materials, attractiveness of design 

nd workmanship, or by service rendered. Every appliance is fully guar- 
mt to perform satisfactorily the service for which it is intended. 
For all home needs, there are UNIVERSAL Household Helps, only a 
few of which are shown in the border. Your neighbor or your dealer 
will be proud to tell you about their merits. 


Write for this Free Catalog No. G27 


The modern housewife’s useful and handy reference book of teautiful table 
service and modern labor saving 
appliances made under the well- 
known UNIVERSAL Trade Mark. 
LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK 
New Britain, Connecticut 
Makers of the Famous UNIVERSAL 
Household heme ‘naif il sts 
que ntur 
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Wild Honey 


found a swarm of bees which had come down 

| the chimney, hanging from a beam just over 
our table, and we ate lunch beneath them, 
| hardly daring to speak above a whisper, since 
|a broken swarm in a small room would have 
| been dangerous indeed. 


Then, after all these years, it remained for 


| me to find my first bee-tree and to be, perhaps, 


the first observer who has ever actually seen 


a wild swarm take possession of a tree in the 
depths of a forest. 


It all began with the longest day of the year, 


When that promised to dawn fair and | vely, 
| as such a day should be, a longing came upon 
| me which fretted me like thirst for “Faraway,” 


my little cabin by the brown stream among the 
pines in the heart of the Barrens. 

It was Midsummer Eve when I reached 
the cabin. The swift stream stretched away 
in the moonlight like silvered velvet, and the 
leaves of the sweet-gums and the swamp- 
maples made a dim, green web along its banks, 

Overhead some bird which I could not iden- 
tify gave a strange, wild cry and repeated it a 
few seconds later a great distance away, 
showing how fast it was flying through the 
black-violet sky above. 

The shadows of the waving trees made a 
fretted, magical pattern on the smooth surface 
of the water. <A _ pine-barren pickerel frog, 
all emerald and gold and purple-black, snored, 
and some other frogs unknown to me gave a 
couple of loud, startling notes which ovendal 
like the clapping of two boards together. 
Then suddenly, in the distance, the stressed, 
hurried notes of a whippoorwill pealed through 
the darkness to be answered by one close to 
the cabin. Over and over and over again 
those birds of the night repeated their triple 
notes with a little click after each one, 
hurrying as if they feared to be inter- 
rupted before they could finish. As the wild, 


| sweet melody thrilled through the darkness, 


it seemed to me as if the moonlight itself had 


| been set to music. When it stopped, the 


lonely wasteland lay still as sleep. Then, as 
the full moon climbed the sky, from far-away 
bogs and gold-green pools came the clear 
voices of late hylas, like tangled chimes of 
tiny silver bells. 

When they stopped for breath, the wood- 
frogs, as if they had waited for that moment, 
burst out into a perfect pandemonium of 
honking, quacking notes. I am ashamed to 
confess that on one of my first nights spent 
alone in the Barrens, I heard those frogs in a 


lonely marsh and, convinced that they were 
| } ) 


a flock of wild ducks, nearly drowned myself 
wading through the bog to find them. Always, 
however, like a will-o’-the-wisp, the sounds 
moved farther and farther off into the marsh 
until I waded back wetter and wiser. 

When at last the clamor of the frogs stopped 
as suddenly as it had begun, I left my bag 
in the cabin and in the moonlight hurried 
down a winding path which led through a little 
dip in the soft yellow grass where not fifty 
yards from my porch, the wild deer bed in 
winter. Just at the edge of this hollow I 
found a clump of the flowers which I had 
hoped to see. Wine-red, gold, ivory-white, 
and pale green, they grew from a mass of 
hollow, crimson-streaked leaves filled with 
clear water and I knelt down in the moonlight 


| to revel in the beauty of the pitcher-plants 
| which I had not seen in blossom for three long 
| years. 


HE sight of them brought to my mind an- 

other discovery that I had made the day 
when last I found them blossoming, and I fol- 
lowed the path until it wound through tussocks 
of ocher-colored grass. Parting their stems I 
searched through several without finding any- 
thing. Then, as I came to the last tussock ¢ if all, 
a tiny bird slipped away like a shadow, giving 
an alarm-note sharp as the clicking of two 
pebbles together. Before me in the moonlight 
showed a deep nest of woven grass conti Lining 
four rose-white eggs blotched with brown 




















SHEET STEEL PRODUCTS FOR THE HOME, FARM, FACTORY AND BUILDING CONSTRUCTION 
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Wheeling 
15 Points 
of 
Superiority 


1—Tested and approved 
Good Ho susekeeping Institute 
2—Asbestos lining on sides and 
top confines heat, minimizing 
loss by radiation 

3—One piece body elin pinatee 
ten seams—provides strength 
and durability— cuts down heat 


4—Entire oven extra heavy 
uniform color, rolled steel 
sheets 

s Strength, durability and 
handsome appearance provided 
by. pandien va oll top, back. and 


6 Basler to clean— ptartins 
door wires concealec 
closec 
7 —Correct heat circulation pro- 
vided by properly placed vents. 
removable racks of 
electric cally welded wire, easily 
pulled forward to > remove ak- 
ing withe vat tiltin, 
9—Heat evenly > by 
double asbestos lined deflector 
plate 
10- Larger size, wider door 
om for full size double 
roaster 
11— Heat, x pained by tight fit- 
in t op lining and 
crimped ie k ining 
12—Adjustable peep holes and 
air mixers assure correct heat 
circulation, permitting view of 
flame without opening oven 
13—Alaska cold handled door 
keys and side handle: 
14-—Greater variety 
and sizes, meeting all require 
ments 
15—Several styles with bean 
tiful Blue or White Enameled 
« 


Hand-Dipped Oil Cans—the 
only ones of their kind—leak- 
, safe and durable con- 


stove fuel, are 


known by the oS heeling Red 


inibererpos The Unfailing Wheeling Oven 


most attractive 
addition to any 
kitchen, in the 


you in Wheeling Ovens—better baking, better large Wheeling assortment to give you the most 


roasting. And with these you can have much greater _ practical and satisfactory results. 


economy as well. 


Putting high quality in household essentials for 


Heated over oil burners, a two burner Wheeling 36 years has been the purpose and accomplishment 
Oven requires only six minutes to heat to 570 de- —_ of the manufacturers of Wheeling Ovens. 


grees from an average kitchen temperature of 80 
degrees; flame extinguished, the same Oven requires 
eighteen minutes to cool to 200 degrees. 


Such quality is found in Wheeling Oven Pans, Fry 
Pans and Wheeling guaranteed Hand-Dipped Pails, 
Tubs, Ash Cans and Garbage Cans. Youare assured ot 


No matter what size you need or what type you __ the genuine by the familiar Wheeling Red Label. Let 
prefer, there is one of these handsome Ovens, a __ it guide your purchases and insure your best interests. 


WHEELING CORRUGATING COMPANY 


Branches: New York Philadelphia Chicago Minneapolis St. Louis 


“ 
7 
7 


Your dealer has Wheeling Bake Pans, 
Bread and Cake Pans, made of Bright 
Tin Plate—also Wheeling products 


Wheeling, W. Va. 


Chattanooga Richmond 
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“My hands are soft and smooth 
now in spite of washing dishes’’ 


fr ee your hands of 


‘Dishpan redness 


Y THE hundreds of thousands 

women are discovering that it’s 
not good economy to use ordinary soaps 
or soap scraps in the dishpan at the 
expense of their hands! 


For it is the injurious alkali in so 
many soaps—regardless of whether 
they are flakes, chips or cakes—which 
dries up nature’s beautifying oils and 
makes hands red and rough. 

So instead of irritating soaps they 
are using Lux for washing dishes! 


One teaspoonful 


is blenty for all 
thé dishes 
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There’s no harmful alkali in its tissue- 
thin, transparent diamonds. 

You know, yourself, from washing 
delicate silks and woolens how soft and 
smooth Lux leaves your hands. Now 
let it save them while you wash dishes, 
too! 

There’s enough Lux in the big pack- 
age for 135 dishwashings. Let it keep 
your hands white and soft! Lever 


Brothers Company, Cambridge, Mas- 
sachusetts. 
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| high above the 


Wild Honey 


at the larger end and showing in the moonlicht 
like pearls in a casket of tawny gold. Here 
and there through the fabric of the nest were 
woven dry leaves, the field-mark of the nest of 
the Maryland yellow-throat, who wears a 
black domino and has a song that sounds like 
“witchery, witchery, witchery.” As always, 
when I leaned down to study more closely the 
exquisite little eggs in their beautiful setting, 
I had the feeling that I had come upon 
treasure-trove, such as he must experience who 
unearths a crock of gold or stumbles upon a 
chest of doubloons. 

Followed a night of such sleep as one has 
only in the Barrens, breathing in deep the 
spiced air which had come from far away across 
a million pines. 

The next morning, I was up before sunrise 
from one window of my cabin looked 
out over a sea of green-sanguine, made by the 
newly-opened leaves and rosy tassels of the 
scrub-oaks, while above them, like great vreen 
tourmalines, towered the pitch-pines, and the 
leaves of the aspens showed here and there in 
patches of pure emerald. 

From my other window I looked out upon the 
stream and gasped with the sheer loveliness 
of it. Shrouded in mist, the shimmering water 
was a midnight-violet, while through the fleecy 
rising wreaths the leaves of the over-hanging 
trees showed in blending, changing shades 
of exquisite green. 

A moment later, and I dived deep from 
my tiny landing of split cedar logs into the 
soft water which lapped me like silk, while 
its clean tingle thrilled through every muscle 
and nerve like cold fire. 


HEN, after breakfast, I started exploring. 

That part of the Barrens a century and a 
half ago was a great iron country. Not many 
miles from my cabin at New Lisbon is M: ury 
Ann Forge which turned out many of the can- 
non used in the Revolutionary War. Tod: iv all 
that remains of it is a heap of slag and some 
cleared spaces in the woods. 

The forges are gone, the old mansions made 
of short-lived pitch-pines have disappeared, 
and the very graves of those men and women 
who peopled the Barrens are forgotten. Yet 
one sign and seal of their lives has been forever 
stamped upon the land that once was theirs. 
In every direction through the woods and 
across the bogs run the paths which once led 
to forgotten forges, saw-mills, houses, and 
taverns. Still they stretch across the Barrens 
and end at jade-green ponds, delectable banks 
of swift, brown streams, and clearings ringed 
around with pines, black gums, and white 
cedars. One of them leads to Ong’s Hat, 
once a hostelry known throughout the state. 
Now only a great post-oak and a clearing show 
where it stood. Another path runs to Upper 
Mill, today but a green bank on the shore 
of a little lake. Near by still stands an old 
tavern built of imperishable cedar logs with 
the date ‘‘1720” cut in one of them, which 
once stood on the old cattle route to Perth 
Amboy. Charlie Rogers, a little Scotchman, 
lives there alone and reads every week a 
newspaper from Glasgow. He saves for me 
George the Third pennies, which he finds in 
the sand, and Indian arrow-heads picked up 
along the shores of the lake. Other paths 
lead to the deserted settlement of Sheep Pen 


Hill, to Mount Misery, where the rattlesnake 
den is, to Double Trouble, Gum _ Spring, 
Stop th’ Jade Run, and Apple Pie Hill. Many 


more lead no one knows where, and to me one 
of the many joys of the Barrens is the ex- 
ploring of these paths. I have learned one 
which begins with a perilous plank slanting 
far down from the window of an old saw-mill, 
circles three twists its way through 
virgin timber where in winter one may meet 
the gray deer of the Barrens, and ends at a 
lonely little lake where black duck hide and 
bittern boom. 

I know the path which crosses the creek 
water on a fallen tree, which 
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O-Edar Way 


Wet a Cloth with Water 


Wring it Almost Dry 


Pour on O-Cedar Polish 





To Renew Any Polish Mop 


After the mop is washed and dried place it in a pan or dish contain- 
ing about four ounces of O-Cedar Polish and let it remain overnight. 
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It looks clean— 
but is it? 

The carpet looks freshly swept. The 
hangings look bright. But are you sure 
they are clean? Are you sure the fabric- 
destroying grit is gone? 
If they have been cleaned with two 
actions, you can be sure. A motor- 
driven brush and vigorous suction to- 
gether get a// the dirt. The Premier 
Duplex has both! They work together 
with double action. The brush sweeps 
the surface bright and dislodges the 
sharp grit. The suction bags all. 
The Premier Duplex never has an “off 
day” for want of oil. Ball bearings in 
brush and motor keep it supplied for 
years. It is always ready to get a// 
the dirt! 


ept. 306 





ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER CO., Inc. 



















Cleveland, Ohio 


Manufactured and distributed in Canada by 
the Premier Vacuum Cleaner Co., Ltd., 
General Offices, Toronto 
Sold over the entire world, outside of the 
}. S. and Canada by the International 
General Electric Co., Inc., 
Schenectady, New York. 











Wild Honey 


we have named Treetop Bridge, winds through 
sand myrtle and Barrens heather, and ends 
up at the Iron Spring. Then there is the 
Indian Trail, only a part of which I can trace 
which was used long before any white man 
entered that country, the path across the 
cedar swamp to the sulphur spring, and scores 
of others, each one an adventure. 

Today I had intended to explore a path which 
was sunken two full feet below the surface 
of the ground, and had started to cross the 
stream at Treetop Bridge when something 
happened which convinced me that Mid. 
summer Day was to be as lucky as it was long. 

Thirty yards away I saw a pine warbler fly 
to a branch of a pitch-pine about fifteen feet 
up. The pine warbler is that bird of the 
Barrens which has a pale yellow throat and 
breast, a greenish-brown back with whitish 
wing-bars, and for a song a trill like that of 
the chipping sparrow, only sweeter and more 
sudden. It is the earliest warbler back in the 
spring, arriving even before the yellow-palm 
about the first day of April, and is one of the 
three most abundant warblers in the Barrens 
the prairie and the Maryland yellow throat 
being the other two. In spite of its numbers 
few bird-lovers have ever seen the nest of a 
pine-warbler, so well concealed is it. 

As I watched this one, I distinctly saw him 
carry food to a hidden nest. Hurrying to the 
tree, I could see no signs of it save a piece of 
string dangling from the branch. Climbing 
up to the limb, I looked at last into one of 
the most beautifully hidden nests imaginable. 
It was set between two twigs in such a way 
that it did not show at all from below, and 
was so shaded over with pine needles that 
I never would have seen it from above if 
the bird had not shown me just where it was 
placed. It was beautifully made of cedar 
bark and strips of weed stalks, and lined with 
fine roots and a little hair, with an inner cover- 
ing of the egg-sacks of spiders and the feathers 
which the pine warbler, like the yellow-palm, 
the myrtle, and the black-poll, always uses. 
It was partly lashed to the bough by the piece 
of string which hung untidily below it, and 
inside were two half-fledged young birds. 


OR a long time I studied it with the de- 

light which only a bird-lover feels when he 
has come upon some rare nest. At last I 
climbed down and, crossing Treetop Bridge, 
followed a path which wound its way through 
such flowers as are to be found only in the 
Zarrens. Here and there, like puffs of white 
vapor, showed the great, cone-shaped blossoms 
of the turkey-beard. Summer may make 
many invasions and retreats in the Barrens, 
but when once the turkey-beards sway and 
dance against the green, she has come to stay. 

The flower-head of the turkey-beard is 
made up of a myriad of tiny, five-petaled 
blossoms and round white buds which fluff 
out day by day until the mass of bloom is 
half as large as a man’s fist. From a distance 
the flowers seem white, but when compared 
with those of the white azalea, the standard 
of whiteness among the flowers of the Barrens, 
as E] Nath is among the stars, the petals are 
seen to be filmed with palest gold. 

The flower-head grows on a shaggy green 
stem a foot and a half high, which shoots 
up from a mass of leaves like coarse marsh- 
grass. In spite of an odor of carrion, the tur- 
key-beards give an indescribable beauty to the 
landscape and always bring to my mind dry, 
hot, sweet days in the Barrens, full of the 
sandalwood scent of the white azalea and the 
hot-weather songs of the prairie warbler, 
whose seven wire-thin notes run up instead 
of down the scale, and that of the chewink 
who sings tirelessly all day long, “Drink your 
tea-ee-ee, drink your tea-ee-ee.” 

Farther on, right in the middle of the path, 
grew a great clump of goats’-rue, that late 
lupin with its rose-red and pale-gold, butt rfly 
blossoms like stained silk and ivory. Al 
| around me were the scentless, white blossoms 



































When you first press the little red start- 
ing button, you have a feeling that you 
are not merely washing dishes—you are 
washing away century-old domestic 
drudgery. You say to yourself: “I’m 
emancipated.” 


In five minutes you know that the 
Kohler Electric Sink is better than its 
pictures; better than its printed praises. 
It has washed the dishes so beautifully, 
gleamingly clean, and done it so easily, so 
entirely without anxiousattention on your 
part, that you wonder if it’s really true. 


After awhile you discover that, quite 


KOHLER CO, Founded 1873, KOHLER,WIS. [ "a 
Shipping Point. Sheboygan .Wis - Branches in Principal Cities 





Dishpan drudgery washed away! 


The KOHLER ELECTRIC SINK 


apart from all this luxury of effortless 
dishwashing, you have a wonderfully im- 
proved sink for all other uses, more con- 
venient in half a dozen ways than sinks 
you have been accustomed to.... 

That will be your experience with this 
ideal servant, which you can engage for 
life merely by paying a modest wage for 
a few months. For your plumber will sell 
you a Kohler Electric Sink—and install 
it—on partial payments. 

Ask him about this and other Kohler 
plumbing fixtures. And mail us the 
coupon below. 


literature as checked. 


KOHLER or KOHLE Ro: 


Plumb ing Fixtures 


O Other Kohler Plumbing Fixtures 


Name.. aninieapneeagemntneennin 
Address 
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KOHLER CO., Kohler, Wis. 
Gentlemen: Please send descriptive 
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ont let flies and mosquitoes 


ruin the comfort of your home 


rane 


KILLS THEM ALL IN A FEW MINUTES 


LIES buzzing around the 

kitchen when you're get- 
ting dinner! Warm hours spent 
in making a masterpiece of a 
cake only to have a fly alight in 
the middle of the snowy white 
icing! Dainty meals ruined with 


the tiresome pests! 


Every woman has these experi- 
ences, for flies invade all kinds 
of homes. As for the man of the 
family 
greatest trouble. And how you 


mosquitoes seem to be his 


hate them. 


These two household horrors 
need no longer ruin the comfort 
of any home. 


The new liquid product, Flit, 
banishes them 
completely. 





Flies are unspeakably filthy—and dan- 
erous. Even a single fly may carry the 
deadly germs of typhoid fever or tubercu- 
losis, according to advice of United States 


Public Health Service. 


© 1927 Standard Oil Co. (N. J.) 
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Kills them in a few minutes 
and with a minimum of effort 
on your part. Kills them 
easily, quickly, and with com- 
plete safety to yourself. Fatal 
to all household insects, but 
harmless to mankind. 


No home is safe against flies 
and mosquitoes. They slip 
through the screens and fol- 
low you through the doors. 
You can be free from mos- 
quitoes and flies if you spray 
Flit. 

Millions of people now use 
Flit. It is on sale in all parts 
of the world. Get a can of 
Flit and a Flit sprayer today. 
Shut the windows and doors. 
Spray Flit freely, pointing the 
sprayer upwards in all direc- 
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tions and filling the room 
with vapor. Leave the room 
closed for ten minutes. At 
the end of that time you'll 


see a convincing demonstra- 
tion that Flit kills flies and 
mosquitoes. 


Flit has replaced all the 
old swatters, poisons 
and other methods, be- 
cause it kills all the 
insects and all at ontt. 


Start using Flit today. 


JOIN THE 
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Wild Honey 


of the stagger-bush, shaped like urns, with 
ink stems and pink sepals, resembling the 
earlier cassandra whose smaller blossoms grow 
in rows and have a fragrance like that of the 
lily-of-the-valley. y 

‘As the path approached moist ground, my 
eve caught sight of a little slough lying deep 
among the golden-green hudsonia, which 
seemed to be lined with velvet of a strange 
crystal-rose color. When I came closer, I saw 
that the whole hollow was carpeted with hun- 
dreds of spatulate sundews, whose flat leaves 
were covered with pink hairs, each one tipped 
with a tiny, glistening drop of sticky liquid. 
Whenever an unfortunate insect alighted on 
one of the leaves, its feet were entangled in the 
deadly dew, and it was at once enmeshed by the 
hairs which encircled it like a net, while the leaf 
itself curled over so as to keep it from escaping. 
Not until the victim had been sucked dry by 
the fierce little plant did the hairs open and the 
leaf uncurl. 

The pitcher-plant, with its hollow leaf 
filled with water and lined with spines all 
pointing downward, also traps and feeds upon 
insects, yet it does not impress one as having 
the fierce intelligence shown by the sundew. 
The rare, thread-leaved sundew (filiformis) is 
also found in my part of the Barrens. Its 
narrow leaves are long and thread-like, but 
quite as fatal as those of its flat-leaved sister. 

Beyond the sundew I turned into the woods 
for a drink, following a twisting trail to the 
bank of the stream down which it zigzagged 
until it ended in a little hollow guarded by 
two white cedar trees. There under the bank 
was the Iron Spring, deep and clear as glass. 
The snow-white sand at its bottom was streaked 
with golden-yellow, showing the presence of 
the iron with which that whole country is 
underlaid, while the ice-cold water had a 
curious medicinal tang which after a while one 
grows to like even better than the sweet, soft 
flavor of the brown cedar water of the creck. 


AFTER leaving the spring I followed an old 
highway abandoned so long ago that large 
trees grew down its center, yet still showing 
the ruts left by the chaises and Conestoga 
wagons of another century. It led me to Lower 
Mill, and I had just turned off from it to begin 
my exploration of the sunken path, when I 
caught sight of a dark, brownish-gray bird 
with two white wing-bars sitting quietly on a 
limb of a post-oak tree. As I watched him he 
suddenly drawled out his name, “‘pee-a-wee.” 
Leaving the path to look at him more closely, 
by some miracle my eye caught sight of what 
seemed to be a large, lichen-covered knot at 
the end of a limb in the oak, and to my delight 
I realized that for the second time in my life I 
had discovered the nest of a wood pewee. 
Although larger, it is nearly as difficult to 
locate as the nest of a humming-bird, which it 
resembles in being decorated on the outside with 
green and gray lichens. As I was carefully ex- 
amining it from below, the mother-bird came 
flitting through the tree and settled down 
upon the nest, regarding me sternly out of 
her round black eyes. Only when T climbed 
to the bough above did she at last slip off and 
allow me to look down upon three of the most 
beautiful of our wild-bird eggs. They were 
pure white with a wreath of sepia-brown 
blotches around the larger end, overlaying a 
faint ring of pale lavender spots. The eggs 
were almost the same size as the more common 
white ones of the bridge-pewee or phoebe. 
The nest itself, about fifteen feet from the 
ground, was made of grass, lined with rootlets, 
and thatched on the outside with lichens 
fastened on the nest with cobwebs, and it had 
an opening a little larger than a silver dollar. 
Even with the finding of the pine warbler 
and wood pewee’s nests, my good fortune 
had only just begun, for as I followed the sunk- 


“Tt happened to be 
Sunday and no plumber 


could be found” 


i HE drain-pipe in the kitchen sink was 
so badly clogged that it was beginning 

to back up. . . I happened to have a can 
of Drano on hand and used it. Mysinkran 
so freely I didn’t needa plumber. J always 
‘happen’ to have Dranoon hand now!” 


—So writes a Los Angeles woman 








RANO, you know, quickly dis- 
solves grease, lint, soap-fat, hair, 
vegetable matter and other things that clog 
waste-pipes. It actually scours the insides of drains 
and, in addition, it heat-sterilizes them! 

Most women avoid the nuisance of sluggish waste 
water by using Drano regularly every week in every 
drain in the house—it can’t harm enamel, porce- 
lain or plumbing. 

Always “‘happen’’ to have Drano on hand in your 
house. 


It does other things, too 


| Drano purifies and deodorizes garbage cans. It 


cleans garage floors. It removes hardened grime 
from iron pans and oven glass. It scours icebox 


| outlets and opens choked downspouts. 


én path through the woods a female prairie | 


Warbler flew out from a clump of sheep-laurel 
bushes just ahead of me with that curious 
tremble to her outspread wings which is always 


It ‘“‘happens”’ to be on hand in millions of homes. 
Buy a can today at your grocery, drug or hardware 
store. Or send 25c for a full-sized container. 
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Cleans grease-encrusted 
pots and pans 
Dissolve one tablespoonful 
of Drano in enough water to 
cover utensil in a dish-pan. 
Stir with a spoon. Immerse 
article until clean. Rinse 

thoroughly. 4 





THE DRACKETT CHEMICAL COMPANY a 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


Cleans and 
Drains 25¢ 


In using advertisements see page 6 177 





35¢ in Canada 
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Scott Paper oa 
op, Chester, Pa. U SRS , 


Mothers 
everywhere 
appreciate these ¢ 


qualities; ~=---— 


therefore cannot harm 
the most delicate skin 
Hygienically clean 
therefore absolutely 
safe, even for children 


Quickly absorbent 


“ therefore the most 








economical to use 


Uniform texture 


therefore 
ing 


never 
in quality or 


vary- 


appearance 


This exclusive combination of 
qualities explains the tremen- 
dous growth and ever-increas- 
ing popularity of ScotTissue 
Products. Proving that mothers 
and housewives, everywhere, 
appreciate these qualities and 
insist upon getting them. 
Cleanness, softness, absorb- 
ency—all so essential to the 
comfort and well-being of the 
entire family—qualities which 
doctors recommend as safe and 
soothing, even to the most 
sensitive skin of 
a child. 

In 1927, Scot- 
Tissue Products 
are being bought 
in even greater 








volume than during the rec- 
ord-breaking year of 1926. 
This growing acceptance has 
made possible volume _pro- 
duction and, with it, con- 
stantly improved qualities, at 
lower prices. 

ScotTissue comes wrapped 
and sealed in a big economi- 
cal roll—2 rolls for 25 cents. 
Waldorf, also a ScotTissue 
Product, 3 rolls for 25 cents. 
Prices slightly higher in 
Canada and in other countries. 


Our offer: If your dealer 
cannot supply you, send 
25 cents with your name 
and address and we'll send 
whichever brand you pre- 
fer. Scott Paper Company, 
Chester, Pa. 


CS. P. Co. 
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the mark of a nesting bird. Although I knew 
that the nest must be close to me, for a long 
time I could not find it. At last, lying flat 
upon the ground and looking up, I caught sight 
of it beautifully concealed beneath the wine. 
red blossoms and evergreen leaves. When [ 
parted the twigs and at last looked into the 
nest, it seemed to me that I had never seen a 
| lovelier one, for it was lined with the soft cream. 
brown wool of the cinnamon fern, against 
which showed the four rose-white eggs with 
their aureoles of lavender and tawny. Again 
and again the parent birds flitted anxiously 
around me, coming so close that I could plainly 
see the reddish-brown markings on the middle of 
the back of the male, the black line over his eye, 
| the white tail-feathers, and that field-mark 
| which distinguishes the prairie warbler from 
| all others, the sunshine-yellow underparts 
| 





with the sides heavily streaked with black. 
The magnolia warbler, the Canada, and the 
Cape May all have yellow underparts streaked 
with black, but only the prairie has these 
streaks confined to the sides. 


INALLY I started on again, only to happen 
upon a fresh adventure. It began with a 
whiff of a delightful and unknown perfume. 
Scrambling up out of the sunken path, I fol- 
| lowed my nose until it brought me to a little 
clearing where probably some house had stood 
| in the old days. Still I could see no sign of any 
| bush or tree or flower which could be responsi- 
| ble for the clouds of fragrance which drifted 
| toward me, indescribably sweet yet with a cer- 
tain delicacy and spicy freshness which kept 
it from being cloying. 
At length, sniffing the air like a hunting-dog, 

I reached a low gum-tree, half-covered with 

the trefoil leaves of that vine which from the 

time of Noah—who knew it to his hurt—has 

been praised and blamed more than any other 

by man. This one had thatched one side 
| of the tree with a tangle of tough stems and 

broad leaves, downy on the lower side, by 
which sign I recognized the summer grape. 
There are four wild grapes in this part of the 
country; the frost or chicken-grape, which has 
bunches of fruit no longer than a small cherry, 
which require frost to mellow their rasping 
sourness; the river grape with its smooth, 
shining leaf like that of the Japanese ivy, 
whose small red fruit was probably the fore- 
runner of our little Delaware grape; the fra- 
grant fox-grape which grows in scattering 
bunches and is so prized by housewives for 
jellies; and last and best of all, the summer 
grape which grows in compact bunches of deep- 
blue fruit and is the ancestor of the Concord. 

Beneath the green leaves of that grape-vine 
there hung on wine-red stems clusters of pale 
yellow flowers so small as to be almost micro- 
scopic. Yet from them streamed and gushed 
a fragrance which filled the air for hundreds 
of yards around with a sweetness which 
surpassed all the perfumes of Araby the 
Blest. 

As I stood there drinking in great drafts of 
that unsurpassable fragrance, I heard from 
a near-by tree the slow, passionate song of the 
scarlet tanager, who sings as though he loved 
the beauty of his notes too much to hurry 
them. From the sky above came the “‘peent, 
peent,” of the nighthawks hunting in broad 
daylight over their eggs laid like those of their 
brothers, the whippoorwills, on the bare 
ground with no sign of any nest. When at 
last I moved away from that vine whose magic 
had bewitched all that part of the Barrens, I 
followed my path until I came to where a faint 
trail led away to the stream half a mile away. 
The day was yet young, and I decided to 
explore this little detour before coming back 
to my main path. It lost itself in a maze of 
bogs before it ever reached the stream, but 
yielded me one small adventure of interest 
perhaps only to a botanist. Just as I was 
turning back to return to firmer ground, my 
eyes caught sight of a clump of the broad 
| green leaves of the skunk-cabbage, that first 
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When this baby was less 
than a month old, his bath 


Now thathe’solder it tests | | 
between 85° and go° 


a? o / ‘ ‘ 
water was heated to 98°. | / = 14 b 


He’s always patted dry— 

neverrubbed—for theskin }} ; 7 

of a baby is tender and || . a 
easily bruised. ; 


Now-- 

Chafing prevented~ 
irritation relieved 
with this gentle 


POW DER 
LUBRICANT 


ISSUE-THIN layers of flesh, delicate 

folds, tiny creases—can you think 
of anything quite so fragile as a baby’s 
rose-petal skin—anything so sensitive 
to rubbing and irritation? 

Every time your baby stirs, dozens 
of gossamer skin-folds rub against each 
other. Unless the tender skin is pro- 
tected from itself, chafing quickly re- 
sults. 

To keep your baby’s skin soft and 
comfortable, Johnson & Johnson have 
produced a famous powder-lubricant, 
Johnson’s Baby and Toilet Powder. 
Light as fairy fingers, soothing as heal- 
ing balm, this remarkable powder 
lubricates—covers tender surfaces so 
they cannot rub against each other. 
Thus it prevents painful chafing. 

But why is this powder so kind to 
babies’ skins? 

Its base is pure Italian talc, chosen 
by Johnson chemists for its lightness 
and softness. If you could examine 
some Italian tale under a strong mag- 
nifying glass, you would see countless 


oft as Snowflakes: --- 
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At last he’s 


delicate flakes— round, fluffy and 
soft-edged —far different from the 
harsh, jagged-shaped particles 
found in ordinary talcums. 
Purified and sifted, this tale be- 
comes a gentle powder. Like a 
magic veil it covers tender skin 
without danger of clogging the pores. 
Other precious aids to comfort 
are blended with the talcum base: 
a boracic compound that neutral- 
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Rub your palms together and * 
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notice how the skin grows warm | | 
and moist. Repeat the motion, 
using Johnson’s. There is no 
friction, no ensuing warmth, é 
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a happy baby with a veil of fragrant powder to protect his rose-petal skin 
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_ Soothing as a 


healing cream 
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izes acids expelled by the folds of 
skin; and faint, clean smelling scents 
that give a pleasant perfume. 

The perfect skin which is your 
baby’s heritage deserves protection 
every day so that it will always be 
beautiful. Eminent physicians, fa- 
mous hospitals recommend this lu- 
bricant. Mothers who care for their 
children scientifically demand John- 
son’s above all other powders. 
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Johnson's Baby and 
Toilet Soap—made 
from the gentlest in- 
gredients. Purifying: 
extra mild. 


Johnson’s Baby and 





Toilet Cream—invalu 
able for relieving rashes 


1 skin disorders 


than a merchant 
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“The most luxurious 
one could provide,” says 


LINN Of Chicago 
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The silver-papered guest room in Mrs. Linn’s Chicago home is equipped with Sim- 
mons Beautyrest Mattress, Simmons Spring and Simmons Twin Beds, model No. 


1547. “Those little coils,” says Mrs. Linn, of the Beautyrest, “make the mattress 


ten times as comfortable and keep the edges straight and firm.” 


“W CONSIDER the proper equipment of 
the bedroom an important part of a 
hostess’s consideration of her guests,” 
says Mrs. Howard Linn, herself one of the 
most delightful of Chicago’s leading host- 
esses. “And for the bed, the Simmons 
Mattress and Spring are the most luxuri- 
ous one could provide.” 

This new mattress, firmly tailored to 
hold its shape for years, is the latest 
achievement of the Simmons Company, 
largest makers of beds, mattresses and 
springs in the world. 

The Beautyrest made its bow a few 
years ago. It met with instant success. 
It is composed of hundreds of tiny, up- 
standing coils of springiest steel, buried 
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deep in layers of softest cotton or hair. 
What luxurious comfort, what buoyancy! 


N' IW these tiny coils extend right to 
the edge of the mattress, giving the 
Beautyrest as neat, well-boxed and smart- 
ly correct an appearance as if it were 
custom-made. Best of all, it will endure! 
The coils stitched firmly within the felted 
sides hold them box-like and upstanding. 


In furniture and department stores you will 
find this greatly improved Beautyrest, $39.50; 
west of the Rocky Mountains, $41.50; hair 
upholstered, $60 to $100. Other Simmons mat- 
tresses, $10 up. Springs, $7 to $60. Simmons 
beds, $10 to $60. The name Simmons is plainly 
marked on every piece. The Simmons Com- 
pany, New York, Chicago, Atlanta, San Fran- 
cisco, Boston, Philadelphia, Los Angeles. 
“Your home should come first.” 
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Mrs. Howarp Linn, 





mick, 1s one of the loveliest of 


Chicago’s younger hostesses 














To the very edge go the small wire 
coils of its imner construction, 
springing up after any pressure, 
holding the sides firm and square 
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Wild Honey 


fower of the year whose curved horn of crim- 
gon-lake lined with green and gold pushes its 
wav above the frozen ground as early as 
January. Now, skunk-cabbage is no great 
rarity in Pennsylvania, but just as our common | 
mourning-cloak butterfly is a great discovery | 
for the British entomologist, so in the Pine | 
Barrens skunk-cabbage is as rare as the cranes- 
fly orchid or tne pink-and-white lady-slipper | 
jnother places. Yet there it was, unmistakable 
to the eve—as well as the nose. 

Returning to my path, I followed it for} 
another mile, and suddenly my last and best 
adventure of the day was upon me. It began | 
with a ringing hum so loud and deep that [| 
thought that an aeroplane was passing over- | 
head and craned my neck to catch a glimpse | 
of it. Then suddenly I saw a black and 
whirling vortex of bees some twenty feet above 
the ground coming toward me through the 
soft, warm air, and I crouched down behind a | 
bush to watch this runaway swarm miles | 
from any house or hive, beating back to the 
forest from which their remote ancestors had 
come. This one had evidently located a tree 
through its advance couriers, for it came 
straight toward me, flying steadily, with none 
of the stops and hesitations which a swarm 
shows when it first leaves the hive. The 
gyrating bees made a column perhaps six feet 
high and swept through the air with a hum 
that could have been heard a quarter of a mile 
away. Nearer and nearer they came, while 
I crouched close behind a bush. Then, just 
asI thought that they would fly right over my 
head, the whole swarm landed on the bare 
bole of a dead pine tree not ten feet from where 
Isat. The tree, which was about forty feet 
high, had evidently been struck by lightning | 
at some remote period, for deep cracks showed | 
in its surface. For a moment the trunk was | 
girdled with bees which began to cluster and | 
hook themselves together in brown masses | 
some fifteen feet from the ground. As I|}| 
watched them make a circular, humming | 
mass my only thought was that they had | 
alighted there to rest after a long journey, | 
since, except for the deep cracks in the trunk, | 
there was nothing which showed that the tree | 
was hollow. For a while the brown mass be- | 
came larger and larger as late-comers came 
hurrying through the air and added themselves 
to the swarm. It was a quarter to one, sun 
time, when I first saw them. By ten minute- 
past two all the bees were on the tree, and the 
herce, resonant hum which I had first heard 
had died down to a subdued drone. 








| 
| 


SUDDENLY I noticed that the mass of bees | 
was becoming smaller. Focusing my field 
glasses on them, I saw that the swarm was 
crawling into the tree through the open cracks 
By half-past two they were all inside and by 
twenty minutes of three the bees were flying 
inand out of a large crack as if they had lived 
in that tree all their lives. Without taking 
amoment to rest oreven to become accustomed | 


to their new home, the never-ending hunt for | 
| 


honey had begun. 

For a long time I sat and watched them fly 
back and forth, and wondered at my good 
fortune. Hundreds of observers have seen 
swarms go by or have found them hanging 
to trees, but so far as my reading goes I have 
never before known of any one who had actually 
seen a swarm of bees take possession of a tree. 

In his essay on the “Pastoral Bees,” John 


Burroughs wrote, “No one to my knowledge 


has ever seen the bees house-hunting in the 


woods.’ 
In all those hundreds of square miles of 
Barrens, that I should have happened to be at 
the exact place where the swarm alighted 
seemed almost too good to be true. Yet so 
it was, and this adventure of watching the 
beginning of a bee -tree was the climax of that 
golden day of the year to me. As to what 


oon of the swarm and their treasure of wild 
lonecy when frost came—that, as Kipling 
used to Say, Is another story. 
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What woman doesn’t welcome 
a relief from the bother of fly- 
away hair caused by ordinary 
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Easily-dressed hair 

is One reason why 

youll like this vez 
CRUDE-OIL SHAMPOO 


O THE WOMEN who have 
found Taroleum...the 
washbowl has become a shrine 
...and the shampoo has be- 
come a joyous rite. For Taro- 
leum leaves hair easy to dress! 
Say good-bye to fly-away 
hair. Say good-bye to the 
brittle, dried-out after-effect 
of ordinary shampoos. Know 
that you can enjoy the delights 
of clean hair without making 
an endless fuss and bother for 
yourself. Taroleum, the 
healthy crude-oil shampoo, is 
the answer. 


Don’t... pray don’t gasp 
with amazement when you 
hear that some women have 
the courage to shampoo their 


hair at six o'clock of an eve- 
ning, with a theater engage- 
ment at eight-fifteen. Those 
women are Taroleum users. 
They know that Taroleum 
leaves hair easy to dress. 


Need we tell you the other 
reasons why you'll love Taro- 
leum? Undoubtedly you will 
enjoy the quick cleansing of 
Taroleum’s bubbling, creamy 
suds... the healthy, scalp-ton- 
ing ingredients that make your 
head feel so fresh and clean... 
the mildly antiseptic quality. 
But most of all you will cherish 
Taroleum because it frees you 
from futile “primping”’— be- 
cause it leaves hair SO éasy to 


dres s ! 


~TAROLEUM 


WILDROOT’S NEW CRUDE-OIL SHAMPOO 





WILDROOT CO., 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


I am enclosir 


gi cent 
and 70 cents ; ingmea TRIAL BOT 
for trial bottle — 
ADDRESS 
cIry 


ILI 


\ 


of TAROLEUM 





In using advertisements see page 6 





Your druggist 
j; as large bottles 
for 50 cents 
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os €ngaging cherubs who greet you w b 
smiles, have the habit of happiness —theit - 
Clean clothes invite you to take them up» all 
Pink toes snuggle luxuriously in the soft, dry 
Plankets of their carriages. They are delight{! 


hold and to play with just because their Mother 


Coerybody, loves a happy bo" 


. ’ 
had the for esight to provide them with Kleinert® 
Baby Pants, These cunning little garment’ wad 
be natural, white, or flesh color and there’s 2 Si2® 


ies every baby, Beneath the pretty sestiied 





- ott S 
“te the soft pneumatic bands—a special _ 


tl 
“ature — which fit snugly, but oh s©° gor 


“round chubby waists and knees. Babies ™™* 
be dressed and undressed many times 4 day 8° 
Kleinest’s Baby Pants are made for real wea 
of rubber expertly processed to be waterproof 
always, and to last a long, long time. Look for 
the name Kleinert’s on the tab— it means much 


to baby’s comfort as well as to your pus 
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What Shall I Do When I 
GraduateP 


(Continued from page 83) 


do is to teach, and teaching is still the eaciest 
job for a college graduate to get, and becomes 
easier as more and more young women refyse 
it. Outside of teaching the prospects seem 
meager. The advice she receives from inter. 
ested alumnae and people in business is usually 
founded on experience with girls who gradu- 
ated five or ten years ago, and so fast has the 
world moved in young feminine circles that 
the class of 1917 is no criterion for the class of 
1927. For this reason alumnae § statistics 
showing jobs held by former graduates help 
little. To get statistics from which one can 
draw real conclusions, one must observe the 
girl for at least ten years following her college 
life. By the time statistics become compre- 
hensive and reliable, they begin to be out-of- 
date. 

Nevertheless. through the recently developed 
personnel work in the colleges and the voca- 
tional research of bureaus like the Intercolle- 
giate Bureau for Vocational Research jointly 
financed by the colleges and their friends, there 
is coming to be a real body of up-to-date infor- 
mation about the prospects of the current 
graduating classes, both in the way of wage 
earning and of general living. These prospects 
are far from discouraging. The opportunities 
for college graduates increase all the time, and 
every year more and more employers wake up 
to the fact that not only the academic training, 
but the college life itself, and the whole range 
of extra-curricular activities, have real voca- 
tional value. Going no further back than the 
class of 1925 for statistics, I am going to point 
out what, according to one of the best organ- 
ized of the college personnel offices—that of 
Dean Florence Purington at Mount Holyoke 
College—the girl in the class of 1927 or 1928 
can find to do with her college education, and 
what she ought to know in order to do it well. 


Three Ways To Use College 
There are three principal ways of using the 
college education vocationally. In the first 
place, the college girl may go into work for 
which her college education specifically pre- 
pares her and which would not be accessible 
to her without that education. In the second 
place, she may begin at the bottom of some 
profession, business, or industry, and trust that 
the value of her training will quickly show in 
chances to rise above those less mature and 
well trained—as, if the girl is worth anything 
at all, it almost invariably does. In the third 
place, she may start a business of her own, and 
take any job, however humble it may seem, 
which will serve as an apprenticeship, depend- 
ing on her college connections for patronage, 
advertising, and general standing when the 
time comes to launch her enterprise. - 
The kinds of jobs for which college specin- 
cally prepares the students may usually be met 
with through calls received by the college itself, 
or through employment agencies which special- 
ize in college graduates, like the Intercollegiate 
Employment Bureau in New York, or the 
Woman’s Industrial and Vocational Union in 
Boston. During the last college year six hun- 
dred and thirty positions were referred to the 
Dean’s office at Mount Holyoke college—nearly 
three times as many as the number of students 
in the last graduating class. In many cases, 
of course, these calls are for graduates of sev- 
eral years’ standing with definite vocational 
experience. In most cases the employer simply 
says that he wants a college woman of a given 

type for a given job and will train her. 
lhe specifications for prospective employees 
give an interesting insight into the vocational 
uses of the college education. They usually 
call for one or more of four different kinds of 
qualifications: (1) general intellectual training 
with a strong emphasis on one field of knowl 
| edge in which the student has majored; (2) €X 
| perience and standing in some extra-curriculat 





























STYLE for her 


Smart, graceful and colorful are 
the new Cantilever models for 
this season. Their high, snug 
arches support the foot and lend 
it aristocratic distinction. The 
rounded toes are modish and 
comfortable. 

The new Cantilevers offer such 
a variety of colors that the most 
discriminating woman will find 
it easy to select shoes for any 
costume. There are attractive two- 
tone effects, beautiful shades of 
brown, delicate light tan shades, 
rose beige, grey, white and the 
shining black of fine quality patent 
leather or kidskin . . . . all the 
newer shades beautifully made up 
in walking oxfords, formal ox- 
fords and pumps. 








FOOT HEALTH 


_ for every member 


of the family 





PROTECTION for them 


Children’s feet need a correctly 
shaped shoe because they are so 
sensitive and so easily harmed. In 
Cantilever Shoes, children’s feet 
are safe. For these natural shoes 
keep the growing foot in correct 
shape. 

The arch of the Cantilever Shoe 
is of flexible, all-leather construc- 
tion; therefore foot muscles are 
free to exercise and maintain the 
strength required to hold the 
26 bones of the foot in arched 
formation. Roomy toes, snug 
heels and natural lines give the 
Cantilever Shoe splendid fitting 
qualities. It wears well, looks 
well and keeps the foot healthy. 





FOOT FREEDOM for him 


When a man comes home all tired 
out, with his feet aching, he ought 
to have the comfort and helpful- 
ness of Cantilever Shoes. There is 
no need for him to endure shoes 
that nag his feet when he can 
wear an easy pair of Cantilevers 
and enjoy complete foot freedom. 
These are the shoes that help so 
many business and professional 
men to stand the pace of today. 


The new Cantilever models for 
men have plenty of style. They 
are shaped just like a man’s natural 
foot, with ample room for the big 
toe which gives the final leverage 
in walking. Cantilever Shoes have 
a flexible shank and they function 
with the foot instead of working 
against it. 





Where to buy Cantilever Shoes 
Every member of your family will be fitted 
conscientiously at the exclusive Cantilever 
store in your locality. If you do not find 
the local store listed in your telephone 
book under “‘Cantilever’’ write the Canti- 
lever Corporation, 422 Willoughby Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y., for the address and a 
new booklet. 


antilever 


Shoe 





COMFORTNTHROUGHwWNFLEXIBILITY 
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New Floors 


fora 
Few Dollars 


Household electric 
machine scrapes, refinishes, 
waxes, and scrubs. 










NEW and extremely easy 

way of caring for floors is 

here offered you, It is radically 

different from anything in your 

experience, It is the application 

of electric power and mechan- 

ical genius to an old, old prob- 

lem of the home. 

New floors and old—both 

show amazing improvement. 


Five Astonishing Results 
The Ponsell Electric Floor 
Machine you five 
important benefits. 


First, 


brings 


it removes from a wood floor all 
the hardened dirt, the old shellac or 
varnish. Once more you see the lovely 
surface of the wood itself. 

Second, it sandpapers the surface to a 
texture of satin. A skilled 
working many hours could not make 


carpe nter 


that surface smoother. 

Third, it rubs wax into the wood. It 
rubs with a speed and vigor impossible 
to attain by hand. Thus, by friction, the 
wax warms, spreads evenly over the 
entire surface, goes 100% farther. 

Fourth, it polishes—and how it pol- 
ishes! Your floor gleams with a sur- 
passing luster, assumes a mellow nat- 
ural glow, glistening on in spite of dust 
and footsteps. And refinishing only 
needs to be done Once! All that is 
necessary afterward is a few minutes 
waxing and polishing once in awhile 
an operation that the machine makes 
absurdly easy. Then your floors a/ways 
look as though they had been refinished 
the day before. 

Fifth, the machine scrubs such floors 
as need scrubbing. Thus it cleans them 
thoroughly, more thoroughly perhaps 
than they have ever before been cleaned. 





FOR YOUR BUSINESS 
TOO: Thousands of leading 
jirms keep their floors spick and 
span with the Ponsell. Far cheaper 
than hand labor. Write for infor- 
mation. See coupon. 
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No great strength is needed to op- 
erate the machine. You simply 
guide it by raising or lowering 
the handle. 


* 


This one machine, 
by means of inter- 
changeable brushes 


and blocks, performs 
Jive different j 
pape » WaXxes, P [- 


ishes, and scrubs 
Floors of All Kinds 
The Ponsell Floor Machine takes care 


of all your floors. It gives linoleum a 
luster surpassing anything you have 
ever known a surface so immacu 
lately smooth that dust and dirt have a 
The Ponsell 
scrubs tile, cement or any other kind of 


floors as 


by hand, and without the least splashing. 


hard time sticking to it. 
they never could be scrubbed 


With the machine it is ridiculously 
easy. No skill is necessary, no great 
strength or energy. The Ponsell is easier 
tooperate than a vacuumcleaner. You do 
you simply guide it. 
In a few minutes eight-year-old children 


not push or pull it 


have become expert in its operation. 
Our greatest argument is the ma- 
chine’s actual performance. Use the cou- 
pon; ask us to send you immediately full 
information and prices; let us tell you 
which of our 24 branch offices is nearest 
to you, so that you may arrange if you 
wish for a Free demonstration in your 
or a to-day Free trial if 
you are too far from the nearest office. 


own home 


PONSELL FLOOR MACHINE CO, G. H. 6 
Dept. 106,220 West 19th St., New York City 


Please mail me full information and prices regarding 
your Electric Floor Machine 
{ business } 


- floors, 
\ residence ) 


' 
' 
' 
' 
' 
‘ 
: I am interested in 
' 


1 Name 


Address 









What Shall I Do When I 
GraduateP 


activity of which athletics is an outstanding 
type; (3) potential qualities of leadership im. 
plied in the college discipline as a whole, in the 
| friends and contacts the girl can mobilize, and 
in her own speech, bearing, and dress as an edy- 
cated woman and a member of a privileged 
social class; (4) character and responsibility 
of which a good general record, under the diffi. 
cult personal relations of college, is often con- 
sidered to be a trustworthy indication. 

From this it may be seen that the value of 
the college life, with all the testing of personal- 
ity and character that it involves, and the wide 
range of social accomplishments which the 
modern college education for women usually 
assures, is as valuable from a vocational point 
of view as the specific academic training. 
The restricted residential colleges, with a 
well-defined standard of life to which every 
student, whatever her original home back- 
ground is, learns to some extent to conform, 
constantly draw vocational calls simply by the 
quality of their life and the bearing of their 
graduates. Every one of these colleges can 
point with pride to firms which come back year 
after year for new apprentices from the current 
graduating class. Employers frequently havea 
definite idea of the kind of girl a college turns 
out, which often seems exaggerated in view of 
the great variety of human nature visible in any 
college population, but which seems predom- 
inant enough to keep the specific college repu- 
tation going. Intangible as these qualities are, 
and baseless as the college reputation often 
seems in specific instances, it is not one of the 
least of the vocational assets of the older colleges. 


The Variety of Work Is Great 

The variety of jobs for which the college 
woman is believed to have unique qualifications 
is much greater than the inexperienced gradu 
discouraged with her first effort at job 
hunting, usually realizes. Each one of the 
majors, in a college of liberal arts, leads to se\ 
eral different kinds of employment. 
much the case that, in the well-known colleges, 
the department sooner or later is able to place 
its most gifted majors through calls that come 
directly to it. Students who major in econom- 
ics, banking, statistics, etc., are absorbed into 
business firms as statisticians, research assis- 
tants, and the like. The development of wo 
men’s banking, and firms or departments of 
firms which specialize in investments for 
women, opens an interesting field for women 
whose tastes lie in this direction. Majors in 
sociology are asked for by the child placement 
bureaus and philanthropic agencies of all kind. 
Many federal and state positions in social work 
are open through the passing of Civil Service 
examinations. Students in science are taken as 
food analysts for manufacturers and advertis- 
ers, as hospital technicians, public health em- 
ployees, and employees in natural history 
museums and on scientific expeditions. Psy- 
chology has opened a new and varied range ol 
jobs for women, in child clinics, neuropathic 
clinics, in the administration of psychological 
tests wherever they are used, in the psycho- 
logical work in hospitals, and in personnel 
work. The telephone companies are beginning 
to ask for girls who have specialized in spoken 
English as critics and instructors for their 
operators. The student who has majored in 
education finds many interesting jobs outside 
of regular teaching—work on educational text- 
books, educational motion pictures, and as 
assistants in various kinds of experimental 
schools such as nursery schools and out-of-door 
schools. For most of these jobs a year or two 
of actual experience in teaching is required, but 
teaching undertaken with a real future in edu- 
cation in view is very different from the teaching 
jobs the discouraged graduate just drifts into 

The majors in Bible and religious education 
may find openings among the great chur h or 
ganizations and interdenominational agencies 
such as the old-time missionary never dreamed 


ate, 


1 his is $0 

















To the joy of a plunge in a sparkling pool, add a luxurious rub-down with Martex towels 


A TOWEL WITH A 


SHIP 


DESIGN 


BY EDW. A. WILSON 


DW. A. WILSON has given us a 
delightful theme for a bath towel, a 
compass-rose directing the course of 

two rollicking brigs, white on a colorful sea. 
Wilson’s earlier years were steeped in sea 
lore. Asa child he lived first at Glasgow and 
later at Rotterdam. To his father’s home ~ 
came many old sea captains, with fascinating rate 
stories of pirates, of wrecks, of mutinies, of A. ~~ , 


strange lands and stranger seas. 


Today, at his home on Cape Cod, Edw. A, ne ee csbecaenaill 
Wilson, painter and one of the foremost wood- ae PAs att 
cut artists in America, lives and works. His ne 
studio, heavily beamed with timbers from an lvoe eel an 


old wreck, is hung with ship prints, charts, 


“Salem” uses compass, ships and the 
and various relics of the days of wooden ships. 


heavenly bodies in its design 





In creating a new Martex towel Co . er Pe 
naturally turned to this rich reservoir of ro- eat EA RAIS 
° : ‘ be ce te ‘ 7. £ : . 
mance for his design. 3 
ZA ak he, 


ALEM is one of a series of towels designed for ~eseziaiae 
Martex by such leading artists as René Clarke, The a 
Elizabeth Shippen Green, W. E. Heitland, Winold ee 
towel (somewhat 
Reiss and Ralph Barton. Yet these distinctive and 


ably tight, firm 
varied designs cost no more than quite undistinguished 


durable 


magnified) is loose, 
weak and open 


M A R T 


TURKISH TOWELS ~ WASH CLOTHS ~ 


The underweave o 
Martex towel (equalls 
magnified) is remark 


fa 


and 


BATH 


towels. And all are made with the famous Martex 
weave. You cannot get towels more closely and 
firmly woven. 


At the left you will find photographs which com- 
pare this weave with that of an ordinary Turkish 
towel. When you look at them closely you realize at 
once why Martex towels are the most lasting! 


All good dry goods and department stores have 
Martex towels and bath mats in all the favorite colors, 
every color guaranteed absolutely fast. 


Another advance in toweling that will please you 
is the Martex Duplex towel. One side is a luxurious 
Turkish towel; the other athletic-ribbed, for invigor- 
ating rub-downs. A patented towel, made only by 
Martex, and the longest wearing towel made. 


FREE — booklet showing Edw. A. Wilson’s 
“Salem” and other new Martex towels designed by 
famous artists. Write your name below, tear off the 
corner of the page and send it to us. Enclose 25¢ for 
a sample Martex complexion cloth for steaming the 
face. Your dealer will order others for you. 


W.H. & A. E. Margerison, Dept. 60 Jasper & Huntingdon Sts 
Philadelphia 


My name is 





My address is___ — 


Please send me free booklet Complexion cloth (25¢ enclosed) ( ) 
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SHEETS ~ BATH MATS 
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Those fascinating period style: 
7 


¥ 
colorful -Kitchenaire 
enthusiastically welcomed 
by housewives 


lo many women, the glistening white 
kitchen is ideal. But there are others today 
who favor more color—more style —in their 


kitchens and especially in kitchen equipment. 


To meet this plea for more color in kitchen 
equipment we have created the new Sellers 
KITCHENAIRE — the only kitchen cabinet 
ever to appear in the graceful, artistic dress 
of fine period furniture. 

The beautiful Colonial model is illustrated. 
Consider, too, that you may have the gay, 
colorful Spanish or smart Modern-Ameri- 
can (KarFront) model according to the 
type of your kitchen or your preference. 

These are exclusive designs created for 
Sellers by a prominent European artist. 

But beauty and color are only the outer qual- 
ities of a Sellers KITCHENAIRE. Inside you 
will find every ingenious time- and labor-sav- 
ing feature for which Sellers Kitchen Cabi- 
nets have become internationally famous. 

Whether you live in apartment or house, 
you can very quickly modernize your present 
kitchen. Among the fascinating styles of the 
new Sellers KITCHENAIRE or our standard 
models in popular white, gray and oak finish, 
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you will find just the type you want at the price 
and on the terms that suit you best. 


At the better stores 


The better stores everywhere are now showing 


the new Sellers Ki1rcHENAIRE in addition to the 
regular line. You will want to see these new 
styles, of course. You will want to know the 
moderate prices — and easy terms. The Sellers 
dealer in your vicinity will gladly assist you. 


Our Book.et Free! Write for our booklet, 
“Apostles of Style.”’ It shows the com. [- | 
plete line of Sellers Kircuenaires. We | @toney 
will send a copy free, with name and 
address of the Sellers dealer nearest you. 


G. I. Secturs & Sons Co., Elwood, Indiana 
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What Shall I Do When I 
Graduate? 


of. For the girl who has genuine religious in- 
terests of the more liberal and modern type 
there are few better jobs than those offered by 
the church, through the Y. W. C. A., the boards 
of home and foreign missions, the interdenom- 
inational organizations, the religious maga- 
zines, and the departments of social research 





connected with the churches. These jobs are | 


in general well paid. The personal surround- 
ings are excellent and in no way repressive of 
the social instincts of the girl who has learned to 
live happily under the ideals and the regime of 


any one of the older colleges for women. Often | 
they give opportunities for travel and personal | 


experience which are found in few other em- 
ployments. 


Extra-Curricular Activities Count 
Sometimes employers will specify not a 
major study or group of studies, but some ex- 
tra-curricular activity in which the student 
must have shown distinction. College athletes 
work readily into summer camp work, into 
journalism dealing with women’s sports, for 


which there is an increasing demand, and into | 
firms which sell or advertise sporting goods. 


To have been president of the student self- 
government or the Y. W. C. A. or delegate to 
one or more of the intercollegiate student con- 
ferences, or active in some movement like the 
Fellowship of Youth for Peace may be of ad- 
vantage in some jobs such as executive or pub- 
licity work for good-will organizations of all 
sorts. Students who have real gifts in college 
dramatics sometimes get the opportunity to 
go on the stage under excellent auspices. Since 
college publicity has become such a highly or- 
ganized business, most students who show 


really notable gifts of any sort in college re- | 
ceive a good deal of advertising in the news- | 
papers, which is, of course, useful in drawing | 


the attention of prospective employers. 


In many cases the organized life of the col- | 


lege, the discipline of dormitory existence, and 


the responsibilities of college citizenship in the | 


student self-government, constitute the ex- 
perience which the employer values. This is 
true in girl’s club work, personnel work, and 


many kinds of executive work. Where the em- | 
ployer wishes to develop a leader or executive, | 
or where it is the custom to promote these | 
from clerical work and assistantships into the | 
more responsible positions, firms of all sorts | 


call for college girls even for simple clerical 
work. Among the types of organization which 
make a regular practise of taking a few girls 
from the current graduating classes are life in- 
surance companies, advertising agencies, and 
department stores dealing with the better 
kinds of women’s wear. 

In many types of high class salesmanship 


and personal publicity, and in good-will work | 
and club work, where the clientele is largely | 


composed of college women or of those with 
an equivalent background and habit of life, the 
mere possession of a college degree, especially 
a degree from one of the established women’s 
colleges, is useful. For a woman trying to sell 
European tours or paraphernalia of an ad- 
vanced sort for the education of children, or a 
dozen and one things which appeal to the edu- 
cated or ambitious family, it is an advantage 
to be able to say, “I am a graduate of Vassar 
or Smith or Mount Holyoke.” It seems to as- 
sure her personal standing and integrity, and 
hence that of the firm she represents. 
Nevertheless, with all her advantages, it 
can not be denied that, when the college girl 
goes out into the professional, business, or in- 
dustrial world, she is still, for practical pur- 
Poses, an untrained person and must start 
where the untrained person starts, with a low 
salary and plenty of drudgery. Failure to 
realize this—and to realize also how quickly 
she may pull herself out of her lowly position— 
often causes the college graduate unnecessary 
disappointment. If two girls of equal ability 
8°, at eighteen, the one to college, and the 
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Spotless Refrigerator! 


i» no place in the house is cleanliness more 
necessary than in the refrigerator. 


There’s no safer, quicker, more thorough 
cleanser than SAPOLIO for ice boxes or food 
receptacles. 


The modern, fine-glazed enamel refrigerator 
almost keeps itself immaculate. Just the rou- 
tine light cleaning with SAPOLIO is sufficient. 
For the old type ice box more difficult to take 
care of, SAPOLIO is the finest cleaner made. 
Its thoroughness helps save money—for food 
keeps better and longer where cleanliness is 
assured. 


SAPOLIO cleans—scours—polishes. No dis- 
agreeable dust or odor. 


Manuracturep Onty By Enocu Morcan’s Sons Co., New Yor 


SAPOLIO 


For the Children: 
Send 2-cent stamp 


for the cut-out of 
Spotitess Town 


BLUE BAND 







SILVER WRAPPER 
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Sewn 


hasing moths 
as nothing to do with 


veven 
r moth Te / 


HE moths themselves don’t eat 

your clothes. That’s done by the 
moth-worms. And before the moths 
fly around your home, they lay eggs 
that make moth-worms. 

The one sure way to prevent moth- 
holes is by using Larvex. It is not a 
“bug killer” or insecticide. They won’t 
do the same job. But simply spray 
your clothes with Larvex and they 
are mothproofed! 

Larvex is an odorless, color- 


less, non-inflammable liquid. It ae 
penetrates every fibre—makes ~ 
the cloth itself un-eatable to  # 

- 





moth-worms. Then your clothes are 
safe anywhere. No more packing 
away. No more smelly moth-balls or 
bulky tar-bags. 

Larvex is $1. In combination with 
special atomizer, $1.50. 14 gallons, $3; 
gallons, $5. At drug, department and 
furniture stores. Get Larvex today— 
it costs but a fraction as much as the 
clothes moth-worms destroy. Or use 
the coupon to bring you our 
booklet telling how to moth- 
proof everything made of wool. 
The Larvex Corporation, 250 
Park Avenue, New York, N.Y. 


Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping 


HUNDREDS OF PREPARATIONS CLAIM TO KILL OR DRIVE AWAY MOTHS 
BUT LARVEX IS THE ONLY ONE THAT ACTUALLY PREVENTS MOTH-HOLES! 





LARVEX 





~~“ Mothproofs everything made of wool 





Send 


this coupon. 
For full information 


© 1927, The Larvex Corp 


Name.... 
Address 


City and State 








The Larvex Corporation, 250 Park Ave., NewYork, N.Y. S-H-6-27 
Please send me your booklet telling how to mothproof 
everything made of wool. 





(Please print mate 
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What Shall I Do When I 
Graduate? 


other into business, 
twenty-two, be getting a larger salary than the 
college girl can hope for, and will be, in her 


the business girl will, at 


business environment, a more mature, sophis- 
ticated, and generally capable person. It does 
not follow, however, that the business girl will 
still have the advantage at thirty, or that she 
will win, on the whole, so much from life and 
be so readily adaptable to conditions other 
than those of business. 

Beginning as an untrained person, however, 
the college girl has enormous advantages for 
lack of which a girl in the first years of wage 
earning may suffer keenly. In the first place 
she has friends. There is hardly a place left in 
the world where one college girl can not find 
another college girl within hailing distance—if 
not a girl from her own college, at least one 
from the college her room-mate’s friend's 
cousin went to. And nowadays, what with co- 
education in the West, and the social visiting 
back and forth between men’s and women’s 
colleges in the East made possible by the auto- 
| mobile, the college girl can usually find a man 
| she knew in college, too—or at least a man who 
knows the man who used to “‘date’’ with her 
room-mate. Among older people, among the 
executives in her firm or notable people in her 
neighborhood, there is likely to be some one 
who either went to her college or has some per- 
| sonal interest in it, and who holds out a helping 
hand to her in consequence. When she is out 
of a job, or wants personal advice, she may also 

write back to her college for assistance. 
| 


College Gives a Social Background 

Not only has the college girl friends; she has 
resources both personal and social. However 
she may be ground by the wheels of industry 
all week, on Saturday afternoon she can find 
other kindred souls, and go camping or hiking 
or snowshoeing, or swimming; or, when her 
purse allows, she may ride or play golf; for 
some or all of these things she has learned to 
do in college. And for the time she is com- 
pletely out of the world of the wage-earner, 
back in that world of social and sporting activ- 
ity, which people not brought up in “society” 
or college enter timidly, and whose arts they 
acquire only slowly and awkwardly. Again, 
| the college girl has social advantages which, 
| provided she knows how to use them, no menial 
| employment can take from her. Whatever her 
| original home may have been like, for four 
| years she has lived the standard social life of 
her generation, and when circumstances take 
| her back into it, she feels at home. Hence, no 
| matter how high she rises in her job, she can, 
| presumably, live up to it, and in any social 
| contacts involved in her job she can be ex- 
pected to conduct herself creditably. 

Nevertheless the advantages of the college 
girl are often a kind of drawback, too. It is 
possible for the college graduate to fall into 
one of the comparatively ill-paid jobs for col- 
lege students, as research assistant, or food 
analyst, or librarian, or social worker, and re- 
main a high-class mechanic all her life while 
her neighbor without a college education floats 
gaily up from the stenographer’s chair to high 
salary and fame. College graduates who get 
routine jobs and keep them indefinitely are 
sometimes lulled into patience and acquies- 
cence by the very fact that they are not de- 
pendent on their jobs for their real life. They 
have their friends and social and intellectual 
resources according to their natures. They 
drudge and are content. Any ambitious girl 
taking one of the routine jobs which are held 
as the sacred preserve of the recent college 
graduate should consider it only a stepping- 
stone to something better. 

Since the college girl’s assets are intangible, 
and are likely to yield the readiest return in 
cash and interesting activity where college edu- 
cations and social backgrounds are rarest, 
think that many girls, instead of looking for 
the respectable but somewhat dull jobs offered 























This beautiful wall rack is yours 


‘Together with 





ahalf pint of Lacq and a 
“Garden of Color book 


S° that you may know about the beauty 

of fm, how it dries in less than half 
an hour, how easily it can be applied to 
furniture, woodwork and floors, this re- 
markable offer is made. 

For only 98 cents you will receive one 
of these attractive racks (unfinished), a half 
pint of $m in any color you desire, and a 
“Garden of Color” book—just what you 


} all for OQ & cents 


need to add a beautiful piece of furniture 
to your home. With little of your time and 
effort you'll have a decorative rack that sells 
for $3.50 to $4.00. This offer is made for a 
limited time only. Take advantage of it today. 

Aim Dealers in nearly every locality are 
announcing this offer. In case you cannot 
locate the dealer, send your order direct by 
using the order blank below. 





The Glidden Co. (National Headquarters) Cleveland 
Adams & Elting Company-.-.-.-.------------ Chicago 

he American Paint Works New Orleans 
T. L. Blood & Company ..--St. Paul 
Campbell Paint & Varnish Company -- St. Louis 
The Forest City Paint & Varnish Co. Cleveland 
The Glidden Company of California San Francisco 
Heath & Milligan Mfg. Company- - .Chicago 
Nubian Paint & Varnish Company. .---- Chicago 
Twin City Varnish Company St. Paul 
The A. Wilhelm Company Reading 
In Canada; The Glidden Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 


GLIDDEN COMPANY SALES OFFICES: 


Atlanta, Baltimore, Beaumont, Birmingham, Boston, 

Brooklyn, Chicago, Cleveland, Dallas, El Paso, 

Evansville, Fore Worth, Houston, Los Angeles, 

Montreal, New Orleans, Reading, San Francisco, San 

Antonio, St. Louis, St. Paul, Scranton, Seattle, West 
Toronto, Winnipeg 





FILL IN THIS BLANK FOR ORDERING DIRECT: 
Address and mail it to the nearest of The Glidden Companies’ offices listed opposite. 
For the enclosed 98 cents or one dollar (cash, check, money order or stamps) please send me, post 
paid, one of your wall racks (unfinished), a half pint of 4m in color specified below, and a “Garden 
of Color’ book, together with complete instructions for decorating the rack 


Address 


My Dealer’s Name is 





Check color here. Solid colors: Old Ivory, Golden Yellow, Orange, India Buff, Mist Blue, French 
Gray, Lettuce Green, Shantung Blue, Mandarin Red, Apple Green, Rich Blue, Bright Red, Jade Green, 
Golden Brown, Dark Green, Buff, French Yellow, Light Gray, Drab, Oak, Slate, Black, White. 

Transparent colors: Light Oak, Dark Oak, Walnut, Dark Mahogany, Clear. 


Additional colors for trimming — 


'¢ pt. size 40 cents each. 











Now 


into and under places 
where you used to 


clean by hand 


How do you now clean the corners? And 
under the radiators? By hand, with a broom 
or dust brush—because y ou haven’t a cleaner 
which does this work? 


With the Royal you can do more of your 
cleaning and even polish the floors —the 
easy way. You vacuum your rugs thoroughly 
...and then you go right on and clean your 


hardwood floors, even the hard-to-reach 
places, by vacuum. 


wh You owe it to yourself to see a demonstra- 
tion of the Royal. 
Vs There’s a dealer in your community. If you 
‘ | don’t know him, write us direct. 
pa : 
i) f | 
/ yThe NEW * 
if ec 
i) PT 


“> ROYAL 


“op ELECTRIC CLEANER and POLISHER 





THE P. A. GEIER COMPANY 
Cleveland, Ohio 
Boston New York Chicago 


Manufactured in Canada for Canadians by Continental Electric Co., Ltd., Toronto 
Also manufacturers of Royal Dryer and Royal Washer 
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by publishing houses, social service agencies, 
and the like, would do well simply to forget 
that she has a college education, and start 
where she can, at the bottom of any business 
that appeals to her, trusting to her education 
to help her up quickly. This is the tendency 
of the modern college girl—I constantly hear 
girls of genuine intellectual attainments and 
social advantages coolly proposing to start as 
loak models or salesgirls. Often they are ld 
back by their family who wishes them to do 
something safe and respectable, or to realize 
money instantly on their college education in 
the form of a large salary. But the girl’s in- 
stinct is right. 


There Is Always Stenography 

Where the girl is not willing to wait for such 
jobs as can be provided, in time, by the college 
or the intercollegiate employment agency, she 
can hasten the process of job-getting by taking 
a course in stenography and _ typewriting. 
This gives her something to sell immediately 
and serves as an entering wedge in any kind 
of employment she is interested in. Since 
there are many business centers abroad, espe- 
cially in the Far East, where good American 
secretaries are constantly at a premium, ste- 
nography is a good floating trade which will en- 
able those ambitious to travel and see the 
world to support themselves in the process. 

If the girl feels that she has not the time and 
money to spend on a business course, the only 
thing to do is to apply at the general employ- 
ment agencies and with any firm where she 
can get a personal hearing for anything that 
an untrained person can do. For one deter- 
mined to get on in the world, holding any 
kind of job is better than sitting idle, and, 
once the recent graduate has oriented herself 
to business life and conditions, she can usually 
find some means of getting into the work she 
wants to do 

For the ambitious, quick-witted girl whose 
assets are her personality and the kind of abil- 
ity that shines in student life rather than in the 
classroom, I think the wholesale plunge into 
any job that opens, with stenography as an aid, 
if possible, is the best thing that can be ad- 
vised. Sooner or later she will find specific 
uses for her college education, and meanwhile 
the resources it has given her, the friends, the 
tastes, the ways of amusing herself, are a pro- 
tection against loneliness and sordidness, and 
an earnest of better things to come. 

If the college graduate is the type who will 
never be happy working for some one else, she 
may look forward to starting a business of her 
own, and begin to accumulate capital and ex- 
perience to that end. Only in rare instances is 
the girl just out of college prepared for such an 
undertaking. However, the student firms 
which are an important feature of some col 
leges, started, financed, and managed by 
groups of undergraduates, sometimes lead 
directly to good business, especially if there is 
an interested elder to help in providing capital 
and advice . 

At Mount Holyoke, for instance, life would 
lose some of its gaiety if the “Mary Margaret 
Caterers.’ who supply “good food and service 
of distinction” for anything from a class supper 
to a tea for a visiting aunt, should suddenly 
cease to function. And “Emmy Lou,” the col- 
lege costumer, can give even a prom dress 
just that flare which the college girl loves. 

Girls who have thus worked up and man- 
aged a business all through their college course 
may be able to go right on with it afterward 
Often alumnae, after a little preliminary ex 
perience, discover that there is a real need for 
some enterprise which carries into the larger 
world of business the good taste, the gaiety, 
the dash and ingenuity and personal friendli- 
ness of the typical college firm. And so they 
set out to produce or sell flowers, perfumes, 
candies, children’s things, clothes, or food, or 
to run a tea-room, a summer inn, or an interior 
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Offer No.1 
Hotpoint “Trenton” 
pues ons semoene 
Regular Prices: 
wy +++ $12.50 
& Creamer 5.00 
eoeeee ys 17S 


Special Introductory Offer on com- 
plete set, during Hotpoint Week Only $1675 


ACH piece in the “Trenton” Percolator Set is of 

guaranteed Hotpoint quality, made of solid copper 
and finished in the finest sparkling nickel. The percolator, 
sugar and creamer are beautifully paneled, making a most 
handsome table appointment —one of which you will be 
proud for long years to come. Sugar and creamer are lined 
with gold. The percolator is also equipped with the newest, 
patented Hotpoint CALROD heating unit—practically inde- 





structible. No other percolator has Hotpoint’s valveless 
pump, with nothing to get out of order. Ask your dealer 
about other exclusive Hotpoint features. 
F Hotpoint’s special “HOT drip” coffee ” 
delights the palates of coffee connois- 
| seurs. With a Hotpoint percolator you 


can make perfect coffee every time. 
Connect it right at the table. It starts 
to “perc” almost instantly. Every drop 
! is HOT and it drips through all the 


Special Offers 
Lotpoint Gold Medal Week 





SERVANTS 


To win new friends for Hotpoint products, especially among the 
thousands of June brides. 


bration of our again winning world’s prize for highest excellence. 


FOR ONE WEEK ONLY 


A special good-will offer in cele- 


Dy estan a 


During Hotpoint Week, with the 
purchase of any Hotpoint iron. . 


Only 25° 


HE “Welmaid” set consists of a felt pad and an un- 
bleached muslin cover. The cover is equipped with 
eyelets and lacing, as shown above. It easily slips on the 
board and is quickly laced tight and smooth. The soft felt 
pad beneath provides an ideal ironing surface for best 
results. The set may be had in any one of three sizes, to fit 
any ironing board. 
* * * 

Ask your dealer to show you the “Welmaid” set. For one 
week you can obtain this excellent $2.00 value for only 25c, 
with the purchase of any Hotpoint iron. 


Where to Obtain 


The Hotpoint“Trenton” PercolatorSet, 
Hotpoint Irons, etc., are sold by dealers 
and electric light companies in every 
community. Go to the store that dis- 
plays the “Hotpoint Week” banner. 
Don’t miss this wonderful one-week op- 


coffee, extracting that delightful, 
satisfying, full aromatic fragrance and 
flavor. 


6-lb. Super-Iron with patented 
Thumb Rest, CALROD element, 
hinged plug, heel stand 





case to fit in travel 





4 $600 \ $695 7 
ik v (Also Model Ri * j 
are at $5.00) 4 cael Ss 4 ~ 
=. a> $395 (gre = $495 


De Luxe Traveling Set, 
3-lb. Hotpoint in handsome 


EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO., Inc. 
5600 West Taylor Street, Chicago 
Factories: Chicago, Ill., and Ontario, Calif. 
Branches and Factory Service Stations in the principal cities 


portunity. Itrepresents the greatest offer 
we have ever made to win new friends. 
It must be withdrawn after June 11th. 


In Canada: Canadian General Electric Co.,Ltd., Toronto (These offers are good only in the United States) 


WORLD’S LARGEST MANUFACTURER OF HOUSEHOLD ELECTRIC 


$-Ib. Hotpoint for ironing 
Milady’s ‘‘silk things.’ 


ing bag Every woman needs one 


ee A! 
—_ > 
7 , 
Hotpoint Press Kit, 


3-lb. iron in leatherette 
traveling bag 


HEATING APPLIANCES 









7\%-lb. Master Hotpoint Iron for 
heavier ironing and pressing. 
One needed in every home 


In using advertisements see page 6 








These Noted Authorities 
Recommend 
The Piano to Every Parent 


Helen T. Woolley, Director, Institute 
of Child Welfare Research, Teachers 
College, Columbia University, says: 


“It is in my judgment a valuable 
thing for little children to have a 
piano in the house and to hear it 
played. It is the most common of 
musical instruments and a necessary 
element in modern cultural life. 
Music and familiarity with at least 
one musical instrument should be a 
part of every child’s experience from 
the start.”’ 


Mrs. Herman M. Biggs, President, 
National Federation of Day Nurser- 
ies, says: 

“It is the duty of every mother to 
give her child the opportunity to be- 
come acquainted with at least one 
musical instrument. In my opinion 
the piano is the most desirable of all, 
embodying as it does all the elements 
of music, harmony, melody and 
rhythm.”’ 
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S this 


ur Child ? 


far-reaching opportunity open to YOUR 


. child? Through the years when the young mind is 
acquiring those ideals on which character depends, piano study lifts the child 
out of the commonplace into the brighter realms of happy, normal development. 

NOW is the time to set your child's life to music. The piano, the basic 
musical instrument, places the feet of your child on the road to loftier stations 


in life—even to leadership. 


Poise, Magnetism, Charm, Culture—these qualities go hand in hand with the 
ability to play the piano. Think what the future holds for the boy or girl who 
can summon forth the magic that lies beneath the piano’s keyboard! 


Is There a Piano in Your Home? 


For a hundred years the American fam- 
ily has rallied around the piano. It is 
the heart-instrument of the home. In 
great mansions, in small homes, wher- 
ever there are children, the country 
over, the piano is a vital force in broad- 
ening culture and strengthening the 
ties of home life. 

In the years to come, will your child 
be one of the countless unaccomplished 


or one of the envied few? Is there any 
parental obligation that transcends this? 
New Methods of Piano Study 
Perhaps you have already heard of the 
newer, quicker and pleasanter methods 
of piano study. Let us send you a book- 
let that tells you what you want to know 
about this new method of learning to 
play the piano. 


National Piano Manufacturers’ Association 
247 Park Avenue New York, N. Y. 


THE BASIC 
MUSICAL 
INSTRUMENT 
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decoration establishment in a way to please the 
kind of people they went to college with, with 
all the good will of their college behind them 
Every one of the older colleges counts among 
its assets a few favorite firms, ‘owned by one 
of our own graduates, you know, and their 
things are lovely,” which are loyally advertised 
to each succeeding freshman class and their 
parents, and which usually owe their distinctive 
charms to the frank and sympathetic criticism 
they receive from college friends. 

Despite the many hopeful prospects open to 
the college graduate, it would be unfair not to 
admit that the recent graduate must often 
go through a period of discouragement and 
apparent failure before she becomes finally ad- 
justed to suitable work. This period might be 
made more tolerable if the girl could simply 
brace herself to it beforehand. For example, 
the experienced job hunter knows that, of 
many applications for jobs, only one will bring 
her anything tangible. The inexperienced per- 
son will frequently put all her hopes in one ap- 
plication, and begin to plan her life on the basis 
of a job she has not yet secured—and if it does 
not materialize, she thinks she must be a per- 
manent failure in life. 


The Fifteenth Job Is Yours 

A group of college alumnae in a large city 
always instruct every newcomer, fresh from 
college halls, to apply at once for fifteen differ- 
ent jobs, because it is their experience that 
practically every one will get a job before she 
reaches her fifteenth prospect. If one is pre- 
pared to be turned down at least fourteen 
times, much agony is saved. They also advise 
that every girl coming to a city or a hopeful 
neighborhood to hunt a job should have money 
to live on for two months. They say that few 
girls fail to get some kind of job within that 
time. 

In hunting a job, one must also learn to ask 
for what one wants explicitly, and to state all 
one’s qualifications, plainly and in detail. The 
fact that one wants or needs a job is nothing to 
be ashamed of, but many an inexperienced 
person acts as if it were. Many a person also 
makes the mistake of trying all sorts of indirect 
maneuvers and hints, hoping that an offer will 
come. Most of this effort is simply lost on the 
prospective employer; sometimes he finds it 
irritating. 

Often the college graduate, from a kind 


of false social pride, will try to maintain a | 


somewhat casual and disinterested air in asking 
for a job, as much as to say, ‘‘It isn’t really very 
important to me whether I get anything to do 
or not.” This is always a mistake. The pros- 
pective employer naturally thinks his work im- 
portant, and he will not have much to do with 


you unless you act as if you thought it impor- | 


tant, too. Few people get jobs until they feel 
and act thoroughly in earnest about the mat- 
ter. The casualness which is the favorite pose 
of the college girl, in work or play, had best be 
left behind with her cap and gown. 

With so wide a range of opportunity before 
her, there is no reason why any girl should 
simply drift into teaching. 
an interesting job, and very much worth while, 
but it should never serve as a refuge for those 


Teaching may be | 


who are too indolent to find the work they | 


would really prefer to do. And, if the salary 
the college girl at first draws, and the kind of 
work she has to do, seem much below the 
visions which college has given her, she must re- 
member that a college education, rightly used, 
assures her gratis much that other people spend 


NATIONAL WARM AIR HEATING 
and VENTILATING ASSOCIATION 


a great deal of money and work very hard in | 


order to get. Her college education is not 
something which can be used up, as it were, in 
4 year or two after college, and discarded if it 
does not prove immediately valuable. It is an 
asset which will last her all her life, and of 
which the value will show increasingly, as she 


herself inc reasingly learns how to work and 


how to live. 





ND June’s magic will be but a memory—to many. 
Without warning will come a blanket of snow 
and the world again will be in the grip of grim winter. 
Yet in thousands of homes, the same warm, moist, 
circulating air of June will be there although June has 
fled. During the entire Winter they will enjoy this 
same healthful energizing atmosphere for these homes 
are heated with WARM AIR. 


Now is the time to install 
Warm Air Heat. Now is the 
time to assure to your home 
when W inter comes, that con- 
stant atmosphere of warm, 
moist re-circulating air which 
Warm Air Heatalonecan give. 


ment of this Association, the 
Heater Manufacturer and the 
dealer in your town, that the 
installation will provide an 
inside temperature of seventy 
degrees in every room with 
sub-zero weather outside. 
For health, home comfort, 
efficiency, cleanliness, econo- 
my and ease of regulation, in- 
sist on WARM AIR HEAT. 


But furnace and fit- 
tings must be installed 
“According to the 
Standard Code” 
to obtain the 
triple endorse- 


Go to the dealer in your 
town displaying this symbol 
for from him alone can you 
obtain a Standard Code 
Installation which guar- 
antees to your home 
the healthful, humid 
warmth of June 
when January 
breezes blow. 










FRESH AIR 
The Standard Code is a simplified engineering formula, perfected by a group of the fore- 


most heating engineers, by which any installer can plan the arrangement of a warm air 
heating system so that its perfect performance can be guaranteed without reservations. 





Six Short Months~ 








free of charge an in- Kindly mail a copy of your booklet on home heating. 
teresting booklet of 
valuable facts about 
home heating. 


Name --. St 
City State 


56 E. LONG STREET COLUMBUS, OHIO 
Ps ae ameali tas a 

Send us your name National Warm Air Heating & Ventilating Association, 
and we'll send you 56 E. Long Street, Columbus, Ohio 
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THE “CONQUEST” 
This Keds model with vulcanized 
crepe rubber sole gives sure grip and 
wonderful wear. White or brown 
lace-to-toe style—white with black 
trim or brown with gray trim 









Great Specialists endorse 


“ee 


Keds for 


Children 


Read these facts learned in Army tests 


F children run free in the open 
air either barefoot, or with 

light, loose, well-ventilated 
shoes . . . they will have little 
trouble, not only with bunions, 
corns, flatfoot or lameness, but 
also with their backs, their gait or 
their carriage,’ says a famous 
specialist. 

During the Great War the Army 
Draft Boards proved again the truth 
of his opinion. 

For from the South where children 
are shod as he recommends came the 
fewest men with flat feet, and from the 
North and Far West, where children’s 
shoes are more frequently heavy and 
ill-fitting, came men as high as one- 
fourth of whom were found to have 
serious foot defects. 

Do mothers need any greater proof 
of the value of Keds? After tetanus, 





during the late war. 


children go barefoot or wear light, 


hookworm, common cuts and infec- 
tions had almost banished the old bare- 
foot custom, Keds bring it back. For 
Keds give barefoot freedom without 
barefoot risks. 

Keds relax tired little feet — 
strengthen growing muscles, cramped 
all winter long—help the whole body 
to grow straight and erect, 


EDS are built to stand the hard- 
est wear, frequently saving 
dollars on the summer shoe bill. 
Keds uppers of specially woven can- 
vas support the feet against strains in 
tennis, hiking, everyday wear. Special 
Feltex inner soles keep the feet cool in 
hot weather 
In all popular styles for men, women 
and children at prices from $1.25 to 
$4.50. They are made only by the 


United States Rubber Company 


This is the map of official U.S. Army statistics showing 
the foot condition of almost 3,000,000 men examined 


Note that the South, where most 
well-ventilated 


shoes, had the smallest percentage of flat-footed men 


They are not KEDS unless the name Keds is on the shoe 
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The Outdoor Girl Goes 
Camping in Smart Clothes 


(Continued from page 67) 


away good health with happy memories, 
While for children, the carefully planned and 
safely supervised camps, which today are 


available and within the budget of almost « very 
one, are ideal. 

From the time reveille wakes the camp at 
six-thirty or seven o’clock, the children lead a 
simple community life, far from the com- 
plexities and problems of city homes and the 
restricting environment of summer hote!s. In 
this atmosphere of joyous freedom, governed 
only by laws necessary to the health and happi- 
ness of the group as a whole, they gain in 
strength and develop mutual thoughtfulness 
and personal responsibility. 

The choice of the proper clothes and equip- 
ment, covering the essentials for health, com- 
fort and pleasure, omiting nothing and adding 
no superfluous article, is an important factor of 
successful camping. Catalogues with adequate 
lists of what to take to camp are supplied by 
organization and private camps, but the in- 
experienced camper, starting off for the first 
time, is more apt to be overburdened than to 
take too little. It is the general consensus of 
opinion that the less one takes to camp, the 
better; clothing must be suitable, cool and 
comfortable, as well as able to afford warmth 
when needed. All other equipment should be 
reduced to the minimum. 


Camp Fashions Seldom Change 

There are no fundamental changes in camp 
fashions from one season to the next. Sturdy, 
knock-about clothes should be chosen rather 
than elaborate ones. Middy blouses and 
shirts, to be smart as well as useful, should be 
plain. Woolen fabrics, such as tweed and 
serge, rather than linen or khaki, are advised 
for bloomers and knickers. A sweater should 
be worn with either knickers or bloomers, for 
this important part of the outfit is frequently 
unbecoming to certain figures—a fact not al 
ways recognized. Riding breeches are smarter 
and more generally becoming. 

Two sweaters are necessary, one light-weight 
of the sports type. combining the colors of the 
stockings and knickers, the other a heavy 
slip-on, affording greater warmth for chilly 
mornings and the evenings after the sun is gone. 
A flannel middy, T shirt, or lumberjack could 
replace one of the sweaters, or a suéde jacket be 
substituted for the heavy sweater. ‘The right 
shoes that fit comfortably and soft wool 
stockings are of utmost importance. Silk 
stockings, pumps, and high-heeled shoes are 
undesirable and inappropriate for camp. A 
rubber-soled oxford is comfortable for general 
tramping; an elkskin, water-proof shoe, with 
moccasin toe, for climbing. High sneakers are 
easy on the feet, but are really useful only for 
tennis and boating. 

For the girl who rides smartly and yet com- 
fortably in the summer, nothing could be more 
appropriate than the summer-weight riding 
habit illustrated. It is made of tropic cloth and 
is unlined. ‘The smartest outer garment for 
the journey to and from camp, or for an occa- 
sional special trip, is the useful tweed sports 
coat, which should be in every girl’s wardrobe. 

In summing up camping necessities, sim- 
plicity in all things is the greatest outstanding 
characteristic. From the following lists, which 
include all necessary equipme nt for camping in 
general, exact lists may be made for individual 
demands, as well as for the requirements of 
special or private camps. 


Camp Wearing Apparel 


1 or 2 pairs of bloomers or knickers 

i pair riding breeches or a riding habit 
6 white shirts or middies 

6 pairs cotton or cotton and wool stot kings 
1 pair of elkskin high shoes 

1 pair rubber-soled oxfords 

1 pair high canvas sneakers 
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Delicious 


“Ten-Minute” 


Salad 


- —a dish to save you time and trouble. 


RUIT SALAD!—cool, crisp, reason they are the easiest of all or- 
dainty, and tempting to the most anges to peel and slice. They cut 
uncertain appetite. On summer cleanly and evenly—so they are not 
days, you can make a whole meal only more convenient to handle but 
of salads such as this, eliminating more inviting in appearance. 
the need for cooking over a hot 
stove. Make it in ten minutes. 








Here is the recipe for the Fruit 
Salad shown above. Made in 10 
minutes. Try it and see how good 
it is. 


Delicious, refreshing— just as 
good as though it required hours to 
prepare. 

And the family will like it too. 

Fresh, appetizing salads give zest 
and flavor to the entire meal. But 


Fruit Salad 


Line a salad bowl with lettuce. Fill 
with a mixture of fruit, using Sunkist 
Orange sections free from membrane, 














more important, they furnish the The verytender inner membrane marshmallows cut in pieces, bananas 
raw fruits and vegetables so neces- a special feature of California sliced and pineapple cut in small pieces. 
sary in the modern diet. oranges, means a more delicate Other available fruit, fresh or canned, 
zo S salad or dessert may be used, and nuts may be added if 
Food experts say we eat “too desired. Serve with Cream Mayonnaise 


much cooked food and too little of — sary but acid-forming foods as fish, — Dressing. 
the raw.” Saladsmadewithoranges meat and eggs. 


are one of the simplest and most So serve salads often. And not Ask us to send you, free, our new 
delicious ways of fulfilling this im- salads only, but dainty orange des- book of Sunkist Recipes. ; It con- 
portant dietetic need. For oranges  serts as well. All of them give, in *#!"S many more suggestions for 
supply the fresh natural fruit-salts ~ luscious and attractive form, vital, S¢Tving oranges and lemons in in- 
and vitamins necessary in maintain- necessary, dietetic aid. numerable tempting ways. 
ing healthful balance. Make them from rich, tender, Sunkist Oranges are fresh the year 
Oranges, though known as~ meaty Sunkist Oranges. ‘These ’round—selected from the choicest 
“acid” fruit, have an alkaline re- better oranges are famous for the  CToOps. Order them by name. 
action. They offset the acidity  tissue-like delicacy of the membrane Note our offer below. Clip the 
caused by an excess of such neces- separating the segments. For this coupon before you turn the page. 


To be sure of getting 


Cali omnia Sunkist Ora nges 


of Uniformly Good Eating Quality 
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50% more Jam or Jelly 
from your fruit 


Wr= Certo you save all the 
juice which used to boil 
away. 

This means that by the old- 
fashioned method, you got six 
glasses of jam from two boxes of 
berries, while now, with Certo, 
you get at least nine. Your cost 
per glass is one to three cents 
less, to say nothing of the saving 
in time and fuel! 

Moreover, your jams and 
jellies look better and taste 
better than ever before, because 
the bright, natural color of the 
fresh fruit is no longer darkened 
by long boiling, and its delicate 
fresh flavor no longer drifts 
away in steam. 














BY the Certo meth. 
od the fragrance of 
the fresh fruit is 
sealed up in the jelly 
jars for future en. 
Jovment. Yellied 
fruits should no 
longer be considered 
as luxuries, but a: 
economical food sta- 
ples to be used freely 
every dav—thev Sat- 
isfy the natural de 
sire for sweets and 
furnish them in a 
healthful and appe- 
tizing form, in an 
endless variety of 
flavor and color. 





The best jam or jelly now is 
made with only one minutes boiling 


““BETTER!”—“Nearer the fresh fruit in 
color and flavor,” women say. “I never 
have a failure now!” 

In making jams and jellies by the old- 
fashioned, long-boiling method you know 
only too well how you would get a jelly 
texture one time and a syrupy failure the 
next. 

However careful you were, using the same 
fruit in exactly the same way every time, the 
result was always uncertain. You were not 
to blame. The reason for the failures in jam 
and jelly making has been that fruits vary so 
much in the amount of jellying substance 
they contain. Even those which have the 
most of it differ from season to season—and 
within the same season, losing it as they 
ripen—so that at the very time when their 
flavor is finest they have been least suitable 
for jelly making. 


Very few fruits have enough of this jellying sub- 
stance to jellify all the juice they contain. 
That is why by the old-fashioned method you 
had to boil half your fruit juice away before 


fk Rk A 


New booklet beautifully illustrated in color! 24 
pages of new ideas about the making of jams and 
jellies—new and interesting ways to 
serve them. This coupon will bring 
-— you a free copy. Mail it today! 


this jellying element was concentrated enough to 
jell the remaining juice. 

Certo has changed all this. Now anyone, even 
without previous experience, can make perfect 
jams and jellies with only one or two minutes’ boil- 
ing. You can use any fruit you like, when it is 
fully ripe and the flavor is at its best. You can be 
absolutely sure of success every time. Never an- 
other failure! 


gee Certo is the natural jellying substance, 
taken from fruits in which it is abundant, 
concentrated, highly refined and bottled for your 
convenient use. It is so flavorless and colorless that 
it can be used with the most delicate fruits, such as 
pineapple or strawberry, without changing their 
color or flavor, Just one or two minutes’ boiling 
by the Certo method and you are sure of a perfect 
jell every time. 

Get Certo from your grocer today. It is now } 
packed with the recipe booklet directly under the 
label, so you will be sure to have complete instruc- 
tions for making nearly 100 de- 
licious jams, jellies and marma- 
lades. Douglas-Pectin Corp., 
Granite Bldg., Rochester, N. ie 





Douglas-Pectin Corp., Dept. 16 

Granite Bldg., Rochester, N. Y 

(/n Canada address: Douglas Packing Co., Ltd. 
"Cobourg, Ont.) 










Thoroughly crush about 3 qts. fully ripe berries. 
Squeeze out juice, then drip through cotton 
flannel bag if a sparkling jelly is desired. 
Measure 8 level cups sugar with 4 cups juice into 
large saucepan, stir and bring to boil. At once 
add 1 bottle Certo, stirring constantly. Bring 
again to a full rolling boil and boil for % min- 
ute. Remove from fire, let stand 1 minute, 
skim, pour quickly and cover hot jelly at once 
with hot melted paraffin. 
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Please send me free booklet, “ How To Make 
Jams, Jellies, Marmalades with One Minute’s 
Boiling.” 


Name 





Street..... 


City... 



























The Outdoor Girl Goes 
Camping in Smart Clothes 


1 raincoat and hat 

1 rubber poncho or blanket 

2 sweaters (or flannel middy or T shirt and 
suéde jacket or windbreaker) 

1 or 2 bathing suits, 2 caps, bathing shoes 


Equipment for Trips 
1 canvas knapsack; cooking kit; knife, 
fork, spoon, and enamel plate, and cup; 
thermos bottle or canteen; flashlight 


Articles Usually on Hand 
Baggage 
1 steamer trunk 
1 duffle bag 
1 suitcase 
Wearing Apparel 
1 pair rubbers and extra pair shoes 
3 or 4 nightgowns or pajamas (some heavy) 
1 warm bathrobe and slippers 
6 union suits or other underthings 
12 handkerchiefs. 


Bedding and Incidentals 
Blankets, sheets, pillowcases, towels, 
necessary toilet articles 
Red Cross First Aid Kit or first aid sup- 
plies, writing and sewing materials. 


Other Suggestions to Add to Enjoyment 
Musical instruments, camera, tennis 
racket, jackknife, hatchet, books, com- 
pass, pedometer, field glasses, blanket pins, 
dance records, masquerade costumes. 


A Summer Cottage Room 
(Continued from page 47) 


adaptable to the various needs of such people. 
The pictures on these pages show the one large 
room of the cottage, 15 feet x 22 feet, which 
serves many purposes. For a small family it 
may be used for a dining-room as well as a 
living-room, though it would be inconvenient 
and overcrowded if many people had to be 
accommodated. Frequently cottages like this 
are part of a community group with a central 
dining hall, thus doing away with the need for 
a large dining-room. 

There are two requisites for any summer 
room. It must be as cool as possible, and com- 
fortable. To be cool, it must not be crowded 
or over-decorated; and to be comfortable, it 
must be restful to the eye as well as to the body. 
In addition to these essentials we considered 
the economic aspect. Cottages of this type are 
usually inexpensive, and frequently they are 
actually built as well as furnished and deco- 
rated by the owners and occupants. With 
these ideas in mind the Studio created this 
room which can be reproduced actually and 
inexpensively in almost any locality. 








It is a corner room, getting light and air from 
twe directions, which is always possible in a | 
small cottage. The deep, wide fireplace on an 
inside wall suggests that a central chimney has 
heen used to accommodate flues from fireplaces 
in other rooms as well. The walls have the 
semblance of rough plaster, though they are 
built of plaster board covered over with a thin 
coating of easily-applied prepared _ plaster | 
which can be finished with a variety of inter- | 
esting textures. This surface is practical as well | 
as charming. The plain, undecorated wood | 
trim and the walls were all painted the same 
color, a light, clear apple-green—one of the 
wisest selections for summer, for it suggests 
listance and is cool and restful. 

Against this background the rest of the color 
+ heme was worked out, with the furniture as a 
definite color interest. The tables, the straight 
ittle chairs, the Windsor chair at the desk, and 
‘he small butterfly tables on either side of the 
ieplace are all of maple. The mellow tone 
f old maple has been approximated and lends 
‘rich, yellow-brown tone to the room. The 
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this summer... 
give your child 
Wheatena! 


The safe, delicious whole wheat cereal 
doctors recommend all year ‘round! 


WHETHER you go to the mountains or sea- 
shore —or, whether you stay at home— your 
child can thrive this summer if you serve 
Wheatena every day. 

Children love Wheatena. No morte coaxing, 
No more wheed ling. Served hot or cold, with 
milk or cream, Wheatena tempts the most 
reluctant appetite. 


That’s why children of every age are hungry 
for Wheatena. That's why they thrive on its 
whole wheat nutriments. And, that’s why 
health authorities recommend Wheatena as 
an all-year-’round cereal food. 

Wheatena is whole wheat at its best. It con- 
tains qualities so essential in building bone, 
muscle and energy in active little bodies: 
Protein, carbohydrates, mineral salts, Vitamins 
B and E, and bran, nature’s safe laxative. 


So quickly and easily prepared—so easily di- 
gested. Ask your grocer today for Wheatena. 
Serve it for breakfast tomorrow. 


W heatena 


delicious whole wheat cereal 


Name 


Address 





Company, 


Rahway, N. J. 


Number of Children (if any) 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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FREE... Send for sample 
package of Wheatena and illus- 
* trated recipe book. The Wheatena 
W heatenaville, 








To wash clothes well is only 


Job—Don’t forget the LAST HARD HALF 


Admitting that any good machine will wash well, washing 
itself is but half the task. There is still the Last Hard Half 
—rinsing and drying. One machine, the wringerless Savage 
Washer and Dryer, does the complete job without hand labor. 


SavageUsers 
Get Through 


First 


HE wringerless Savage not 
only washes, but also takes 
the Last Hard Half off the wo- 
man’s hands and shoulders and 
does it for her—and does it 
better. 
By any other method it is nec- 
essary to stoop and strain over 
steaming tubs, fishing heavy 
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clothes out of the suds; feeding 
them through a wringer to rinse- 
tubs and back again—always 
tedious and ofttimes dangerous 
—truly the Last Hard Half! 

What a relief from all this 
is the wringerless Savage with 


Without putting a hand in the 
water, in but two minutes the 
clothes are spin-rinsed by a flow- 
ing spray of piping hot rinse 
ot Then a = a is shut 
off and without touching the 
clothes they are spin-dried ready 
for the line in but one moreminute. 


Not only effortless, but it’s 
safe. All moving parts of the 
Savage are housed, out of harm’s 
way. 

So gentle, yet so thorough is 
“Spin-Rinse, Spin-Dry” that 
everything—frail lingerie and 
fine embroidery, curtains, bath 
mats, blankets and even pillaws, 
anything washable —can be 
washed, rinsed and dried quick- 
ly and without hand labor. For 
the complete washing job the 
Savage with the “Spin-Rinse, 
Spin-Dry” is faster than any 
other mechanical method. 


Savage dealers everywhere are 
showing women how the com- 
lete washing job, including the 
t Hard Half—rinsing and 
drying—becomes an effortless 
task. 


Mail this request coupon for 


a free illustrated booklet, “Gone! 
Washday’s Last Hard Half.” 





“Che Wringerless 


* 


O 
with the exclusive Opin Rinse. Opin-Dry feature 


SAVAG 














SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
112 Savage Avenue, Urtica, N. Y. 


Savage Wringerless Washer and Dryer Name ...... 
Savage All-Electric Ironer S. 
, treet ...... 
Savage Mercury System for Preserving Ice Cream 
Owners and Operators of OW disencen 
}. STEVENS ARMS CO., Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
Manufacturers of Shot Guns in the World Band cncesce 
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Manufacturers of 


Savage Sporting Arms 
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SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
112 Savage Avenue, Utica, N. Y 


Please send me Free illustrated booklet. 





_ —— 


| practical and colorful. 


its “Spin-Rinse, Spin-Dry”! | 


Half the! 4 Summer Cottage Room 


stick reed settee and the peacock chair near the 
fireplace are in the natural finish, with a coat of 
clear varnish applied so that they blend with 
the maple. The bits of decoration are in black 
and red. The comfortable lounging chair of 
the same stick reed is enameled a deep rose red, 
This color tone was repeated in the coffee 
table, and the tall secretary which makes a 
pleasant contrast against the green wall. The 
inside of the secretary is painted and antiqued 
a light putty color. All these wood pieces can 
be procured unfinished, and you can have the 
joy of painting, staining, shellacking, and wax- 
ing them any color you wish. Reed furniture, 
too, can be finished by the amateur painter, 
though these particular pieces are not available 
in an unfinished state. 


Fabrics for the Summer Cottage 
The correct material for use in the summer 
cottage is always a problem, for it must be both 
We combined water- 
proofed glazed chintz and unbleached sheeting. 
The latter has such a diversity of uses that it 
is especially to be recommended for the sum- 


| mer home. We used it for curtains, slip-cover, 


lamp-shade, rag rug, sofa cushions, and lunch- 
eon set. As all these things should be simple 
enough to be made without difficulty, we used 
decorative bias binding for the trimming. The 
over-draperies with French plaits at the top 
have a hem turned back on the right side, 
which is held in place with strips of green bias 
binding fagoted together. The seams of the 
slip-cover are welted with green, and the short, 
smart little ruffle is bound on the edge with the 
same bias folds. The accessories, too, have 
been made by hand, and you will find descrip- 
tions of them elsewhere. One plaited lamp- 
shade is of the unbleached sheeting bound 
with green, and the other could be of the same 
material dyed rose-pink and bound with the 
natural color. The green-and-white tapestry 
rag rug in front of the fireplace is unusual in 
pattern and workmanship, with its quaint, 
green trees against the écru background. 

The roller shades at the windows are far more 
interesting when made of this bright, colorful 
chintz, which is especially attractive with the 

| sun shining through it. This fabric is equally 
practical for use as seat cushions in chairs and 
settee, its crisp, shiny surface being especially 
inviting for hot summer days. This treatment 
of the windows leaves them free so that the 
view may be fully enjoyed, and yet the light is 
sufficiently shaded so that there can be no glare 
in the room. Both curtains and shades can be 
made by the amateur. 

The arrangement of furniture is another im- 
portant item that aids greatly in establishing 
a livable and comfortable room. The group- 
ing about the fireplace is perfectly symmetrical, 
for at each side is a butterfly table holding a 
lamp, books, magazines, and accessories, with a 
comfortable chair near by. The secretary, 
placed between two windows, has excellent 
light by day or by night, as has the small, com- 
fortable reading chair in the corner between the 
windows. The settee may be included as part 
of any group, or it becomes the center of in- 
terest in the room when the tea or coffee table 
is placed in front of it. The long, narrow table 

| is so placed that it serves many purposes and 
| can easily be arranged when converted into a 
| dining table, with the four little rush-seated 
chairs serving for dining chairs. The comfort- 
able grouping of the furniture can easily be dis- 
cerned from a study of the floor plan on page 46. 

Enough accessories for comfort, but not 
enough to present a cluttered appearance, is 
the ideal balance. The pictures are few, but 
excellent, for their color is harmonious and the 
subject matter interesting. Over the mantel 
hangs a piece of India print, the red tones 
blending with the other bright color accents in 

| the room. The green and yellow pottery, the 
| bits of Italian ware, and the gay lamp-shades 
| are other decorative bits that help to create 
| the harmonious restfulness characterizing this 
' summer cottage room. 
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To keep food juicy in a refrigerator 
requires some moisture 


VERY well informed woman knows 
that to properly refrigerate food re- 
quires these three atmospheric conditions: 


The air must be COLD ENOUGH to 
arrest the bacteria which cause decay, 
and thus stop their development. 

It must be pry ENOUGH to prevent mold. 
And, it must be MOIST ENOUGH to 
keep food from drying out. 


Unless these three conditions are pres- 
ent in a right balance, your food suffers. 


You can keep food from spoiling 
merely by keeping it cold enough. But 
that is very different from keeping it in 
good condition. What is fresh meat, for 
instance, without its savory juices? 

The colder air is, the drier it becomes, 
circulating ina good refrigerator. But, the 
drier it is, the more it absorbs the juici- 
ness in food which makes flavor. Without 
enough moisture, flavor is lost. 

Beef, especially, loses water content in 
very dry air. Vegetables lose their crisp- 
ness. After a while fruit shrivels. Raw 
Carrots never regain their succulence, 
even with expert cooking. 


NATIONAL ASSOCIATION OF ICE INDUSTRIES 








You can always depend upon the air 
being DRY ENOUGH in a well built and 
well iced refrigerator. It is dry enough 
to prevent mold on the ripest berries. 
You can test it by striking a match on the 
walls of the food chamber. You can 
leave matches for days without affecting 
their ignition. 

And, also, you can depend upon the 
air being MOIST ENOUGH to retard the 
evaporation of water from perishable 
food. For several days meat will keep its 
juiciness, cheese will remain soft and ap- 
petizing, and vegetables crisp. 


Ice is an Ideal Refrigerant 


The merit of ice lies in its perfect com- 
bination of these conditions. An even 
cold is maintained automatically by the 
ice’s melting faster when the weather is 
warm and slower when it is cool. The 
cold circulating air prevents excessive 
dampness. The moist film on the melting 
ice regulates dryness, holds it in proper 
check for keeping food AT ITS BEST. 

Ice is the NATURAL way to chill food; 
there is no other refrigerant like it. 


63 W. WASHINGTON STREET, CHICAGO 
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T° Little Talks 


cAbout Refrigeration 


Keep milk and butter immediate- 
Ly below the ice chamber, where 
the circulating air comes pure 
and cold, direct from the ice. 


HE expensive thing about food 

is not its calories, but its flavor. 
That is what you pay for in a fine 
piece of meat, in fruit and vegeta- 
bles, in certified milk, in butter, in 
eges. 

How wasteful to lose that flavor 
by careless handling at home —by 
not keeping the food in an ice box 
right up to the minute that you use 
it or cook it. 

By keeping the ice chamber well 
filled with ice ALL THE TIME, you 
save ice. It melts more slowly 

The above interior of an ice box 
filled with food shows clearly how 
ice works in keeping perishable 
foods COLD enough, DRY enough, 
and MOIST enough. 

The arrows indicate the circula- 
tion of air. Cold air, right off the 
ice, drops into the compartment 
immediately below the ice chamber 
and rises, on the other side, past 
the food shelves back to the ice 
compartment. 


The circulating cold air ext-acts 
heat from the food—keeps it chilled 
It also carries odors back to the ice 
chamber, where they are absorbed 
by the moist film on the melting 
ice. They then disappear down the 
drain pipe. This is one of the great 
advantages of using ice. 

Be sure your refrigerator is de- 
signed for free air circulation 
inside; is tightly built to prevent 
leakage; is well insulated to seep the 
cold inside. 


Get this booklet 
by Dr. Pennington 
“Why We Refrigerate 
Foods” 


Asimple and scientific story of how 
different foods spoil under various 
conditions. Very practical in its 
hints and suggestions, and also fas- 
cinating in its account of t':e molds, 
yeasts, and bacteria which germi- 
nate in perishable food and affect, 
first its flavor and then its nutritive 
value. 

The up-to-date housewife wants 
to know not only what to do about 
the care of food in her home, but 
also the scientific reasons. These 
are told in a readable way in this 
little booklet 


Sent free to anyone on request. 


MAIL THIS COUPON 


Household Refrigeration Bureau 
Dr. M. E. Pennington, Director 
51 Chambers St., New York City 
Please send free, your booklet, 
‘Why We Refrigerate Foods.” 
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IDEAL GIFT for 
COMMENCEMENTS 
BIRTHDAYS 
ENGAGEMENTS 






WEDDINGS 
CON FIRMATIONS 


. a - you can see LANEs in 


You too should have a cedar chest. Think of 
its convenience—how it keeps your furs and 
woolens, silks and downy things safe from ture and 
moth damage yet Aandy. It earns its cost in 


widely used 


garments saved, serves as a useful and attrac- Chests jn all styles, 
tive piece of furniture as well. 


Women indeed have cause to dread the moth. No woolens, silks, furs or 


in closets and other dark places. Here the moth lays her eggs. The 


ges hatch into larve, or worms. The worms, born naked, need \ 
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4n attractively decorated chest SQ = 
solid aromatic red cedar in the po} ¥ Stake x —~ a ee | 
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A beautiful chest of solid aromati l 

cedar with exterior finished in wainut 

and crackle enamel. For hall or bed- 

room. Combines beauty with full pro- 
tection from moth 
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plain and period designs. 


types, 
ing this sALE they will 
And now is the time to get it—now dur- and at prices that will be sensational. “World's Foremost Cedar Chest Makers 






lothes which they make out of YOURS in the form of a cocoon, In “= 





LANE 
ational Sale Week 
June 6 #0 il 


A gift she will cherish for a lifetime! 


A big, beautiful, fragrant cedar chest! And ing Lane National Sale Week when Lane deal- Go to the sate—see the chests. 
a Lane, of course. One of those chests whose ers everywhere will be putting on special dis- the Lane “g Points of Perfection”—about 
thicker, three-quarter-inch panels of aromatic plays and sates of these better-built chests. the thicker panels, inseparably interlocked 
cedar heartwood hold enough cedar oil to give On exhibition at your dealer’s will be the joints, close-fitting air-cushion lids, special 
lasting fragrance and moth-killing efficiency. latest ideas in cedar chest craftsmanship. Here pore-sealing finishes, dust and damp-proof 





sk about 


a wealth of variety. In construction, and other Lane extra-value- 
In all-cedar. With giving features. Each is a real advantage. 
beautiful walnut and mahogany exteriors (with Get this moth-damage protection, beauty, 
the 34-inch panels) matching other fine furni- service. Get it Lane Week. But be sure you 
consoles, window getitina Lane. Told by the Lane label under 
and hall seats and bedroom dressing lounges. the lid. Write for “Why to Select a Lane.” 
prices. And dur- 

offered on terms THE Lane Company, Inc., Altavista, Virginia 


” 


The insect with the $200,000,000 appetite 


this they grow, meanwhile feeding on the materials and increasing the size 
down comforters are safe from the insect and her pernicious offspr ——— of the cocoon as needed. Finally they go to sleep, wake up as moths and 
heir natural abiding place is in all such household effects, folded away \ flitaway,thuscompleting Nature’scycleandleavingruin behind. Inone 

} yearamoth produces fourgenerationsof destroyers which will destroy 
on an average one hundred pounds of wool. The total loss ascribed by au- 


thoritiestomothdamageisclose totwo hundred millionsofdollarsannually. 


LAN E 


CPodar(he 


48923 





4 window seat design involving the new 
Lane super-cedar chest constructtor 
Solid cedar with walnut exterior, The 
design ts hand decorated. A convenient 

lounge and an ideal hope chest 
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(Continued from page 33) 
harder on you, too. But I can’t afford to 
take any risks.” 

Out of his pocket, she flinching a little at the 
sight of them, he fetched a pair of steel hand- 
cufis that glinted gaily in the sunshine, and 
went up to her. Still flinching, his prisoner 
made an involuntary motion as though to put 
her arms behind her, then, recovering herself, 
she stood braced, but passive and unresisting. 

“Say, mister,” began Mr. Pelky gallantly, 
“do you think that’s necessary—her being just 
a poor lone woman—merely a mere girl, as you 
might say, and you a—” 

“I do think it’s necessary,” vouchsafed Clyde 
apologetically. “T’ll have to give my attention 
to driving that car of mine—I can’t be watching 
her and watch the road at the same time.” 

Already he had fitted the notched jaw of one 
cuff over her right wrist and pressed it snugly, 
with a series of little clicking sounds, into place. 
He locked the mated cuff on the other wrist; 
the fastening mechanism clicked again. 

“Besides, you all heard what she just said 
about giving me the slip if she got a chance.” 

He stepped back with the air of one who has 
completed a not entirely pleasant task. The 
girl drooped for a moment, her downcast eyes 
on the short, bright couplings that caught her 
hands in such close grips. It was only for a 
moment, though. She straightened and tossed 
her head and smiled a tremulous, wry, little 
smile upon him and the assembled company. 

“T guess there’s nothing more,” said Clyde, 
and obediently she fell into step with him. 

With a hand at her elbow he helped her into 
the two-seater, got in himself, turned the car 
about and up-hill, waving a farewell to the 
spectators who solemnly and silently, like so 
many pallbearers, had trailed the pair up the 
slope. The car shot away—and the morbid 
spell was lifted, and from all those left behind 
there issued excited language. 

“Well!” exclaimed Mr. Starr. “I’ve been 
spending five to six months every year for going 
on nine years on this lake, but all the time I 
been here I’ll take my oath on a stack of Bibles 
that I ain’t never seen the beat of that. Nor 
nowhere else, neither, for that matter— 
never!” 

“IT don’t believe she’s done nothing out of 
the way—that nice-talkin’, good-lookin’ little 
trick,” proclaimed Mr. Pelky stoutly. 

“You wouldn’t! I do!” countered Mrs. 
Pelky. 

“Say, one funny thing!” said Mr. Starr. 
“Did you notice how them two seemed to favor 
one another somehow—like as if they might 
be first cousins or something?” 

“They did not!’ contradicted Mrs. Pelky. 
“Didn’t I get as good a look at ’em both as 
anybody did? He was a real nice pleasant- 
talkin’ young fellow, and she was a flip piece.” 
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HERE Boone Ransom lay on his face 
upon the lip of a shelf-like projection 
two-thirds of the way down the bold eastern | 
face of Shivery Peak, he had command, through | 
strong field-glasses, of a tally of sweeping miles. 
Here, except by an occasional eagle quartering 
and requartering the zenith like an aerial 
beagle, he was unseen; and from here he could 
see much, 
Behind him, straight almost as a church 
steeple, rose the uppermost tip of the peak, 
seamy and scarred. From this station there was 
Visible no suggestion of a pathway mounting 
that gaunt belfry; only farther down, five hun- 
dred feet or so below the brim of the lookout, 
and once again at a still lower level, did the trail 
show itself as a frayed thread twisted in and out | 
among the spiny lodge-poles and the under- | 
growth. To the left, by craning his neck, he | 


could peer straight down into the Mallard’s | 
Nest. When he focussed the lenses, the squat | 
houses in the cove took on definite form, and | 
the windmill behind his kinsman’s store ceased 








Every day is sale day 
on this O pound StarRite Glectric Iron 





on 10-day trial 
IN CANADA $5.00 


O need to wait for “Special Sales” to get a guaran- 
teed high quality 6-lb. iron for+$3.95. You can 
now buy this superior STAR-Rite any day, anywhere for 
$3.95! Every day is a STAR-Rite “Sale Day.” You get 
genuine STAR-Rite quality —which means greater value 
than you'd expect at its price. 
For $3.95 here’s an iron that will iron as well as any 
iron on the market—no matter what its price. 
STAR-Rite quantity production—STAR-Rite economi- 
cal distribution policies, save you money and ensure value. 


Fully Gua ranteed 


Use it for 10 days and get your money back if it doesn’t do your 
ironing right. If your dealer hasn't got it, send the coupon to us. 


“STAR?-Rite 


ELECTRICAL NECESSITIES 


Fitzgerald Manufacturing Company, Torrington, Conn. 
Canadian Fitzgerald Company, 95 King Street, East, Toronto, Ont. 





MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS NEVER-LEAK CYLINDER HEAD GASKETS 








FITZGERALD MBG. CO., Torrington, Conn. 
Send me a STAR-Rite iron, $3.95. (In Canada, $5.00) Cash enclosed. 


My Dealer's Name 
My Name —— 
Address 
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When your physician 
Says to use an oil 
ointment, get Mennen 
Baby Ointment. Soft- 
ening and soothing for 
dry skin, diaper rash, 
scaly scalp, prickly heat. 
Waterproof and healing. 


or 






The famous Mennen 
Shaker Can— 


25 cents. 


—— 


New—the Mennen 
Puff Box—S$1.00. 
Ask your dealer. 





_MENNEN 


BORATED TALCUM 
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Happy skin, 
Happy baby 


so —, 


When a leading baby specialist says “‘the infant 
should get as careful external care as he does 
internal’, you owe it to him and to yourself to 
see that he has the daily comfort and benefit of 
Mennen, the original Borated Talcum. Re- 
member, a safely powdered baby is a happy baby. 
Beware of strongly scented or coarse powders 
concealing impurities which only aggravate that 
precious skin. Physicians and nurses for 50 
years have used and recommended Mennen Bo- 
rated Talcum. Healing, cooling, comforting. 
Protects from rawness and chafing. Absorbs 
moisture and guards against infection. 

For baby the safest and purest is none too 
good. Insist on Mennen. 


The Mennen Company, Newark, New Jersey 


The Mennen Company, Limited, Toronto, Ontario 
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to be a tiny, many-winged gadfly, and turned 
indubitably into a windmill; and the figures of 
humans plainly were distinguishable—in some 
instances might even be identified. 

Ransom had been on his present perch since 
soon after sunrise. It was where he spent a 
majority of his waking hours. About noon he 
became aware of a car entering the neck. At 
first, it appeared no larger than a bug, and like 
a bug crawling along a distorted gourd-handleit 
followed the mild rise of the curving road in and 
gradually upgrade toward the rough founda- 
tions of this massive watch-tower of his. Draw- 
ing nearer, it enlarged. Presently it was re- 
vealed to him that this car contained two occu- 
pants. He thought he knew that car. Some- 
thing about its color or its outline, or about 
both, registered upon a tentacle of his memory, 
A minute or two passed, and he was almost but 
not quite sure he knew it. 

It came onward, skirting inward against the 
nearer breadth of the amphitheatre, until it 
was almost directly beneath him. Now it was 
getting into difficulties. It slowed, jerked for- 
ward, balked again, progressed jerkily for a 
hundred yards or so, then stopped short. It 
must be engine trouble that ailed it. He wrig- 
gled forward on his elbow, pointed his spy- 
glasses downward, and peered hard. Engine 
trouble surely, and enhanced no doubt by the 
misbehavior of a self-starter. 

From behind the steering-wheel he saw the 
figure of the driver wriggle out, a pigmy figure 
still, but magnified for him to the dimensions of 
a sizable doll. The dismounted one bent at the 
bow of the stalled car, evidently to twirl the 
auxiliary crank. What happened instantly 
after that, Ransom could not make out, but he 
might guess. For the operator suddenly flat- 
tened down on the earth between the front 
wheels, wriggling and struggling in a fashion 
which bespoke pain. 

On that the remaining mannikin left its seat 
with a bound. A slender and smaller and 
patently a more agile shape than the other, 
it cleared the side of the car, alighting upon 
its feet. But instead of running to the assis- 
tance of the writhing figure on the ground, the 
second traveler ran for an opposite quarter alto- 
gether—ran with speed and intent diagonally 
across the hummocky footing toward the 
shielding verdure fifty yards distant, where the 

jackpines marked the precipitous edgings along 
ike foot of Shivery Peak. 


HE runaway—a boy, it must be, so Boone 
Ransom decided from his glancing scrutiny 
of the leaping midget—had sped almost to the 
barrier of evergreens when the victim of the 
accident rolled clear of the car, balanced him- 
self upright on his knees, and got a revolver 
out and began shooting. It was to be seen, 
though, that he fired with his left hand, and 
| either he purposely fired high, or else, being 
| right-handed, his handling of the weapon was 
defective. He fired five times in all, the sounds 
of the shots coming up in faint, flat diminutive 
reports to Ransom’s ears, and at each time of 
the five he apparently missed his mark. Cer- 
tainly the fugitive neither faltered nor stag- 
gered, but darted headlong on for shelter. 

The swift little drama of these two marion- 
ettes—one in flight, the other, hampered by an 
injury, striving to check that flight—was over 
and done with in half a minute or less. The 
stripling had whisked out of sight, seemingly 
having taken no hurt, and the remaining actor 
on that wide stage laboriously was getting 
| upon his feet and, nursing his right arm in his 

left, was turning his back on the halted car 

and slowly making off afoot toward the Mal- 
lard’s Nest—a trudge of at least two miles 
| and a half over rocky going if he followed the 
bending road. 

Thither he went, his movements outlined 
fairly enough by the powers of the one specta- 
tor’s glasses where that absorbed spectator 
sprawled prone in the top gallery of the empty, 

| echoless playhouse. For a while Ransom 
| merely watched and watched him, waiting to 





R do you sometimes wish it looked 

a little more up-to-date? The im- 
portant place to start is with the toilet 
seat. A dark-colored, cracked or old seat 
is far from pleasing. But you can easily 
replace it with a Church Sani-White 
Toilet Seat—the bathroom luxury every- 
one can afford. White—clean—sanitary 
—durable—easy to install—andimproves 
the appearance of any bathroom. 


Bathroom luxury 
very home can afford 

. The Church Sani-White Toilet Seat 
was designed for use in the bathrooms of 
luxurious homes, 
apartments and 
hotels, yet it sells 
for such a reason- 
able price that a 
wonderful popu- 
lar demand for 
it has arisen. The 





result is that today you see it in bathrooms 
everywhere, even in modest homes. 


Church Seats add beauty 


The Church Sani-White Toilet Seat 
adds new beauty to any bathroom. It is 
a surprise and a pleasure to see what a 
difference it makes in the appearance 
of the room. 

Its pure white surface is an ivory- 
like sheathing, as easy to keep clean as 
porcelain. It won’t crack, split, wear 
off or change color. You can easily put 
one on any toilet in a few minutes, 
with an ordinary 
pair of pliers. 

Telephone or 
visit your neigh- 
borhood plumb- 
ing store today. 
They can supply 
you. 
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Are you proud to have guests go into 
your BATHROOM? 





If you own such a home as this, you will find that the Church 
Sani-W hite Seat will add greatly to the beauty of your bathroom. 
and that it really is ‘‘the bathroom luxury every home can afford."* 


Send for fre book 

Clip and mail the coupon below for free copy 
of “An Easy Way to Make a Bathroom More 
Attractive,’ and free sample of Sani-White 
Sheathing. C. F. Church Mfg. Co., Dept. 
E-] ] s Holvoke, Mass. 


FOR SALE AT ALL PLUMBING STORES 
Cc. F. CHURCH MPG. CO., Dept. E-11 
Holyoke, Mass. 
With no obligation to me, please send me a free copy of your 
s ° ( Y book, “An Easy Way to Make a Bathroom More Attractive,” 
sani~white Ol AY and a free sample of Sani-White Sheathing tc 
LOOK FOR THIS NAME ON UNDER-SIDE OF SEAT Name 
( Street 
Wieeeeee 


~ State 
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~ is wonderful enamel of many Uses 


brings cheer and harmony into the home - 


It is easy for anyone to obtain good results and beautiful effects 
with this rich, lustrous, long-wearing enamel. 


All you need is a good brush and a clean surface. Berry Brothers” 


Lionoil Floor Enamel flows out evenly without leaving sags and 
brush marks. 


Wherever used—on wood, cement or metal—it produces a smooth, 
waterproof finish that wears and wears and wears. 


Add a room to your house by utilizing basement or attic space. A 
few coats of Lionoil Enamel make even a gritty cement floor dry, 
smooth, dust-free and attractive. Wide board floors and shabby, 
old painted ones are transformed to colorful floors of real beauty. 


Insist upon Berry Brothers’ Lionoil Floor Enamel because it pre- 
serves wood, prevents rust, withstands exposure, wears indefinitely 
and costs no more than paint. Nothing is better for porches and 
outdoor furniture 


we 


BERRY BROTHERS 


“paraorr Lionoil WALKERVILLE 
HI I 
“NS  Gloor &namel °*™**"° 


London, S. E. 15, Hatcham Road at Old Kent Road; Paris, 54 Rue de Paris 
Charenton; Berlin, W9, Potsdamerstrasse 13; Turin, 10 Via Arcivescovado 
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see if he hesitated or offered to return to the 
scene of his late undoing. 

This thing was interesting—tremendously 
interesting and significant. It called for in- 
vestigation, but before that it called for cau- 
tion and for precautions. A quarter of an 
hour passed, a half-hour, a full hour, while 
Boone Ransom stirred himself only to take a 
sandwich of bacon and bread from a small 
leather pouch hitched to his cartridge belt, 
and to munch it abstractedly. The pedes- 
trian, whoever he might be, had been swal- 
lowed up behind intervening buildings in the 
Cove when finally Ransom rose upon his feet. 
He slipped his glasses into a scabbard which 
swung on a strap at his flank, and slid a rifle 
into the crook of one arm—the rifle had been 
lying all this while beside him—and, retreating 
to the eastern verge of the shelf, nimbly dis- 
appeared down a sort of rocky staircase of 
nature’s making, which descended steeply into 
the growths masking the lower portions of the 
mountain 


VII 


FoR more than two hours Boone Ransom 

was engaged in a series of devious man- 
euvers. First, he went down by a familiar 
private way of which only he and one other 
had knowledge. That was the easiest and the 
swiftest part of the journey. After he came 
abreast of the profiled rock-wall his gait slowed; 
his advance began to be governed by seeming- 
ly aimless incursions among the twisted jun- 
gles of the undergrowth. 

There was a method in his questing, although 
it would have taken the eye of a practised 
stalker to discern it. Each time the scope of 
his finished swing would bring him winding 
back again to the dorsal fin of a certain narrow 
ridge down which his hidden, almost invisible 
path meandered, and next time he would in- 
clude a rude semi-circle of territory lying 
beneath the one just traversed. 

The care he took was all the greater the 
farther he went. At length, when he was con- 
cluding a loop which carried him almost but 
not quite out to the comparatively clear spaces, 
the searcher came upon signs to show him his 
labor might shortly be rewarded. On a patch 
of moss he found a fresh boot-print—a surpris- 
ingly small boot-print it was—and then an- 
other, and a third, and many more, all waver- 
ing off in the same direction. 

These tracks he followed, losing them fre- 
quently on stony outcrops or in the under- 
brush, but picking them up again in bits of 
turf. He traveled forward at a crouch, one 
hand holding his rifle, the other before him to 
fend off the switching boughs of saplings. 
Presently he checked and dropped and crawled 
into a patch of whippy willow-stuff. On all 
fours he crept with infinite slowness and silence 
across this barrier until, himself well and safely 
in ambush, he could peer out upon what lay 
immediately beyond, within the marginal rings 
of the osiers that sheltered him. 

What lay there was a little, round pool fed 
by a spring that gurgled from a cleft beneath 
a licheny, plump boulder. On this boulder 
perched a human figure, its back turned to 
Ransom, the feet almost in the water, the head 
sunken, the shoulders slumped as_ though 
drawn down by weariness or by depression or 
perhaps by both. It was a boyish figure— 
and slight even for a boy’s figure—he saw that 
in the first glance, but was not surprised. He 
had expected just that. Unless his glasses had 
lied to him, this figure should be slight and 
boyish. 

From behind, not thirty feet away, he 
watched the drooping, quiet shape—watched 
it for a long half-minute. Then it stirred a 
little and straightened, so that gradually the 
side face and more of the torso were offered to 
his view. In the same shift the head turned 
and was lifted to show him thick, curly, 
cropped hair beneath the tilted hat brim, 4 
rounded small neck above an unbuttoned 
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“Why do I sell Heinz 
57 Varieties?” asked 
the grocer. 


“I'll tell you why—and 
it's a good ‘why’. 

“Some years ago a sales- 
man came into the store and 
introduced himself as the 
Heinz man. 

“Full up,” said I, “don’t 
want a thing, so don’t open 
your sample case. 

“Well, that young fellow 
came right back at me—‘I’m 
not here to se// you anything 
—I'm here to #e// you some- 
thing, and if that’s the only 
thing I do today, then I'll 
call it a good day’s work’. 

“Go ahead,” said I. 

“Said he” —'‘Did you ever 
hear of a food concern that 
developed its own tomato 
seed under a million square 
feet of glass, grew the seed- 
lings in its own hot houses, 
supervised the growth of the 
tomatoes until they were red 
on the vine, and then con- 
verted them into Tomato 








asked the Grocer 





Ketchup the same day they 
were picked?— 

‘Did you ever hear of a 
food concern that sent its 
own buyers to a dozen dif- 
ferent parts of the world to 
procure spices where they 
actually grow, instead of 
buying them at home, on 
paper sight unseen ?— 

‘Did you ever hear of a 
food concern that picked 
over beans twice by hand in 
order to have every bean 
perfect? 

‘Did you ever hear of a 
food concern which really 
baked its beans, in real 
ovens, to make them deli- 
cious, golden brown, easy- 
to-digest?— 

‘Did you ever hear of an 


olive oil producer who used 
only the first pressing for his 
olive oil, or of an importer 
of olive oil who pressed his 
own oil at the source 
abroad ?— 

‘Did you ever hear of a 
pickle house that made its 
own vinegars and aged them 
in the wood to develop the 
finest flavor, aroma, and 
zest?—and that, by the way, 
is what makes Heinz Pickles 
so good—Heinz own 
vinegar. 

“Well, sir, that young 
fellow talked on for a full 
hour—told more about real 
pure food making than I had 
ever dreamed of. 

“Then he said: ‘That's it. 
That's why I represent the 


-HESNZ 





House of Heinz. I quit sell- 
ing food long ago. Now, 
I’m selling quality—not just 
merchandise.’ 

“I’ve been a Heinz §7 
dealer ever since. Why, you 
might just as well take the 
furnace from under my store 
as to take the §7 line off my 
shelves. 

“Why? 

“Because the quality of 
the 57 line means prestige 
for my store and myself. 

“Because if the House of 
Heinz has built its success 
on quality, so can I. 

‘And there is this about it 
—the House of Heinz makes 
the §7 Varieties the best it 
knows how, then adds only 
a reasonable price for its ser- 
vices. ‘“The best or nothing” 
is its motto. 

“That is why the House of 
Heinz has been in business 
for §8 years. It has built its 
business on quality—and 
that’s good enough for 
me.”” ¢ When in Pittsburgh be 
sure to visit the Heinz Kitchens. 


H. J. HEINZ COMPANY 
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Fostoria makes a 

complete dinner ser- 

vice. Every piece of 

glassware leaves our 

factory bearing this 

brown and white 
label. 


FINE CRYSTAL AND DECORATED GLASSWARE 


June 1927 Good Housekeeping 


Once upon a time there 
was a strawberry shortcake 
that was a Complete Tri- 
umph. It came to the 
table on a lordly Fostoria 
dish, and cach portion was 
served on a Fostoria plate. 
The Moral? . Thedin- 
ner was a Perfect Success! 
Fostoria dishes add much 
to your table in up-to- 
dateness, in colorfulness— 
even in “appetite-appeal.”’ 
The dinner service is abso- 
lutely practicable for serv- 
ing hot foods. You enjoy 
these glass dishes for their 
brightness in winter, just 
as you do for their cool 
lustre in summer. Cereal 
dishes for corn flakes 
now, for oatmeal later. Ice 
cream plates that may be 
used for hot mince pie. 
Bouillon cups for jellied 
consomme or steaming hot 
bouillon. . A wealth 


of ideas for wedding pres- 
ents. A complete dinner 
service with stemware to 
match—green, amber, blue 
or crystal, plain or etched. 
Acenter-pieceset. Abreak- 
fast service, a tea service, 
forhotoricedtea. . . . A 
Fostoria dealer nearby will 
make up just the combina- 
tion you wish, for Fostoria 
issoldopenstock plan.Com- 
plete information in “‘The 
Little Book About Glass- 
ware’ (revised edition), 
free. Address The Fostoria 
Glass Company, Dept. G-6,. 
Moundsville, W. Va. 





Dept. G6, Moundsville, W. Va 
Please send me **The Little Book About 
Glassware.”’ [Priot name and address.) 
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collar, and a cheek smooth enough for a wo- 


man’s cheek. y : 

By everything marvelous, this was a woman! } h 2 “FU rn itu re, 
That, to him, was the crowning wonder of this neat : f 
adventure. The swell of the bust beneath the | Th , ~ 
breast of the khaki shirt, the narrowing at OT « appin AY. 
the waist-line, the broadening at the hips | > 
—why hadn’t he read the riddle at first look? | 

In the same crowded instant of comprehen- 
sion a yet greater wonder revealed itself. The 
figure there by the spring stood up, and now 
he knew an added reason for those bent shoul- 
ders of hers. This young woman’s hands were 
in limbo. A steel bond was on either of her 
wrists, and between the wrists the bright 
glinting of a short, steel chain pulling her arms 
primly down in front of her. 

His succeeding impulse—to rise and confront 
her—he restrained. He must make sure she 
was alone. A million to one, she was alone, 
but even so, that millionth chance he must 
not risk. So he bided, spying on her, his brain 
throbbing to the mystery of such an invader 
abroad here below the foundations of his 
stronghold—and gyved, besides. 

Immediately she did a thing characteristi- 
cally feminine. With a gracefulness which the 
enforced companionship of her forearms could 
not altogether destroy, she undid the buckled 
flap of a small canvas carry-all swinging at her 
side, and brought forth a silk bandanna and a 
small comb. She stooped and dipped the 
handkerchief in the water, and with it she laved 
her face and dabbed her throat. This accom- 
plished, she wrung-out the handkerchief and 
spread it on the rock alongside her, and next, 
pulling off her hat and using the pool as a mir- 
ror, she ran the comb through her brown mop. 





E WAS satisfied now, quite satisfied. Still 
he waited until the comb had been restored 
to the wallet, waited until the stranger, after 
some moments of apparent irresolution, rose 
again to her full height and stood for a brief 
space as though listening and considering. 
She made him think of a young deer, with her 
brownish garb and her firm, slim limbs and the 
intent poise of her bared head, just as a minute 
before, while she mopped at her face, he had 
said to himself she suggested a squirrel—those 
brisk, decisive movements of the joined hands, 
that half-crouch of the supple, compact body. 
Anyhow she was like some wild thing, some 
dryad or nymph, fettered, but no longer re- 
sisting its fetters. But what else was she like? 
Somebody— but what, who? 
He had it. For now, slowly pivoting more 
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and until she had backed against a rocky, 
cupped formation which enclosed the glade 
at its farther side, and was halted by it, she 
retreated from him, step by step, slowly, 
her booted feet splashing in the shallow puddle. 


She seemed so helpless—so like some trapped oe a ee me) oO lua | 
= harassed creature. Pp 
Sut she rallied bravely enough and quickly @) 
y enoug y; roducts 


too. In another second or so her confusion 
PA 


had passed. As he advanced, she lowered her s v OFF 

— and came forward and met him at her ; , Cc. 4 Jd 9 2 

,. Ranta iartee | “Furniture & Baby Carriages 

706 norning,” she said calmly, “or Se ‘on ee 

should it be good afternoon?” : 
“Good day to you,” he said, and waited as 

though expecting explanations to come from 

ner. 
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| acted on a blind impulse. 


| place—from a distance. 





Chivalry Peak 


“I presume you've been hunting for me,’ 
she said. She might have been iiioesdan's a 
casual and presumably friendly passer-by. 

“T have.” 

He liked her voice. 

with a little musica il burr i in it. 


It was clear and strong 


“Well, you’ve won,” she told him. 
know, of course, who I am, then?” 

“I think I can guess,” he answered. 

“No need to guess. I’m Joan Powers—the 
one you've been looking for. I give up; that's 
all I can do. It was foolish of me to try to 
get away—these things on my wrists and know- 
ing nothing of the country. But it gives you 
such a terribly desperate sensation—being 
handcuffed does.” 

“So I’ve heard,” he said. 

“T suppose you might get used to them in 
time—I don’t know. You see, it’s my first 
experience. I’ve never been handcuffed be- 
fore. Will you believe that?” 

“TI believe whatever you say,” he replied 
gravely. 


H's manner changed; his voice deepened 

with feeling. Harshly he thrust forth 
his next sentence: ‘What sort of silly brute 
was it that would fasten those infernal 
bracelets on a girl?” 

“T wouldn’t exactly call him a brute,” she 
said. ‘He was kind enough according to his 
lights, I should say. He gave me my choice, 
too— offered not to do this to me if I promised 
not to try to escape, and I declined. So you 
see, he wasn’t silly either. Because when the 
chance came, I did try to escape. I didn’t 
stop to think how hopeless it was. I just 
He’d been hurt— 
his arm was broken, I think.” 

“Yes, I know about that,” said Ransom— 
“about his being crippled, I mean. I saw it.” 

“You saw it?” Her eyebrows went up. 
“Why, where were you?” 

“Where I could watch everything that took 


” 


“Vou 


” 


“Then you know how I ran?” she said with 
the beginning of a rueful little smile. ‘And 
how he emptied his pistol after me when he 
saw me getting away?” 

He nodded. 

“But I’m sure he didn’t mean to hit me. He 
only meant to frighten me—to make me stop.” 

“And were you frightened?” 

“Well, I kept on running. And I got into 
those woods just below here and tried to find 
my way up the mountain. I didn’t know what 
I should do afterward if I did find the way up 
but I kept going. I suppose it was instinc- 
tive—the desire to get away. And then, after 





| a little while, I got lost, and I wandered about 


| for a long time. 


It’s lucky you found me when 
you did—that is, if you expect to share in the 
reward—because I was just deciding to get 


| back again, if I could, to the road, and go and 


surrender myself. I’d had time to think— 
to realize how helpless I am in this plight.” 
With her linked hands she motioned appeal- 
ingly. “I suppose the officer—this man 
Clyde—I suppose he sent you?” 

“No; as it happens, I’m operating inde- 
pendently,” he said. “I’m not having any 
dealings with that person just yet.” 

“I’m ready to go whenever you are,” she 
went on submissively. “All I have to do is 


| to gather up my belongings.” 





He waited, saying nothing, while she shook 
out the handkerchief and bestowed it in her 
pouch, and covered her head with the slouch 
hat. 

“Hold on, please,” he said then. “It 
strikes me that the most important thing just 
now is to rid you of those things on your 
wrists.” 

“Haven’t I tried and tried, though! See 
how I’ve bruised the flesh trying to pull them 
off. And I’ve made my fingers all sore, too, 
tugging and twisting at them. But it’s no 
use. 

“Suppose you let me look,” he suggested. 

She vielded him her hands, but cried out 
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them in too hard. 
them. Already I’ve found out that much. 
| And if you squeeze them, you'll only force them 
tighter—see those little notches there like 
teeth?” 

“A cold-chisel or a file, 
brows in a frown. 
trick. 
with.” 

“If I could dip my hands in something oily, 
I think perhaps I could slip them off, myself,” 
she amended. ‘Even soapsuds might do. I 
thought of soap, but I'd forgotten to put any 
in my kit-bag. I packed in rather a hurry. 
It was my first experience at being arrested, 
and perhaps I was flurried.”’ 

She smiled up at him—a little embarrassed 
smile, without affectation in it or guile either, 
he decided. 

oo know 

oo,” he said. 


now,” he said, his 
“Either one would do the 
Or an ax to chop the chain in two 





where there’s soap—and lard, 
| “And J could get a file, 

re hat would take time.’ 

; “W hy bother?” she said. “That man 
be we only insist on putting them back on 
tos 

| 


“iy don’t think he would,” 
slowly. “Somebody else 
thing to say about that.” 
ment, “Are vou hungry?” 

“A little bit,’ she confessed. “It hadn’t 
occurred to me before that I might be getting 
hungry, but since you mention it—-” 

“I’m awfully sorry,” he said. “I had a cold 
snack, but I ate it. But I can take you to 
where there’s food. It’s going to be 
hard trip for you though, hampered like that— 


said Ransom 
might have some- 
Then, after a mo- 


hard and rough, too. ‘There'll be places, I 
expect, where you'll have to hold on to my 
belt. I'll take the lead, and you follow, 


please.” 

About his tone and manner there was no 
suggestion of the warden addressing a recap- 
tured charge, but only a solicitous courtesy. 

“T’ll promise to keep up with you,” 
“T shouldn’t dare fall behind.” 

With no more said, he trampled through the 
reeds, she close behind him as he broke the 
way for her, and they swung uphill together, 
the courier with his rifle at the carry, the girl 
with her two manacled hands clasped and 
lifted in front of her. 

She noted now the quality of 
crinkly and thick and of a warm auburn color, 
almost red. She already had noted that his 
eyes were brown with flecks of a smoldering 
heat in them like bits of hot bronze. She saw 
how under his shirt the muscles of his back 
flexed and tautened. 


she said. 


VIII 


RESENTLY, as these two went along, the 

girl gave a little exclamation and stopped 
short 

“T must have been turned around sure 
enough,” she said. ‘We're climbing steadily, 
and I was certain the nearest route to the road 
would be practically all downhill.” 

“Tt would be if we were heading out to the 
road,” he told her, and turned about and 
faced her 

“Why, where are we headed for, then?” 

“To the top of this peak, if you're willing.” 

“What difference would it make if I weren't 
willing?” She shrugged her shoulders. 

‘All the difference in the world,” he an- 
swered gravely. “You don’t have to go with 
me unless you wish to. You're a free agent.” 

“Ta free agent—and wearing these?’ she 
| asked incredulously. “Didn’ t you come to 
seek me out and to catch me? 

“T came to seek you, not knowing you were 
| a woman in distress, but to find out, if I could, 

what business sent you. As for catching you— 

| well, 1 don’t like that word ‘catch.’ Please 
don’t use it again. And please believe me 
when I tell you that my purpose is to aid you 
if I possibly can, not to make things harder 
for you than they already must be.” 





In using 


sharply as his grasp on the steel circlets 
tightened. 
“Be careful,” she warned. “Don’t press | 


but 


his hair— | 
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|I won’t say that. 


jin the 


| to enter into the 


fortunately it 


| up this steep mountain. 


Chivalry Peak 


‘Still I'm afraid I don’t quite understand,” 
she resumed. “I appreciate your kindness 
but after all, what's the answer to your ferret- 
ing me out unless it means you're going to 
feed me first, and get my hands loose if you can, 
and then turn me over to the men—or, rather, 
the man—lI got away from this morning? 
Sympathy is one thing, of course, but a man’s 
self-interest is another, isn’t it now?” 

“I’m sorry that self-interest of a sort has 
situation,’ he said. “Un 
do have to think of 
I'd not be dragging you 
I'd be—well, I don’t 
know exactly what I would be doing to get 


does. I 


myself. Otherwise 


} you out of this mess without delay, but at any 


rate I'd be trying.” 

“You really mean that—when you know 
there’s a reward on my head? I believe that’s 
the phrase they use. It makes me feel so im- 
portant, as though my head had suddenly 
acquired a value it never had before.”’ 

“Don’t joke about it.” 

“I’m not really joking. I’m only puzzled, 
that’s all. You tell one thing, and yet we seem 
|to be engaged on a thing that’s exactly the 
opposite, and naturally—” 

“Listen,” he said. “Before we 
further, I'll have to be frank with you. 
it’s for you to decide 
name is Boone Ransom. 
that name before?” 

“Oh!” she cried, enlightened. “Of course, 
I've heard it before. Even as a newcomer 
hurrying through this district I was bound to 
hear it, what with everybody speaking of you. 
You’re the man who—” She hesitated. 

“Go on; finish the sentence,” he bade her. 
“I’m the man who held up a passenger train 
last Sunday and got away with the swag 
the man they’re all hoping, down be low yonder, 
to nab. In a way of speaking, we're in the 
same boat, Miss Powers, you and I]—there’s 
a reward on my head, Now then, are 
things beginning to be clearer to you?” 

“Surely,” she aflirmed. “But even so, 


go any 


Then 


too, 


why 


should you jeopardize yourself on my 
account?’ 
“You give me too much credit. I’m not 


jeopardizing myself. I’m still protecting my 
self to the best of my ability—you should have 
seen how carefully I went about the job of 
skirmishing for your whereabouts. My ob- 
ject at the beginning was to learn what you 
were doing trespassing on my private preserves. 
There’s another object now—it was forced on 
me. Not that it’s altogether unwelcome; 
But helping you—if I do 


| succeed in helping you, with all the difficulties 


way—won't add any to my present 
lrisks. Is that plain? If it isn’t, I'll be able 
to make my meaning plainer after we've 
climbed another thousand feet or so.” 


as she 
Boone 


HE eyed him steadily and searchingly 

made her response. “By hearsay, 
Ransom, I’ve learned something about you. 
If it’s any comfort to you, they give you the 
name—even the men who're trving to snare 
you—of being a gentleman, of being honorable. 
By all accounts any woman could trust herself 
to you and not suffer by it. And when I look 
at you, and when you speak, I’m certain they 
weren't wrong. Besides, as vou just stated, 
we’ve something in common—a very big some- 
thing. We're both fugitives, both of us out 
side the law. And that should make a further 
bond between us, if anything can. Is that 


| enough for me to say Pe 


| talk : 


| “Let’s go, 


“Thank you,” he said, as though dismissing 
this phase of the subject. “But before you 
finally decide—and, understand, you must be 
the one to decide, not I—suppose we hike on 
a piece farther. This particular spot—so near 
to the flats—isn’t quite so safe for us as it 
might be. I'll feel casier in my own mind 
when we're higher up where we can watch and 

at the same time.” 
Yours to command.’ 
buddy!” 


She said it gallantly. 





your own course. My | 
Did you ever hear | 
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He grinned at that—a winning grin by 
which two even rows of strong, white teeth 
were shown. “You must have been over 
seas,” he said. 

“No, but I served in the Junior Red Cross 
on this side. And vou?” 

“The Marines—that was my outfit. 
got over—the Marines always do. 
both veterans, it seems.” 

“Still another reason, don’t you think, why 
I might put my confidence in you?” 

“Come along then,” he commanded. “If 
you get winded or tired out, make me check 
up. I can swing mv arms, and that helps, 
but vou can’t. You'll be terribly handicapped.” 

The girl of the handcuffs did get winded and 
tired too, but she neither lagged nor begged 
for a respite during the next half-hour. Once 
in awhile, as he moved swiftly onward, with 
no hesitation tracing out a passage so obscured 
that she, mounting alone, would have strayed 
from it within the first five minutes, he cast a 
look over his shoulder. She, always two 
paces behind him, came steadfastly along, her 
lips parted, her eyes shining, her hair growing 
damper but losing little of its curl, her crossed 
hands pressed hard now against the heaving 
front of her blouse. She always smiled back 
at him in plucky reassurance of her ability to 
follow where he might guide her. 


They 


We're 


ETWEEN the two there was no speech 
breath for her was too precious a commod- 
ity to be squandered on words. Through per- 


spiration which half blinded her, she set her | 


desperate gaze fixedly upon a spot between his | 


shoulders and pushed doggedly on. Soon 
enough, from sheer weariness, she began to 
regard herself as an automaton, a wearied, in- 
sensate piece of mechanism rather than flesh 
and blood. Under her steel bonds the chafed 
skin was wringing wet. Light steel as they 
were, they weighed on her wrists heavily as so 
much lead. She could feel her exhausted legs 
trembling as she forced them to do the bidding 
of her will. 
else, which carried her over the final tortuous 
stretch behind this strangely-acquired com- 
rade of hers. 

Eventually, when it seemed to her that her 
heart soon must burst from her throat, he came 
to a pause—how she rejoiced and gave inward 
thanks for that pause!—below a stony salient 
which, as well as she might tell, impassably 
barred all further ascent. He waited here 
until her gasps had eased, she with her re- 
laxing figure sagged beside the rocky face of 
the transverse and her face pressed against 
one sleeve of her jacket. 

“One more effort and vou'll be over the worst 
of it,” he told her. “Then you can really 
rest.” . 

“Much obliged,” she said chokily, her fore- 
head still in the crook of anarm. “I’m almost 
ready. What's next, mon capitaine?” 

“No hurry,” he said. “I’m proud of you— 
you're as game as they make ’em.” Little 
grateful putis of coolness fell upon her neck and 
she knew that with his hat he was fanning her. 

After a little while, when she looked up, he 
quit fanning her, and as he parted and drew 
aside a curtain of stunted growth and tall 
ferns, she saw how, behind this green paneling, 
a sort of natural stairwell went scrooging al- 
most straight up a very narrowchimney-like 
cleft in the rocky buttress. Placing her im- 
mediately behind him, he made her lay fast 
hold on his belt at the back and next she was 
being half-dragged, half-lifted higher and high- 
er, a scrambling foot or two at a time, until 
without ever exactly realizing how she got there 
or how long it took, she found herself, with 
scraped elbows and tingling knees, lying on 
er side in a mattress of thick wild mosses. 
And now there was sunshine all about her, 
and in her nostrils drafts of a revivifying 
breeze. . 

That buoyant air was stimulant to her. 

er lungs quit pumping so fiercely, and her 
Strength renewed itself in her frame. He 
aided her to her feet and, convoying her across 
a flat, grassy shelf to its outer edge, showed a 


It was sheer grit, that and nothing | 
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Blankets of colorful 


beauty for Your 
summer home 


_~ LOVELY soft color harmonies in true and lasting tones of 


Gold, Orchid, Pink, Blue, Tan, Rose and Green. Lus- 


For the home that radiates charm 
and hospitality - KENWOOD 
BLANKETS —the last word in 
luxurious comfort and enduring 
loveliness. 

FOURTEEN Decorative Colors 
and Patterns. Size 72 x 84 for 
double beds and 60 x 84 for single 
or twin beds. 

For Birthdays, Weddings or An- 
niversaries, the most acceptable 
Gift Blanket is the Kenwood. 


finish that 


Kenwoods 


trous 3-inch satin ribbon ends that enhance the beauty 
of both color and fabric. 


ALL WOOL, pure, new selected wool in a weave and 


afford luxurious comfort—EXTRA warmth 


with light weight and a soft, fleecy surface that is a 
delight to the touch. 


Enduring service assured by the use of long-fibre wool 
ONLY— generous pre-shrinkage and mothproofing. 


There are so many other reasons why you'll prefer 


that you will surely appreciate our 1927 


Comfort Catalog which tells about them and contains 


; Many Other Charming Decorative Ideas 


It also shows other Kenwood Pure Wool Products — Homespun Blan- 
kets and Slumber Throws, Afghans, Bath Robes for Men, Women 


On Sale at Leading 
Department Stores 


and Children, also “*K 

third less than the “‘ KENWOOD”. It shows the full line of Kenwood 
colorings — shows how to tell an all wool blanket, gives a chart of 
approved color harmonies and contains other interesting matter. 
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Insufficient 
Light 


INY, hurrying, thoughtless 

feet. A sudden turn in the 
dark, A crash—a scream—per- 
haps an injury that leaves life- 
long deformity. 
Dim-A-Ltite will remove the danger from the darkened corners 
of your home. It regulates electric current—gives whatever 
amount of light is needed—cuts your lighting bills. 


Somewhere in Your Home You Need a 


DIM-AcL ii 


$1.00 at Electrical, Hardware and Dept. Stores 
WirrQompan’ 5225 Greene Street Philadelphia 


PURE Blankets co 


| A Tragedy of| Every Child 


Loves It 


Rainbow 
Water Ball 


You'll play with it your- 
self, Indestructible, unbreakable, Contains water 





on which floats a Fish, Duck, Swan or Frog. “Say 

Which?’’ Guaranteed to last and to give 0° 

satisfaction. Price . ch 
ea 


Send for Gift Catalog. It is free. 
It will solve your gift problems. 


THE POHLSON GIFT SHOP 
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shoes beautifully with these fine 
dressings. 
men—realizing the importance of 
smart, well-groomed footwear—also 


inderella 
Shoe Dressings 


are used by 


192 MAKERS 


of Lovely Shoes 


for Final 


Dainty Finish 


ONG since, shoe manufacturers 
learned the secret of finishing 


And discriminating wo- 


use Cinderella Dressings constantly 
to keep their shoes beautiful and at- 


tractive. 


Cinderella keeps lovely 


footwear youthful! 
EVERETT & BARRON COMPANY 


London 


Providence, Rhode Island 
Paris 





CA Dressing 


for Gvery 
C femini ne Shoe 


\““To Restore Joveliness to Footwear” 


Chivalry Peak 


great distant panorama outspread beneath and 
beyond. 

“This is my sentry-post,” he said, and 
brought out his field-glasses. “This is where 
nobody can see us except from an aeroplane, 
or reach us either—if he’s hostile. When 
vou’ve recovered from that last lap of our 
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COLOR IN YOUR HOME 


The Studio’s Newest Brochure tells 


Working Charts in Full 


how to achieve it. 


Color. 


Color is the all-important factor in decorating. The ‘Studio 
now offers you a practical way to apply the principles of 
color harmony. Unique charts in full color for every room— 
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jaunt, I’ll show you the lay of the land.” 


| IX 

FIVE minutes later, young Ransom, point- 
ing a finger this way and that, was ex- 

pounding the widespread topography below 

them, Joan sitting alongside with her legs 

crossed sailor fashion, her elbows on her knees, 

the canted binoculars at her eyes. 

“Here, almost under us, that’s the spot where 
the car broke down and where you made your 
dash to get away. It was from up on this 
bench that I saw the whole show.” 

“Now I understand,” she said. ‘No won- 
der I didn't suspect that somebody might be 
eavesdropping. And I suppose your curiosity 
was aroused and you set out to investigate?” 

“Yes, but not right away. Now swing your 
glasses a little farther to the left, and you'll 
see the Mallard’s Nest, as it’s called, where 
I've heard you dropped in yesterday. A good 
many of the people who live there are my own 
people—related to me, I mean, by blood or by 
marriage. Now take a good look at that wind- 
mill behind the largest building.” 

“I see it and remember it, too—from yes- 
terday. What of the windmill?” 

“It’s the real key to my security—and yours. 
You'll notice, if you focus closely enough, that 
in one of the wings there’s a clipped place—a 
slice out of the under side where the blade is 
broadest.” 

“T can just make it out—a_three-cornered 
break.” 

“Well, when the windmill is chocked so that 
particular paddle is stationary at the angle in 
which it is now—pointing due south—it means 
there’s been no change in conditions down 
below since last reports. But if the fan should 
start up—so many turns, so many checks— 
it’s a signal device, a sort of dot-and-dash 
code. Now then, the man who operates the 

| windmill for my benefit is my step-uncle, 
Anderson Cyphers, or ‘Anse’ for short—the 
same man you talked with yesterday. He 
married my father’s widowed sister-in-law; 
she’s dead now, which I reckon is just as well. 
He’s not what I'd call an especially attractive 
type, but he’s shrewd, and he’s dependable, 
|and he knows how to keep mum, being close- 
| mouthed anyhow; and on top of all that, he 
| believes it’s to his own selfish interests to serve 
}me. I slipped down and saw him a few 
minutes last night. He told me about his 
meeting with you, and he showed me a printed 
notice with your picture on it. Your officious 
| acquaintance, Clyde, had given it to him after 
you were gone out of the Nest. That was how 
I recognized you so prompily.” 
“So that was the way of it?” His companion 
| drew in her breath with a little sip of compre- 
hension. ‘Perhaps I’d better supply the miss- 
ing parts of my own story then—the parts you 
don’t know yet. I camped last night at the 
foot of Quartz Lake. This morning, just 
after I finished breakfast and was preparing 
to move, I was arrested by the zealous Mr 
Clyde. He put me in his car and started back 
up-country, intending, so he told me, to stop 
by this way for a bite of lunch—not that I 
wanted any then—and then hurry along to the 
railroad and catch a train for Portland. I 
wasn’t particularly edified over the outlook— 
you can guess that?—with nothing pleasanter 
for me to look forward to at the end of the 
trip than a cell in a jail.” , : 

She was valiantly striving to make light of 

the recent indignities. But the lilt of muis- 
chief in her voice apparently struck no re- 
sponsive metal in this newly-won partisan of 
hers. He glowered into space and tugged 
fretfully at a tawny forelock. 
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furniture 


can be largely attributed 
to the exquisitely figured 
grain and high finishing 
qualities of this fine cabi- 
net wood, 


In Colonial times, crafts- 
men depended upon the 
natural grain of the wood 
to enhance the beauty of 
the classic simplicity of 
line which characterized 
furniture design of those 
early days. 





birch, then as now, was 
widely used; its great 
strength and nearly mar- 
proof hardness, likewise 
assuring stability of form 
and a fine appearance in- 
definitely. 


Rotary cut birch veneers 
provide highly artistic ef- 
fects in broad surfaces, as 
panels for table-tops, draw- 
er fronts, and the like. 


Ask your furniture dealer 
toshow you genuine birch. 
You'll be delighted with 
the period designs in an- 
tique browns and the more 
modern pieces in the mel- 
low autumn brown; also 
in painted, enameled or 
lacquered finishes. 





Many fine interiors are illus- 
trated in our new “Beauti- 
Jul Birch’ Brochure, Free 


THE BIRCH MFRS, 
206 F.R. A. Building 
Oshkosh 


N. B. Some of fine: ‘st_interiors, including living 
room of Dr. Shippen’s Home at Sesqui-Centennial 
Exposition, re-created by this periodical, are North- 
ern birch trimmed and paneled with birch veneers, 
Makes beautiful and hard, serviceable floors, too. 
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Beautiful furniture” 
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| yourself in my 


| ever else you can say for my breed, 


|} squads of 


urniture | 


She went on: 
didn’t try to dis- 
guise myself; I wasn’t foolish enough to think 
that would be of any use. But I picked out 
stopping points off the main beats, and I—” 
“Please wait,” he said authoritatively. “I’m 
accused of a certain crime. You’re accused of | 
doing something else. I'll state right here 
that I don’t care how much the circumstances } 
may appear to be against you, I’m convinced | 
of your innocence. All the same, there’s re- | 
ward out for you, a bigger reward for me. 
Guilty or not guilty, you've sey gd put | 
mercy. Or maybe would | 
be nearer the truth to say that chi oe let’s | 
| 
| 





call it chance—has thrown us together under 
curious conditions.” 

“Curious and highly unconventional,” she 
supplemented. 

“Such being the case, I move that during 
the time we spend together, whether it be for 
an hour or a day or longer than that, we just 
concern ourselves with the present and the 
future—which will keep us pretty busy any- 





| how—and say nothing to each other about our 
| troubles of the past. 
| bit easier for vou—for both of us, I mean. 


That might make it a 


Is it a bargain?” 

“‘Whatever you say,” 
up at him. ‘“You’re being very considerate of 
me, comrade.’ 

“Anyway,” he continued, “there are more 
pressing things to think about—contriving to 
get your hands free and to get to where food is. 
You must be almost famished by now—no meal 
at midday, and then that hard climb just now 
with still another climb ahead of us—that is, 
provided you choose to make the second climb 
with me. Before you do choose, I'll tell you 
this: You don’t have to go along with me any 
farther. Three courses are still open to you.” 

“So many as that? What’s the first?’ 

“T hate to state it. The first is that you 
abandon all hope of getting away and, after 
you're rested up, retrace the steps you’ve just 
taken—I’'ll conduct you down to a certain 


she assented, looking 


| point—and from there you can walk on out |} 


and give yourself up to the men you'll find 
camped at the bottom of this mountain, say- 
ing nothing, though, if you don’t mind, about | 
having run into me.” | 


HE shook her head in such emphatic dissent 

that her hair whipped her face. 

“Bully!” he said heartily. “I knew—I 
was sure—you had too much spirit, after hav- | 
ing come thus far and being so sporty about | 
it all, to turn quitter at this stage of the game.” 

“Thanks for the compliment, but go on, 
please. And the second is—?” 

“Ts this: Between now and night I can 
pilot you down off this peak. By waiting until 
after nightfall, I could slip you past the sher- 
iff's inner camp and tuck you away in the 


| house of almost any one of my women rela- 
tives. Certainly none of them would betray 
you—vou could be very sure of that. What- | 


there are 
no traitors among them. They'd hide vou 
well as they could—but they couldn’t 
smuggle you out. You see, that’s the big 
difficulty. You’d still be between the two 
Rowley’s force—one behind you 
back of the Cove, the other in front of you. 
If you ever did succeed in getting past the men 
out at the mouth of the bore—though there’s 
not a chance in a hundred that vou could; 
it would be a miracle—you'd be set afoot on 
that bleak desert, with no prospect of getting 
entirely away because by now Clyde un- 
doubtedly has spread the word of your escape 
from him and the alarm has been raised. 

“Even up here, safe as we may seem, we've | 
got our problems. There are two entrances, 
so to speak, to this nice, isolated, little asylum 
of ours, but it’s a little shy on outside exits. 
In fact, it hasn’t got any exit at all. Because, 
for reasons which you'll understand if you de- 
cide to mount higher and see them for your- 
self, it’s humanly impossible to get down 
from the back side of this peak and on out into 
the range behind us.” 


as 





In 


“For two weeks I've been, 66 
| trying to elude arrest. I 
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WEATHER STRIPS” 


OW quickly curtains and drapes 
become soiled with the dust and 
soot that sift in around unpro- 
tected doors and windows. Of course, 
dust cannot crawl in—it must come in 
on air. Therefore, here is another reason 
why you should have Chamberlin 


Weather Strips installed now. In addi- 
tion to barring cold draughts and sav- 
ing 20 to 40% in yearly fuel bills, Cham- 
berlin Weather Strips make windows 
and doors as nearly dustproof and rain- 
proof as possible. 

Now, while the spring house cleaning 
and decorating season is at ow, 
before you go away for the summer, is 
the most convenient time to have 
Chamberlin equipment installed. You 
will appreciate Chamberlin Weather 
Strips this summer—you certainly need 
them next winter because Chamberlin 
Weather Strips give you year around 
satisfaction.They are installed by trained 
Chamberlin mechanics and they are 
actually guaranteed and serviced by 
Chamberlin “for the life of the building.” 


Write for Chamberlin Literature 


Chamberlin Metal Weather Strip Co. 
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Over 100 Sales and Service Branches 
throughout the United States 
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Walk-Over Shoes 


MAIN SPRING 


The SHOES 


WITH 


*AR.CH 





Keep your feet small. . 


by keeping your arch high 


HIS simple test will show you 
just what fallen arches do to 
your feet. Place your left hand, palm 
downward, ona piece of paper. Raise 


the palm, keeping the fingers to- 
gether and the wrist and finger- 
tips on the table. Make a pencil 
outline of your hand. Now lower 
the palm until your hand is flat 


again, still ke 
Again trace 


Notice how 


together. 
the outline. 
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spread. Ordinary shoes become un- 
comfortable. Serious foot troubles 
often follow. 

The Walk-Over Main Spring* Arch 


is specially built to keep normal 


fs )} arches from falling and to lift 


fallen arches to their normal posi- 


j tion. This feather- ‘light yet steel- 
Ry strong Main Spring* 


Arch helps 

to prevent and correct spreading 
joints, corns, 
and bunions. 


Send for the 
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Chivalry Peak 


She nodded. “It’s all quite plain. What 
would you advise then?” 

“T'll not presume to advise. I'd rather 
state the third and last alternative. It’s for 


you to go on with me now to the very top, 

There'll be a shelter for you—rather primitive 
but still a shelter—and there'll be food there 
and a fire and a bed and a fair prospect of re. 
leasing you from those rotten shackles. And 
up above, at our leisure, we'll see if we can't 


| figure a way for you out of this predic: iment, 


though I’ll have to admit that so far I h aven't 
been able to figure even the starting of one.” 

“But how about you?” she asked. “If your 
own plans should conflict, if my being with 


you should interfere with—” she checked and 


| began anew—“I mean, if my being with you 


| eyes 





| you stiff and sore, 


is going to prove a burden to you, why 

“Tt won’t,” he assured her earnestly. “] 
expect to be staying on indefinitely. It’s a 
sort of siege I’m standing, and it’s liable to 
last quite a spell.” He cast off his gravity; a 
gleam of restrained merriment flashed in his 
“Jeff Rowley is too wise to undertake 
coming up after me, but he thinks I’m treed, 
as in a manner of speaking I am, and so his no- 
tion is to starve me out. I’m afraid Jeff’s in 
for a long and tolerably chilly stay in these 
parts. 

““Miss Powers, there it is. I warn you now 
that if you go up this peak, you'll be absolutely 
alone with me. But I promise vou that for 
so long as you stay in my company you'll be 
safe—that you'll be guarded as though you 
were my own sister.” 

“No need to promise. Didn’t I tell you a 
little bit ago that I trusted you? I repeat 
it—I do trust you, Boone Ransom.” 

Her evident courage, her frank faith in him, 
her bearing so wistful vet so buoyant and so 
confident, and she so disregardful of her bonds 
and her weariness—they made _ something 
throb and skip inside of him. 

Rather than beleaguered fugitives they 
might at that moment have passed for a pair 
of well-set-up young hikers amiably at ease on 
this mountain side. A chance observer, had 
there been one such straying to this lofty spot, 
might well and utterly have been deceived— 
| until he saw that ominous, telltale glint of her 
tether where it dangled, shining in the sun- 
light like a short, twisting length of woven 


silver between her wrists. 

H" BETHOUGHT him of a contingency 
until now forgotten. I’m sorry to disturb 

you when you’re looking so comfortable,” he 

told her, “but it’s just occurred to me that 

you mustn’t sit too long here. It might make 

and there’s another big 


| upgrade pull ahead of us.” 


“Right you are,” she assented. ‘Help me 
up, please.” 

He swung her to her feet and made ready. 
The strap of her little carry-all had no buckle 
on it; therefore, when he slipped it off her 
shoulder, it still was looped fast on her arm. 
With his knife he cut the leather, telling her, 
as he knotted the severed ends to the car- 
tridge-laden belt from which his holstered re- 
volver swung, that he meant she should march 
as lightly burdened as possible. He put his 
glasses in their case, slid his rifle into the 
crotch of his left elbow until it balanced at 
poise, then faced her, making the military 
salute: 

“All set, pardner?”’ 


“All set, partner,” she said. 


Simultaneously a joint realization of the 
distinction between their contrarywise Ppro- 
nunciation of the same familiar word and the 


opposing inflections they had employed, his 
being slow and almost drawling, hers concisely 
accented, made them both laugh. 

“What part of the South did you hail from 
originally?” she asked. 

“The mountain country, right on the bor- 
der between Virginia and Kentucky. My 
father’s clearing straddled the line. You're 


| no Westerner either, are you?” 
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Are there four in your crowd ? 


... After tennis, after golf, wheritwo times two ’ 
makes a heavenly dinner party, here’s silverware “~S, \ 
to serve four: the new Foursome set, in six charming 
patterns ... silverware gay as spring sunshine, 
smart as the crowds at the courts at Newport or 
Longwood...The velvet container lifts out and 
reveals, at the hostess’ service, a bright, painted 
tray—sea-blue, sun-gold—ready to carry tea out 
under the beech-tree, or coffee, to the verandah, 
or frosted drinks... that tinkle... anywhere— 





The Foursome Set—20 pieces and the tray—comes 
to $25.00... And at very slight extra cost you can 
add to the set salad-forks, bouillon-spoons, butter 
spreaders, as the formality of your entertaining 
increases. Allin the finest plate,and guaranteed for 
fifty years of use... At your jeweler’s ... Now. 
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TO SANDWICHES 





\ 


add a dash 
of that flavor 


called FRENCH: 


Just A DASH -:-but 
a lavish dash -:-of that flavor called 
French gives the familiar, time-honored 
sandwich a greater power to please -:- 
Rye bread or wheat bread, ham, tongue, 
cheese or beef, the magic touch of this 
wonderful flavor-:-the zestful flavor 
of French’s Prepared Mustard -:- makes 
them doubly enjoyable. 











French’s Prepared Mustard is made from 
an old, old formula -:- secret, jealously 
guarded and known to but a chosen few 
-:- a formula in which the finest of im- 
ported mustard is blended in such perfect 
proportion with choicest spices, that the 
result is a mustard neither too hot nor too 
listless -:- but dashingly flavored -:- 
delightful to taste. 


And to show you how, and in what various 
ways, this flavor called French can add 
new appeal to your menus, Emly Bleeke 
has prepared a booklet of tried and tested 
recipes for you. The coupon below will 
bring your copy -:- it’s free. 


THE R. T. FRENCH COMPANY 
Housewives’ Service Department A 
Emly Bleeke, Director 

Mustard Street, Rochester, N. Y. 





Please send me copy of the lat- 
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Chivalry Peak 


“Not by nearly the width of a continent. 
Why, once upon a time, I was a Yankee 
schoolmarm by profession. At seventeen I 
taught a district school in little old Rhode 
Island where I was born. That was six years 
ago—before we—”’ she caught herseli—‘‘be- 
fore I moved out here.”” As though to cover 
some slight slip of the tongue, she quoted, 
“‘For East is East and West is West, and 
never the twain shall meet—’ ” 

‘But slightly different, eh, when it’s a case 
of East and South meeting in the West?” he 
said over his shoulder, preceding her toward 
the break-away at the head of those rocky 
stairsteps in the inner northern corner of the 
ledge. 

“We'll have to go down a little way before 
we start up,” he explained, extending his free 
hand to aid her. “But from then on it'll 
be up, up, up. There’s only one consolation— 
already we’re above the danger-line, and you 
won’t have to hurry unless the sunset over- 
takes us—pardner!”’ 


X 


Av THE bottom of their spiraled niche he 
tarried for long enough to roll a heavy, 
rounded stone into a site ordained for it and 
to smooth away all marks of a split in the 
fronded draperies thereabouts, the net results 
being not only effectually to block and cover 
the egress from the cleft, but to create the il- 
lusion that here the upbound path ran like a 
snake under the rocks and abruptly ended. 

“I'll have to tow you again for a spell,” he 
advised. “Catch on tight and cling fast.” 

She hooked her fingers on his belt, and al- 
though limber, spiny withes chafed her face 
and lashed at her sides, she managed not to 
release hold as he went shoving through an 
amplitude of the lodge poles, with his neck 
sunk between his shoulders until he looked 
deformed. There was a wisdom, she quickly 
saw, in this hunch-backed posture, and she 
imitated it. Five minutes of this, perhaps 
ten, she endured, and then she found herself 
emerging where she might lift her head. 
Amazingly they were back again on their lost 
trail, being now considerably above and over- 
looking the coign they just had quitted. 

“Look back behind you!”’ he bade her, ‘and 
see if you can tell how we got here.”’ 

She looked and couldn’t, and owned to it. 

“That's another little trick of mine,” he 
boasted. ‘Whenever I do this—and that’s 
twice a day regularly—I follow a different 
course through this bunch of jack-pines. It 
makes the traveling tougher, but there's no 
beaten track left to show, which is the good 
thing about it.’”’ 

Afterward the greater part of that final 
upward struggle was to abide in her brain 
as a sort of dream—mainly a bad dream. She 
was aware of their mountain dropping almost 
sheer beneath her. Where she toiled along, 
naked declivities of rock were appearing, and 
upthrust sworls of glassy, black obsidian to 
be skirted cautiously because of their treach- 
erous, slick surfaces, but below all was uni- 
formly green. 

She was aware, too, of constantly increasing 
patches of light, shaly rubble, some of the 
fragments being in splintery triangles like 
heads of darts, some in flat slabs like broken 
slate shingles, some rounded and_ hollowed 
like half-made crocks flung aside by their 
maker as worthless. These potsherds accumu 
lated fast, and her stoutly-shod feet fumbled 
and slipped among them. She must keep her 
mind on the task before her. She was limping 
now, but strove to hide her lameness from 
Ransom whenever he glanced back encourag 
ingly 

All at once and unexpectedly, as the two 
of them, going single file as usual, had edged 
past a sharply-bending overhand where their 
path fitted into the sheer wall of the dimin- 
ishing peak like threads cut in a screw. the 


slanted rays of the late sunlight shone with a ' 











The Famous 
Oscar of the WALDORF says: 
“A delightful meal can be planned around a hot cheese 


dish such as cheese and rice, a cheese omelet or soufflé, 
and cauliflower or tomatoes with a rich cheese sauce.” 


A Further Step in Cheesemaking 


brings MELLOWNESS 
UNKNOWN BEFORE 


ys least once a day now, and often more, the family 
wants cheese. For cheese has become so good — so 
creamy and savory through a further step in cheesemak- 
ing developed by the famous Phenix cheesemakers. The 
finest of wrapping and packaging brings it to you fresh 
and tempting. In 4 lb., 4% Ib., 1 lb. pkgs., 5 Ib. loaves. 
American, Swiss, Pimiento, Brick, Limburger. 


‘Phenix 


Cheese 


Made by the Makers of “Philadelphia” Cream Cheese 











tA package of Phenix (heese!| enclose 15¢ in coin for cheese checked and booklet 
cA booklet of recipes! American (J Swiss 0) Pimiento 
SEND 15¢ to Name 
Phenix Cheese Corporation, : 
Dept. B20, Plymouth, Wis. Street 
In Canada, 19 St. Maurice St., 
Montreal. City 
In using advertisements see page 6 217 
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“Shower the newlyweds 
with good wishes” 
says 


Anita Loos 


“*THE most inspiring send-off for 
newlyweds is the sincere wishes 
for happiness and success from 
friends far and near.” So says 
Anita Loos, author of “‘Gentle- 
men Prefer Blondes” and “But 
Gentlemen Marry Brunettes” — 
and herself a happy bride. 
Good shops everywhere offer 
an assortment of Greeting Cards 
expressing good wishes to 
newly married people. Be sure 
to send such a good-luck card 
to every bride and bridegroom 


you know. 


7 7 


The year is full of occasions in 
the lives of those we love or 
admire when the sending of a 
message of remembrance, con- 
gtatulation, praise, encourage- 
ment or sympathy is the proper 
thing to do. There is a suit- 
able Greeting Card for every 
occasion. 


Scatter Sunshine 
with Greeling Cards 


218 
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Chivalry Peak 


great brilliancy on her face, dazzling her mo- 
| mentarily, and by that she realized that they 
must have reached the summit. 

Close to physical collapse as she was, the 
girl could have cried out in the joy and in- 


spiration of the greater spectacle now all so | 


suddenly revealed on the sky-line. Just ahead 
of her was much serried rock-rim, gray and 
green and brown—monoliths of it, spires of it, 
spindles, parapets, needles, pedestals, mina- 
rets, monuments—suggestive of a great, snag- 
gled ring of gigantic gravestones encircling a 
burying-place of prehistoric monsters; and on 
beyond, past a corner of these weird forma- 
tions, she saw the sun, a blowzy, hot, untidy 
giant of a sun, who was snuggling down 


among faraway mountains which had lost 
their separate outlines and become a vast 


nest of rumpled bedclothes, in color purple, 
as for the couch of a king. 


Before that loveliness Joan blinked and 
gasped—a gasp part pleasure, part pain. She 
strove to go forward, then staggered and 


crumpled down in a small, disconsolate heap 
Turning, he saw her fall, and ran back and 
knelt alongside her with solicitude in his face, 


and remorsefully he began saying something | 


about having pushed her too hard 

“I’m sorry,” she said, “but I really am 
afraid I’ve played out temporarily. And then 
that beauty—oh, it struck me like a blow! 
Just let me lie here a little while.” 

“No need of that,” he said comfortingly. 
“We're practically home. There’s the en- 
| trance to Fort Defiance right yonder.” 


| ITH a final effort the spent girl lifted her 
| head and looked where he pointed, and saw, 
} not more than fifty yards distant, a crevice in 
|the rim-rock through which a natural scarp 
|of smooth obsidian protruded like a polished 





| 
| 
| 


| Dept. G-6, 


| tongue lolling out from a pair of formidable | 
} 


jaws 


Phen she felt herself being heaved up and 


crushed in a strong embrace, 
pressed against his chest she became supine 


and as she was | 


\ dizziness and swimming of exhaustion came | 


over her. Joan shut her eyes and let herself 
relax. She could feel his heart beating; could 
after a dim and distant fashion hear his boot- 
calks scraping on the hard surface of the short, 
steeply-inclined glacis as he passed between 


the jowls of it; and the next thing she definitely | 


knew she was being lowered into a nest of 
something soft and woolly which warmly cov- 
ered her to the chin 

She got her eyes open. She was lying upon 
a bunk with blankets over her and under her 
Beneath the blanket there must be 
evergreens; she felt them yield to the pressure 
of her weight and caught faintly their balsamy 
smell. Above her was a slanted, low roof with 
undressed sticks for rafters and a wattling of 
small limbs and pine boughs interwoven snugly. 
About her were walls, and there was a very 
small window like a port-hole, and a door 
Ransom was not there. No matter; she 
wanted only to be left alone, to be let go to 
sleep. She had a wan conviction that, 
undisturbed, she could sleep for a week 

Almost immediately, though, he was back 
bringing cold water in a tin cup, and was prop- 
ping her up gently while she, holding the cup 
in both her leashed hands, with greedy gulps 
emptied it. The draft benefited her; she 
rallied slightly. 

“Let me get your boots off,” she heard him 
saying next, as from a long way off, and with 
that he was unlacing them. As he drew them 
off, blisters burned like little, fiery specks on 
the soles of her stockinged feet. She didn’t 
care about blisters now 

“Lie still,” he bade her. “I’ve got a fire 
going outside. Inside of five minutes I'll 
have hot coffee for you and something to eat.” 

“Thanks,” murmured drowsily, an 
dozed off. 

Later—a long while later, so it seemed to 
her—he was rousing her to drink strong, bitter 
coffee, was making her sip heated soup from a 


lower 


she 


| 
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Latest Magazine Racks 
From $2.47 to $5.39 


The very 





creations in beautiful magazine 
newspaper racks- 


latest 











me I by a master craftsman 
Racks come either com. 
pletely finished, unfinished 
ready Or painting, or 
unfinished, unas bled 
(Takes 15 mip 3 te 
construct.) Decalcomania 
of design comes w eact 
unfinished rack and ip. 
structions for applying 
No. 101. Heavy Basswood 
17 in, high, 12 in. wid 


11 in, deep, 4 pockets, fin. 
ished in Oriental red or 
seagreen, $5.39. Unfinished 
with decalcomania design, ready to paint, $4.4 Ur 





finished, ready for assem- 
bling, with decalcomania, 
screws, nails, etc., $3.47. 
Rack No. 102. Height, 
13 in., width, 14 in., 
depth, 8% in., 2 pockets, 
beautiful grain veneer 
Finished in rich Oriental 
red or Chinese green with 
design as_ illustrated, 
$3.89 Unfinished, with 
decalcomania, $2.94. Jn- 
finished, unassembled, with 
decalcomania rews, nails, etc,, $2.47 


Rack No. 103 co 
ished, unfinished, and 
finished unassembled sar 
size, same prices as No 
102, 

Add soc to all above 
prices for points wes 
Rockies and Canada t 
Cc. O. D. if preferred 
O. D. to Canada 
sure to State rack 
number and style wanted 
SWAN STUDIOS, | 
100 Wilbur Ave., 











2 Gilt Gift Bax 
J os Site Taste 


FLEUR D’OR 


Famous French Perfume 
make this special offer direct fron 
D. or promptly upon 


e Factory ONLY 
$ 
cipt of name and address and 1 


tc.o 
MAISON D'OR, Inc., Parfumers 
Dept. H-6 12 E. 12th St. New York 


Liquid Silmerine 


¥* Your marcel or permanent will be curly, wavy 
and natural. Hair appears stronger, healthier 
silky, glossy. Keeps wave in for days. ceeps 
straight hair smooth, sleek, neat, orderly; never 
unruly. Men, women and children use it Any 
drug store. Parker-Belmont Co., Chicago, Ill. 


Free Book Explains 


Many, without experience or talent 
making $50 to $80 monthly, hand- 
coloring and gelling our greeting cards 
Birthday and Everyday line now 
ready. Write for details. 

Or, Send $1.00 for Trial Box 
Contains assorted cards, colors, brush, 
instructions, Cards sell for $3 to $4 
when colored. Send today 

LITTLE ART SHOP fe 
517 La. Ave., Washington, D.C. 


DINGS 


100 Engraved Wedding Announcements $10.50. 100 
Imitation Engraved $5.00. Correct styles of engraving 
finest stationery Vrite for samples. 
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tin, was offering her slices of toast upon a tin 
plate 

The coffee and the soup she drank; 
the toast she waved away. Her appetite, 
which all afternoon had gnawed at her, was 
gone 

“And now let’s see about those handcuff 
“I’ve been worrying over them all 


> 


he said. 
along.” 

“Never mind,” she answered. “I’m used 
to them. Let me wear them tonight. To- 
morrow—tomor—” Her voice trailed off into 
silence. 

“As you say,” he agreed. He bent over her. 

“Listen,” he said. ‘“The window behind you 
is too small for anybody to get in by. And the 
door of this shack is strong—it was made 
strong for a purpose. Prop it shut on the in- 
side and nobody can get in—understand me, 
nobody. I’m going to leave you now. I'll bed 
down for the night just outside. If you 
should want anything, call—I’ll try to hear 
you, if you’ll just call loud enough. As soon 
as I’m outside, if you'll get up for long enough 
to drop the wooden crossbeam in the two slots 
on the jambs, you needn't worry after that 
about anything. You can lie down again and 
be absolutely safe, absolutely secure.” 

“T hear you,” she said so drowsily that her 
words were almost inaudible. 

He passed out; the heavy door of split logs 
was slammed shut behind him. 

An hour later, coming on tiptoe from his 
fire, young Ransom tried the door. It gave 
to his touch on the wooden latch. Either 
she had been too tired to rise after his de- 
parture, or there was another reason why she 
had not tried to set the brace in its sockets— 
a reason based on her confidence in him. 
Whatever the cause might be, he felt a curious 
little thickening in his throat as though a lump 
were forming there. 

He pushed the door in, inch by inch, until 
the gap would admit his head. He could 
catch the sound of breathing—soft, untroubled 
breathing; could make out in the gloom 
the huddle of her still body beneath the 
coverlids. 

He closed the door very softly. 

(To be continued) 


Inexpensive Main Dishes 
for Inexpensive Meals 
(Continued from page 75) 


frequently whatever the budget. But do not 
make the mistake of cooking it too often, or 
of cooking it too long! The carrot, too, 
must be reckoned one of the cheap sources 
of vitamins and is obtainable almost the year 
round. Then there are potatoes. tomatoes in 
season or canned tomatoes, onions. turnips, 
and parsnips, all offering wide possibilities to 
the housekeeper with a meager budget. The 
root vegetables are, on the whole, inex- 
pensive. 

No main dish is quite complete without a 
dessert or top-off of some sort. In the summer 
months there are fresh fruits in season, than 
which there is no simpler dessert. Ripe 
bananas, apples, oranges, dates, raisins, prunes, 
figs, dried peaches and apricots offer help all 
the year round, to say nothing of the canned 
varieties which can be enlisted. Then there 
are tapioca, rice, cornstarch, junket and gela- 
tine desserts, all of which offer ample variety 
in rounding out inexpensive meals. 

_The charts of inexpensive main dishes and 
dinner menus in this article were planned for 
the limited food budget. For example, one 
serving of vegetable chowder costs about eight 
cents, one serving of bean soup costs about ten 
cents, and one serving of Italian spaghetti costs 
about eight cents. Good Housekeeping In- 
Stitute offers these charts as a ready guide to 
all housekeepers. 

Next month we shall start a series of articles 
on the saving of time as well as money in pre- 
paring typical dishes in the meal. 














under the top-BEFORE YOU BUY 


This emblem guarantees high quality at low cost 


You wouldn't select a piano, kitchen cabinet, The St. Johns emblem guarantees these things. 
radio or phonograph without looking for the 
name of the maker. 

You can't afford to be tess careful when 
choosing tables—that is, if you want correct 
design, honest workmanship and long life. decoration, is free on request. 


ST. JOHNS TABLE COMPANY Box 705, CADILLAC, MICHIGAN 


| Stdohns Cables 
& NSET The quick convenience 


It's really wonderful how a few inexpensive, ar- 
tistic St. Johns Tables will give any home a new 
note of charm. Ask to see them at your dealer's. 
“Tables,” our valuable guide to modern interior 









¢ HOT WATER 
sO pP DYE x 


Today’s 
Fashion 
in Colors 


HERE are two colors, favored by 
smartly dressed women this season, 
which may be made by combining 
standard SUNSET colors as indicated: 
FLEMISH BLUE ROSE BEIGE 

1 Cake Bright Blue 4 Cake Light Brown 
1 Cake Navy Blue 5 Cake Old Rose 
These tested recipes can be used successfully only 
with Sunset. Send for special “Season's 
Colors” folder of most popular shades 
SUNSET is fast; clean, easy to use. Dyes 
cotton, wool, silk or mixed goods 

same shade in one dye bath. R ¢ 
Insist on SUNSET. ou 


HOLYOKE KEROSENE 
HOT WATER HEATERS 


Jor - Suburban and Country Homes 


where Gas is not available. 













NortuH AMERICAN DYE 
CORPORATION 


Write for Free Booklet No. 10, 







Dept. 15 pt “Hot Water in the Home,” giv- 
Mount Vernon or SEN ect * ing name of your plumber 
New York R = 






| HOLYOKE HEATER CO. 
| HOLYOKE, MASS. 


In using advertisements see page 6 219 
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If You Need More Money You Will 
Be Welcome in our Rainbow (lub 


If you are looking for a way to increase 
your income or allowance without interfer- 
ing with other duties, won’t you join us? We 
want you too, to use the money-making op- 
portunities of our Club and to enjoy its at- 


tractive gifts. 


You may add to your income every day in 
the Rainbow Club whether you are business- 
‘sh 
woman who has not yet accumulated house- 
hold cares, or the busiest of housekeepers— 
special 


girl, home girl, 


without any 


too. 


equipment, 





~~ 
Miss Ruth Greelle, Wisconsin 
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Mrs. 


seau. 


ut-in,’’ young married 
timid, 


training or cost for your reach 


come true. 


Helen Willard, Director, The Rainbow Club 
Good Housekeeping Magazine 

119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 

Please send me full 


ir spare-time money-making 


I am interested in your Club 
information about yo 


plan, without obligation to me 
Nam¢ 

Street 

City State 


Go rd House keeping 


Ruth Groelle joined the Rainbow Club to 
add to a fund for her Hope Chest and trous- 
Mix depends almost entirely 
upon her telephone and thus attends to her 
Club work without neglecting | social and 
home duties or the ba 

Write to Helen Willard, or simply fill in 
and mail the coupon to her. 
have never earned a penny, or are naturally 
she will show you how the Rainbow 
Club will bring the fairy Pot of Gold within 
and help to make your dreams 


ies. 


Even if you 


Mrs. C. F. Mix, tMinois 





From the“Top of the Tree” 
(Continued from page 41) 


lost most of her prestige and popularity after- 
ward—which showed how genuine the feeling 
for Sembrich was. 

After this Sembrich went to Italy, and from 
there to Russia, where her really great career 
developed. She had a God-given talent that 
you can not teach—a coloratura voice, per- 
fectly beautiful. And she was the most intel- 
ligent of singers. There is a story that when 
she went to Russia they were so wild about her 
that they heaped every honor upon her, and 
she received among other gifts a piano with 
the nails studded with diamonds, sapphires, 
and rubies! 

Afterward she was a guest in the Hamburg 
Opera. It was then she got me by the ears, 
as I have already told you, and said I was the 
biggest fool not to study parts in French and 
Italian and go to America. Later on I met her 
here in America at the Metropolitan, so we 
were brought together again. The rest of her 
career all Americans know. She was a great 
favorite in the opera for many years, and is 
now retired and giving singing lessons in New 
York. She is a great loss to the opera and the 
whole musical world. 


HE Metropolitan has suffered many losses 

in recent years, and the passing of Caruso left 
a big hole in its ranks. His wonderful golden 
voice—who ever heard those tones and forgot 
them! He sang beautifully always, but as an 
artist he improved greatly in his later years, | 
think. Even so, with that voice of his nothing 
mattered but the sound of it—those beautiful 
full tones. And that is what people wanted to 
hear. In his Italian parts he was always re- 
markable. In “Pagliacci” particularly, he 
was wonderful. It was one of his greatest 
réles—a tremendous, realistic performance. 

He came to Munich when I was singing my 
Wagner réles there. He came as guest for his 
Italian réles, and had an enormous success 
an ovation, such as he had everywhere. A 
voice like Caruso’s doesn’t come along often 
in a century. I loved Caruso as everybody 
did—you couldn’t help it. He had so many 
generous and lovable qualities. He was a 
clever cartoonist, too, and used to draw 
the funniest pictures of people, perfect like- 
nesses they were, too. He loved to do this and 
was always at it. He would draw pictures of 
people on the backs of programs, old envelopes, 
anything handy—he even used to make them 
on the tablecloths in the restaurants. 

I believe he could have been a successful 
artist if he hadn’t been a singer. The gods 
were generous to Caruso. And he was as 
lavish with everything as he was with his 
voice, which he poured out like lava. I used 
to say he was the Vesuvius of the opera, which 
isn’t such a bad comparison when you re- 
member he was born in Naples. He gave 
and gave—always “full steam,” as we say. 
Not like Jean de Reszke, for instance, that 
prince of singers, who always had to econo 
mize his voice. But they were both tremen- 
dous artists—impossible to compare. Com- 
parison, anyway, in my opinion, is absurd, 
because, when all is said and done, every in- 
dividual, when he is a great artist, is an indi- 
vidual by himself and can not be compared to 
any other. 

All this is true of Scotti, 
a household word in opera, and one of the 
greatest singing actors alive today Scotti 
in my opinion, is the same as when I knew him 
twenty-five years ago. He has preserved his 
voice marvelously, and he is one of the last 
of the so-called, and well-called “Great School, 
so far as men go. 


also, who is almost 


I saw him not long ago in “Tosca” as 
Scarpia. It is a master work, and his per- 


formance was something always to remember 
Every step, every phrase, he does perfectly 
And how he acts! Whatever part he takes, he 
always 7s that part. And that is 
He works it all out—it is the perfection 0 


a genius 
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cAccommodates the 
Standard Size 
Cake of Ice 


Let your Gurney dealer show you 
the Gurney ice chamber. Standard 
size ice cakes slide into it without 
squeezing, chipping, or mussing up 
the floor. All models may be 
had for outside icing. With the 
Gurney, you are equipped for 
100% satisfaction. Always plenty of 
ice for any occasion. Convenient 
provision chambers; space for a full 
quart milk bottle or water pitcher. 


The Gurney saves you money when 
you buy it, lasts for years without 
replacement. Economical on ice. 
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Athermos — All Steel 


rs 


A life-time steel case. Exterior in beautiful 
plain designs, finished in white or pearl gray 
enamel. Tesekened with pure cork board. 
Write for new booklet,’ Modern 
Refrigeration,”’ and name of 
Gurney dealer in your city 


GURNEY REFRIGERATOR CO. 
Dept. A Fond du Lac, Wis. 
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thing. He studies even the walk of the char- | 
|acter he is singing. How different, for in- 
|stance, is his walk in “Falstaff” and in 





detail; it goes from head to foot, to the smallest 


“Tosca”! Yes, I tell you, Scotti is one of the 


| greatest of the great artists now alive, and he 


can be such an example to all young singers. 
And now, before we go any further, I want 
to say something about the American singing 
voice, which is the most beautiful you can 
imagine, for we mustn’t forget, in speaking of 
the great foreign artists, that America has al- 
ready produced some fine singers. In the old 


| days, Clara Louise Kellogg, Anna Louise Carey, 


| 


Emma Abbott, Emma Thursby—all before my 


time. Then in the big opera days, Nordica, 
Eames, Mary Garden, Geraldine Farrar, 
Louise Homer, and Florence Easton, who is 


a good example of the thing I’ve been speaking 
about—the all-round artist. 

Florence Easton has a beautiful soprano 
voice, and she can do anything. One day she 
sings Carmen, and the next Brunhilde, and 
the third day, Butterfly. She is what you 
call a “utility singer,’’ as I used to be in Ham- 
burg. I think she deserves the greatest praise 
for all she has accomplished and stands ready 





| talked with her last. 


{can not believe is gone. 


to do. And it’s not so easy—as I know by 
experience. Such an artist is invaluable in 
the opera. 

In speaking of American singers, my heart 
goes out especially to Geraldine Farrar, who 
a genius, with her beautiful voice and 
rare dramatic talent. She was a most lovely 
Elizabeth in “Tannhauser’”—one of the best. 
I shall never forget her performance. Eames, 
too, was a wonderful Elizabeth—very beautiful 
to look at, but very cold. However, that 


Is 


| suited the part, and she made a great impres- 


| lieve in her having lost her voice. 


sion in that réle. In my opinion, though, 
Farrar’s Elizabeth was supreme. I can’t be- 
It is not 
necessary to lose the voice at her age. It may 
be tired, yes, but Farrar is a strong New 
England girl—as robust as I am (if she wants 
to be). And that is what I told her when I 
She has lost a bit of her 
courage maybe, but her voice, no! That I 
The life of a prima 
donna is never a smooth one; but, after all, the 
principal thing to do is, somehow or other, no 
matter what happens, to keep your position 
and stand pat! For it is that little hole in the 
front (I mean the box-office) where they sell 
the little yellow tickets, that counts. And-it 
counts today more than ever it did. 

Farrar’s leaving the Metropolitan, I think, 
was a tragedy, for that’s where she belongs. 
All this talk about her going into light opera is 
nonsense. No! I tried that myself, you know. 
Dramatic singers don’t belong in light opera, 
and Farrar is no more fitted for comic opera 
than I am to dance the Charleston! And I 
don’t think even my most ardent admirers 
would say I could do that! 


VERY singer, especially a woman, needs an 
adviser—some one who knows about her 
voice and art, some one with good, cold, hard 
commonsense. To bea great singer means far 
more than just having a beautiful voice. One 
must have brains, discretion, diplomacy, and 
know how to steer the boat when it is ready to 
go on the rocks, as often happens in an operatic 
career—or in any other artistic career that a 
woman undertakes. 
When I think of those young girls who come 
| to me, from all over the country, to have their 
voices tried, and who talk about a ‘“‘career”’ as 
easily as you would talk about making a loaf of 
bread—and nothing to make a “career”? with— 
well, I’m simply struck dumb! 
| Yes, I can never be too grateful to my 
Schumann for all that he did for me. His be- 
| lief in me and his criticism—what they meant 
| in those early days! He was merciless in his 
| criticisms, too, and saved me from many a 
| blunder, which reminds me of one terrible 
| mistake I'd have made without his good 
advice. 
I was asked to sing the Witch in 
} Gretel.” 





“Hansel and 
It was in Hamburg, and Gustave 
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REENcountryside—singing 

brook—or sparkling lake. 
Appetites keen. What a day! 
And what have we to eat? 


Who ever heard of a picnic lunch 
without sandwiches? And there’s 
nothing more appetizing, more 
soul-satisfying than peanut but- 
ter sandwiches—the Beech-Nut 
kind. So stack them into the 
lunch basket till there isn’t room 
for another! 


And then watch them disappear. 
The youngsters devour them. 
The grown-ups find them equally 
tempting. Truly delicious morsels 
for the picnic out of doors. Don’t 
forget them at picnic time. And 
they’ll surely be better if made 
with Beech-Nut Peanut Butter. 
DELICIOUS—NOURISHING 
—DIGESTIBLE 


Beech-Nut 
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On Sultry Days 
This Cool Delight : f 





You can have ice cream in even more delightful variety when 
you make it at home. You know, too, that it is exceptionally 
pure, rich in flavor and wholesome. And your enjoyment 
of it is doubly enhanced if you let ice cream, sherbet or other 


frozen dessert freeze itself in 
JS 


VACUUM FREEZER 
Self-Freezing 


Simply pour in the ice cream mixture, pack with ice and salt. 
EVERYBODY'S does the rest. A few turns of the handle 
insure a velvety texture. At the appointed time, you dish up 
deliciously smooth, fine-grained ice cream, self-frozen. 

Wood insulation keeps contents solid for hours, without re- 
packing. Tight compartments prevent leaking and keep out 
salt. And the tub, made from selected wood, heavily enameled, 
and the practically indestructible metal can and parts, insure a 
freezer that lasts indefinitely. No gears or wheels to turn, 
therefore none to wear out. 


PRICES 
Pt. $4.00, 1-Qt 2-Qt. $7.00, 3-Qt. $8.00, 4-Qt. $0. 
EVERYBODYS VACUUM FREEZER is exceedingly 
attractive in appearance and fully guaranteed. Approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute. Sold by hardware, house- 
furnishing and department stores. If your dealer can't supply 


$5.50, 
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by 
Mrs. Simon Kander 


Reliable . 


Testimonials from experienced housekeepers, 
brides, home economics teachers, tea-room 
managers, and chefs acknowledge it as America’s 
most practical, up-to-date Cook Book. 2625 
easily followed, tested recipes, the result of 
years of experience in a home kitchen. A 


treasure house of ideas for planning and cook- 
ing an endless variety of delicious meals. 


Bound in : hite washable 


oil-cloth; handy index 


Wherever books are 
Plus Sones 


An appreciated gift 


sold, or from 


Settlement Cook Book Co. 
474 Bradford Avenue 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


Wedding 








INVITATIONS — = ANNOUNCEMENTS | 
100 hand-engraved $13 
including two sets of “acaenll 


100 Imitation Engraved $5.00 

Write for Samples 100 Visiting Cards - - - $1.00 

G. OTT ENGRAVING CO., 1078 Chestnut Si. Philadelphia, Pa- 
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| From the ‘*Topof the Tree”’ 


| Mahler, 


the famous conductor, sent me this | 
réle to study. I was petrified when I saw it. 
Mahler always respected me as an artist, but 
he didn’t like me a woman. I knew this, 
and thought it was a mean trick of his when I 
got this small Witch réle, because it didn’t 
look good to me, never dreaming what a suc- 
cess I could make of the old Witch. But as 
soon as Schumann looked it over, he said: 

“Ach! Why, Tini, you’re a fool! Read this 
and begin to study it at once. You will make a 
big success with it, I know.” 

Well, he was right, as usual, and I worked it 
out with him, and it was one of the best 
things I ever did. I will tell you a little story 
about it, too. 

The opera was put on at Christmas time, 
and I let all my children go. They were ina 
box, away up high, and were terribly excited, 
of course, to hear their mother sing. Naturally 
they didn’t know how I was going to look, so 
when I came in as a Witch, with a long, long 
nose and hair hanging down, and a high, 
peaked cap on my head, and dressed in dirty 
old rags, well, they didn’t know me! They 
couldn’t imagine it was their mother until they 
were told. Then comes the big moment in the 
opera when I am pushed into the burning 
oven. When the children saw me pushed into 
the flames, little Ferdinand screamed out at 
the top of his voice, of course: 

“Oh, they’re throwing my mother in the 
oven and burning her up!”’ And he began to 
cry, “Mother! Mother!”’ so that everybody 
looked to see where the voice came from. 

Of course, I heard it, too, and wondered what 
on earth they’d do next. 

When I came out on the other side, which I 
did in a few seconds, and Ferdinand saw me 
alive, he screamed out again: 

“Oh, there she is! There is mother! They 
didn’t burn her up!’’—to the great relief of the 
audience as well as my children 

“Hansel and Gretel” is a charming opera— 
a gem of its kind. The Witch became one of 
my favorite réles. And that is one of the times 
when 


as 


Schumann saved me from a stupid 
mistake. 
S I’VE already told you, I never had any 


really famous teachers. I studied with any- 
body I could find, as a young girl. Of course, 
God and nature endowed me with a beautiful 
natural voice, and I learned to sing and _ per- 
fect my art by experience and working out 
things for myself here and there . by constant 
singing and such, and not least with Schumann, 
who taught me so much after we were married. 
My poverty in those early days, and my 
homeliness, were great protection to me, 
after all. I had not the temptations that a 
beautiful woman with more 
have had. I had to give up many things for 
my voice—parties, good times, friends, and all 
kinds ay and, although it often 
at the time, that, as a matter 
of fact, is what makes a great artist. Every 
singer must live entirely for her voice, espe- 
cially in the beginning when she is building her 
career; and I think you’ll find that all the great 
artists have done so. 

This doesn’t mean too much coddling— 
o, I don’t believe in that at all. Take care of 
yourself always, but don’t overdo it. 
will say a word here and now about diet, for 
that is most important. Every singer varies 
about that, but as a general rule it is impossible 
to sing on a full stomach. Nordica was one of 
the rare exceptions and always had her dinner 


a 


of 


brought to her dressing-room in the opera 
an unheard-of thing to do! I could never 


understand how she was able to sing after a 
|full meal, W hy, I couldn’t do it, not if you 
| stuck me with pins up and down! I wouldn’t 


have a tone in my voice if I ate before I 


And the 
takes the breath away. 
sing well? No, if the 
the brain not in 


ng. 

And there is a reason for all this. 
reason is because it 
How, then, can you 
stomach is not in order 


is 


freedom would | 


And [| 
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salads 


A beautiful and useful book 
by ALICE BRADLEY, Principal 
of Miss Farmer's School of 
Cookery, Boston, on salads and 
salad decoration, illustrated in 
full color from actual photo- 
graphs. 

This unique book, valued at 
15¢; a large bottle of Gebhardt’s 
Chili Powder, regularly retailing 
at 35c; a beautiful glass table 
shaker worth 35c; a total value 
of 85c for only 50c in stamps 
or coin, if you use the coupon. 


GEBHARDT , 

San Antonio, Texas 
I enclose 5 or coin) for which send me Miss Bradley's 
book--**Salads Alluring and New,’ one large bottle of Gebhardt’s 
* Chik Pooede vr and the table shaker filled with (4:4 Powder, 
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A whole meal can be cooked at one time 
over one low flame in the Kitchen Craft Waterless 
Cooker—while you rest or do other things. Foods 


will neither scorch nor burn and since they are cooked in 
their own juices, (no extra water needed) acquire de- 
licious flavors seldom obtained in ordinary cooking. 


all mineral salts 
Is—not boiled out 


Meals are more healthful be« 
and vitamias are retained in the fo 


ause 


E “booklet y describing the 
terless Cooker as recommended by 
food authorities everywhere 
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— Your Breakfast Room 
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or kitchen with Tepco topped 

tables. Porcelain enameled 

tops and drop leaves—beauti- 

fully decorated in contrasting 

colors. Write for booklet. 

Advise name and address c 
your dealer. 


The Enamel Products (0. 
550 Eddy Road, Cleveland, Obio 


ORANGE MARMALADE 


JARS MAILED POSTPAID 

ANYWHERE in the U.S. for 
Made as you would make it, in 
small, individual batches, from 
finest grade oranges and pure 
cane sugar. No reservatives! 
Orders sabe d proves received. 
Check, currency, m.o. or c.o.d. 
VAN GORDER’S KITCHENS 
466 Washington St. Portland,Oregon 
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Better Soups — 
No Trouble 


The company always says 
nice things about my soups. 
I serve a variety and never 
repeat for a whole week. 
My soups are always uni- 
{ormly good and this is my 
confession : I use canned 
soups. To each can, just 
before serving, 1 add one 
teaspoonful of 

LEA & PERRINS’ + 
SAUCE 


If you will ery this 






















_— once you will never | 
rr" t —— . - 
Do again without a | 
bottle in the kitchen. 


Try this fine dress- 
ing for asparagus: 
3 parts hot melted 
butter, 1 part Lea @ 
Perrins’ Sauce. 
Send postal for free 
recipe booklet. It is 
Tea! ly worth having. | 
LEA & PERRINS 
239 West Street 














Real-Seal Jar Caps 
“v7 make home canning 


(am * easy and sure! 

a “) Here at last is the fruit jar cap that 

—_Z housewives have been wanting— 
Real-Seal Jar Caps! Easy to use. 


Give an absolute vacuum seal. In- 
sure the “keep”. Preserve the flavor. 
Enhance the appearance, 


Real-Seal Jar Caps can be used on 
any Mason fruit jar and for either 
cold-pack or open kettle canning. 
No handling of hot jars—no twisting 
and turning of caps. 
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q JAR 3 


Special Offer—3 doz. caps complete with rubbers and 
clamps $1.00 plus 15c to partially cover mailing and 
packing. Order today! 


FREE 12 caps FREE to the woman who buys the first 
3-doz. lot sold by her grocer. Ask for details. 


Real-Seal Cap Company 
2418 W. 14th St., Chicago, Ill. 


Big money-making opportunity for clubs, societies, 
individuals—write for plan today! 
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Maited Milk 






and Food 

For INFANTS, 

Children, Invalids 
and for All Ages — 


GOINTO BUSINESS 2.00"! 


mga = ae 
Specialty Candy Factory” 
thing 
men. Bi 


Ww. Ht 


in your community. 
——_ making opportunity unlimited. Either men or wo 
andy Booklet Free. Write for it today. Don't put it off! 
LYER RAGSDALE, Drawer 60, East Orange, N.J. 
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| order, and you give a bad performance. 


her! 


I am against that. During my entire season I 
always take great care of my diet and eat very 
little. I can not exaggerate the importance o! 
this, for the foundation of all singing, the 
groundwork of everything, is breath. It is the 
first thing that all teachers tell their pupils, 
how to take and control and use the breath. 
That is a great subject—I can’t go into it 
here—but everything depends on that. 

I’ve already told you how I sang all kinds of | 
parts in my early Hamburg days—sang, | 
danced, recited, acted—did everything, in fact, | 
you could think of. I resented it at the 
time because I wanted to sing only the great 
opera réles, but I’ve grown wiser as I’ve grown 
older, and I know that that training has been 
priceless to me all my life. By being what is 
known as a “utility” singer, I ran the gamut; | 
and there’s hardly anything I couldn't tackle— 
which is again another word to those young | 
singers who think that just singing and a 
lovely voice are enough. No, indeed, that is 
only the beginning—if you would go to the 
“top of the tree.” 


I could always dance—dance anything. 
I have’ small feet and am very light on my 


feet—which at this stage of the game I may be 

permitted to say. And I always liked acting— | 
from a child. I was a good mimic into the 

bargain; I could always mimic anybody. And 

that reminds me of something and leads me to 

make a confession—late in the day! 


WAS a rascal on the stage. I never fought 

and stormed around like some prima donne 
when they were mad, but took my revenge, 
when necessary, by mimicking people! Yes, I 
admit it! I was the “under dog” in those 
days—very much under—and I had to suffer. 
So, in my small parts, I used to imitate the 
prima donne, to get even with them. You| 
could hear whispers and little laughs all over | 
the opera house when I did this. Well, it is | 
not much to my credit, but somehow I don’t 
regret it even now! 

I remember once I was singing the Old Maid | 
in “Figaro.’ 
for something. She had done me out of a part 
I wanted, so I said to myself: 

“Now is the moment that I get even with 
I'll mimic her in the duet we have to- 
gether!” 

And so I did. It was legitimate all right, 
and they couldn’t say anything, so I started to 
sing and act just as she did in the duet. When 
she sang her part, I’d sing mine just like her, 
and look and act and gesticulate like her, too. 
I even made my face, my expression, look like 
hers. Well, of course, the audience caught on | 
right away and screamed with laughter. And 
it must have been funny! She couldn’t help 
herself, for there we were, side by side, singing 
together—exactly alike! 

But after the act the manager rushed around 
to the wings in a terrible state, and cried: 


“Here! Here! What do you mean by that, 
| Heinke?”’ 
“By what?” I asked innocently. 


“Ha!” he cried, shaking his fist at me, 
“don’t you think I know you? I know very 
well what you’re up to! Poor Mademoiselle 
is in hysterics and has just told me she can’t 
sing the last act, for she is so excited and | 
nervous. She doesn’t know what you'll do | 
to her next!” | 

“Do to her?” T said. “Why, what could I 
do to her? I havcn’t a knife or a pistol, have I?”’ 

“Ach!” he shouted. “You know very well | 


}what I mean! It’s your mimicking—your 
acting—you—” 

“But, Herr Director, if you don’t want me 
to act—”’ I said. 


Poor man! At that he just threw up his 
hands—he couldn't say anything—and rushed 
away. It was very bad of me, I suppose, but 
I just couldn’t help it, for mimicking was 
really second nature to me anyway, and is 
now. It amuses me to this day. 


One of the most amusing times IT remember | 
the | 


season. It was 
There was a great to-do, of 


|} was during a London 
| Queen’s birthday. 


Now, 


The prima donna was mad at me | 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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have to call twice 
when its junket! 


Children simply 
never seem to tire of it. 


“Jove” junket — they 
And if you tried, 
you couldn’t serve anything surer to 
bring the glow of health to cheeks and 


sturdy, straight little bodies! 


Junket, requiring no cooking, is unusu- 
ally easy to prepare. Dainty, appetizing, 
this custard-like dessert provides in a 
new and more attractive form all the 
vital elements of the world’s most perfect 
food—good rich milk, and in a form 
readily digested. Varied with nuts, fruits, 
and whipped cream Junket is now enor 
mously popular as the new light dessert 
so much in demand as a finish to the sub 
stantial meal, 


‘Junket 


makes Milk into 
DELICIOUS DESSERTS 


Junket is sold in two forms. Junket in 
powder form is sweetened and flavored. 
Junket Tablets are unsweetened and un- 
flavored. 

Just send 5c, stamps or coin, with your 
grocer’s name, for trial package of flav- 
ored Junket and Recipe Book. Or we 
shall be glad to mail you the Junket book 


of desserts free. Write to Dept. 16, The 
Junket Folks, Little Falls, N. Y. In 
Canada, address The Junket [olks, 


Toronto, Ont. 
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Off for vacation? 


Oh, Lucky You! 


(S ILDEN weeks that leave 
mon round of every day. New places; new 
faces Days of freedom, adventure, romance! 
loo wonderful to forget. Write down each day's 
outstanding events in an “*A-Line-A-Day" Book, 
so that next winter vou may go back to them 
in memory, and be refreshed, as a desert trav- 
eler is refreshed at a green oasis 

4 genuine Ward's *‘A-Line-A-Day”’ is easier 
to kee p and far more interesting than a diary 
\ fascinating record. You can start it any day 
of the year. Each page has five spaces, repre- 
senting the same day for five consecutive years 
Vacation time is a wonderful time to start. Buy 


one for yourself and for friends who are going 


behind the 


Handsome, durable 
$1.00 to $7 
locks At 
gift shops 
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back if m 


Send coupon for FREE Booklet 


bindingsincloth orleather 
50 without locks, $3.00 to $25.00 with 
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ot satisfied 


Without obligation, send coupon today for New 
FREE 16-page illustrated booklet, completely 
describing Ward's “ A-Line-A-Day” Book 
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dealer's, tear out this advertisement 
with you 
more 
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quickly 


com- 








Samuel Ward Mfg. Co. 
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| course, and great preparations for the event. 
That was the first time I saw a theatre deco- 

rated as it could be. Such quantities of flow- 

ers! So beautiful they were! The first row of 
boxes was of solid white the next yellow 

and so on, and flowers hung down from 

the very galleries in streamers, and some were 
arranged in crowns. I never saw such beauty 
and such lavish display. The big artists were 
to sing “God Save the Queen” at a gala per- 
formance at the opera. The sopranos and con- 
costumes of their favorite 


traltos came in the 

parts, then the tenors and basses, and back of 

them all the big chorus, all massed on the 

stage at Covent Garden Opera—a grand sight! 
i them come out, 


And oh, was funny 
great soprano 


roses, 


roses, 


to sec 
because, of each of the 
prima donnas wanted to be first! There is al- 
ways tremendous rivalry on those occasions as 
to who is to open the show! 
And there they all were 
favorites—Melba, Nordica, Eames, Calve—I 
can’t remember how many more. Each one 
wanted to be the first to enter! I, being onlya 
contralto, had to stand back of the sopranos, so 


course, 


great artists, world 


there was no chance for me to make a grand en- 
trance—and I didn’t care anyway. It was 
fun enough to watch the others 

Oh, I'll never forget it—how they finally 
walked on to the stage. Melba, with her head 

high, like a queen she looked. She came 
first, I think. The second was Eames, and 
Calve was so upset she didn’t want to come 


because she didn’t come before Nor- 
dica, who was third. In fact, I suppose they 
were all mad as hornets that each one couldn’t 
lead the procession. But, of course, we singers 
were the only who knew what was 
going on behind the scenes. They were all 
smiles and bows to the audience—sweet as 
honey, naturally—in spite of their breaking 
hearts. 


on at all, 


ones 


AFTERWARD, I must confess, I mimicked 

them—as in the old Hamburg days—at a sup- 
per with the five bachelors I told you about, to 
whose house I often went. I showed them 
just how the great prima donnas came on the 
stage. You can imagine how they all roared. 
I suppose I would have been like the rest, ex- 
cept that I was a contralto, and contraltos can 
never lead anything in the opera, even a 
procession! 

Although I tell the story now, I am sure my 
old colleagues will enjoy it as much as anybody, 
if they happen to read this; and will think of 
it now as I do, that, after all, it is only human 
nature, and that such feelings are not confined 
to prima donnas. ““The butcher, the baker, the 
candlestick maker’ would do just the same 
thing if they only had the chance. 

Yes, I had lots of fun out of it, 
some ol my colleagues, but 
head fun-maker. Plancon was one of my pets 
and was always egging me on. When we 
traveled together with the opera company, I 
used to tell him things half in English and half 
in German, and act them out for him; and he 
used nearly to laugh his head off. One day on 
the train, on one of our trips, I imitated an old 
colleague who had to come in as an under- 
study in “Carmen.” Poor thing! She was 
near-sighted, homely as could be, and worst of 
all, bow-legged! So right there on the train I 
began to show Plancon how she sang Carmen, 


and so did 
I was always the 


and how she trotted across the stage with her 
funny little bow-legs. Well, he laughed him 
self sick! He was to sing that night at the 


He couldn't 
had laughed 


opera and was obliged to cancel. 
speak, on his arrival, because he 
so much he was ac tually hoarse! 

This fun was harmless enough, as a rule, but 
once my powers of imitation almost got me 
into serious trouble, although I was innocent 
that time—for once! It was at Bayreuth. I 
was to sing in “The Meistersingers,”’ and was 
late in coming from America, and not in time 
for all the rehearsals. I sang at only one, and 
Cosima Wagner was all upset, of course, and 
dreadfully excited. She gave me directions 
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Clothes dry in perfect satety. A Robert- 
shaw thermostat regulates the drying 
temperature—shutting off the heat long 
before scorching temperature is reached 


ously; 
same 


Let us tell you more about this low-cost, 
scientific clothes dryer. Our colorful little 
brochure, “A Washday In June”’ will be 
sent on request. Write for it today. 
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and told me to do so-and-so and in such-and- 
such a way. Well, because I adored her, and 
was so anxious to do just what she wanted, I 
made such a good imitation of her that the 


whole orchestra burst out laughing. Even 
Hans Richter, the oldest friend of Wagner 
and the best conductor he ever had, even he 


They all Iaughed, but 
They tried not to let 


couldn’t help laughing. 
to themselves, of course. 
Cosima see them 

Now, I only copied her because I wanted to 
please her, but I am afraid I overdid it, for she 
Was sitting in the parquet; and when she saw 
that I did all these things exactly as she did 
them, and looked like her, too, into the bar- 
gain, she was very angry, I tell you. She said: 

“My dear Erda” (she always called me 
Erda), “I think you had better play your 
Wagdalena as you are used to, and not as I 
told you to. Never mind me. If you will re- 
member to go this side of the stage and so on 
and so forth, that is enough. Do it in your 
own Way, please!”’ 

Afterward some of the singers were indig- 
nant because she was so fussy and made them 
do everything exactly in her way, and one of 
the m ventured to say to her, 


“How is it, Frau Meisterin, that we can 
never do as we want to, and that you direct 
and correct ws always, but the Heink, you 


leave her alone?” 

hen Cosima answered: “My dear friends, 
now I will tell you something. It is important 
that you leave the Heink alone. She is an 
individual. She must do it her own way. It 
is best to let her alone and not direct or harass 
her, for if you cross her, well—she does some- 
thing to you!” 


under- 
value of it as well as the 
Schumann, who tried to 
was always getting into a 
temper about it. But I remembered every- 
thing he said, just the same, and I used it 
when I needed it, and do to this day! 

It is not to Schumann alone that I am 
grateful. One can learn from every one. I 
learned much from the wonderful conductors 


O, YOU see, Cosima recognized and 
stood all this, the 
danger. And my 
teach me acting, 


under whom I sang in my early days. Brahms, 
von Biilow, Richter, and, later on, Richard 
Strauss. I have a word to say in memory of 


these never-to-be-forgotten men. 

Hans Richter was above any conductor 
perhaps the greatest not only of his time, but 
of all time. He was absolutely loyal to Bay- 
reuth. His influence was tremendous. He 
was for long years in London, too, and I had 
the great honor of singing in the last perform- 


ance of “The Meistersingers’? he conducted 
before he retired. The city of Bayreuth gave 
him one of the Prince’s castles to live in 
and made him an honorary citizen. He died 
only a few years ago. He was the plainest, 


simplest man in his life you can imagine, and 
lived only for his work. He would have nothing 


to do with social life. They wanted him to 
come to the United States to conduct. but he 
wouldn’t do it 

Richter was very stubborn, an absolute 


authority. He took great trouble with me al- 
ways and did many kind things. He never 
had any friction with me. When I sang £rda, 
he always stopped conducting; he let me sing 
it to the orchestra. He was always a true 
friend and a great help. He gave me a picture 
of himself, taken with his hat on, and under it 
he wrote: 

“My dear Heink: Pardon me that I keep my 
hat on, because for an artist like you one must 
always say ‘Hats off!’ ” 

That meant a lot to 
had no patience with 
couldn't stand them. He was like Toscanini 
in that—Toscanini, that greatest of geniuses 
the admiration of the whole world today. He 
is one of the greatest Wagner conductors, too, 
although he is an Italian. Cosima Wagner 
always wanted him to come and conduct at 
Bayreuth. Now, that means something, more 
than you can imagine, for they are mighty 
German at Bayreuth. Toscanini was always a 


me, because Richter 
unmusical singers—he 
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Why do 
people notice 
your hair first? 


Stmpty because the hair is the most 


conspicuous factor 
sonal 
notice 
nately. 
mannerly 


in anyone's 
appearance. Sometimes 
it for other reasons, 
People can’t 
locks! 

Women who use Glo-Co never seem 
to have trouble with their hair. They 
keep it silky and lustrous, with this 
healthful dressing. 

Ask for Glo-Co—and Glo-Co Sham- 
poo also—at your favorite drug store. 
department store, or barber shop. If 
you have any difficulty in getting 
Glo-Co preparations, send $1 for a 
full-size package of each. Address 
Glo-Co Company, Dept. A-6, 6511 
McKinley Avenue, Los Angeles, Cal. 
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| parked around. 


and 
great deal toward making the Wagner 


real champion of Wagner from the first, 
did 


operas popular at La Scala and, in fact, 
throughout Italy. Toscanini is a wonder. He 
would make a dead stick sing He is like old 
Hans von Billow. What a musician! What 


an inspiration! Everything is in his mind 


his head—for he conducts without a score, and 

knows every instrument in his orchestra as 

does no other conductor except Strauss. 
ICHARD giant of 


STRAUSS is another 


music. His compositions were a real inno- 
vation—particularly his operas “Salome” and 
“Electra.” They made a tremendous sensation 


when they were first produced, and one of the 
most difficult things he ever wrote was his opera 
“Electra.” Strauss was a great admirer of mine 
when I was singing in the Berlin Royal Opera, 
and he wanted me to create the rdle of C/y 
menestra in “Electra.” And this I did, but I 
sang C1 fra only once. The second time 
I refused to doit. This part is such a desperate 
one it nearly killed me. You know, you have 
to do almost everything—even commit murder 
on the stage! It was mighty hard for every- 
body concerned. Strauss rushed us to death 
at rehearsals, because the opera had to be made 
ready in such a short time. 

The first performance of ‘Electra’? was given 
in Dresden. It was a tremendous occasion, 
for the whole musical world was on the tiptoe 
of expectation. Strauss in a frenzy 
excitement and anxiety, of course, and wanted 
everything done exactly right. It had to be 
exact and realistic, there were even real 
sheep on the stage—Strauss insisted upon it. 
The funniest thing was that he wanted real 


VINCHLS 


was of 


so 


bulls, too, and the stage director was nearly 
crazy at the thought 

“Gott in Himmel, Strauss,”’ he cried, “‘are you 
mad? What do you think will happen if you 


have real bulls on the stage? How can you 
tame them properly? What will they do 
when the terrific music begins? And imagine 
the cost! And the danger! It’s impossible 


impossible It can’t be done!” 

But Strauss still insisted 

hen the conductor said 
ous, I tell vou. When C/ymenestra in her 
bright red dress comes out, think what a 
stampede there will be! The bulls will jump 
right over into the orchestra, and al! the instru- 
ments well as the musicians will be de- 
stroyed!” (The instruments, of course, came 


“But it’s danger- 


as 


first with the conductor! 


Well, after terrible arguments back and 
forth, Strauss finally had to be 
the poor sheep. You know the orchestra was 
tremendous—for Richard Strauss can 
a wonderful volume of sound with his orchestra 
when he gets going! I had to sing my part 
through all the biggest noise. Strauss would 
sit in the parquet to listen, and in the midst 
of all that din and crash, he screamed: 

“Louder! Louder! Louder, I say! 
can’t hear the Heink’s voice!” 

Well, that certainly was one of the great 
experiences of my life. People came from all 
over the world for the premiére—it was a tre- 
mendous musical event. But I sang Cly- 
mene only once, as I told you. It was too 
much, even for me. Later on, 
done in New York at Hammerstein’s opera, 
Hammerstein wanted me for the part, but I 
refused. I couldn't go through it again. Yes, 
it was a great event in my life, but it is more 
agreeable to look back upon now than it was at 
the time. I did and I never regretted it, 
naturally, although it was the first time I ever 
sang with real animals on the stage. Bugs 
and worms, often, but they are not so 
difficult to deal with—but that is another story, 
and a long jump back from Dresden to 
America. 

I remember that I sang once in Arizona, in a 
small place near the desert, where there were 
very few houses. The people came from all 
over, and there were hundreds of automobiles 
We had only their headlights 
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Baby’s 
Health 


‘Dr. Josephine Heminway Kenyon, 
whose helpful articles appear every 
month in Good Housekeeping, 1s 
also the author of a course of in- 
struction—“Baby’s First Year” 


The suggestions and instructions 
it contains keep little bodies well 
and strong during the most 
dangerous period -the first veat 
Price 50 cents. 


Mothers- 
to-Be 


Dr. Kenyon has also written a 
series of pamphlets for expectant 
mothers. These pamphlets 
seven in number—are mailed one 
month in plain envelopes. Price 
50 cents. When sending for these 
state date baby is expected 
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You are lovely tonight 
How pleasing it is to look well and 
feel fresh and energetic at the end of a 

busy day! 

To prevent the fatigue from thousands 
of steps about your business, home and 
social duties, use Allen’s Foot-Ease daily. 
Shake it into your shoes each morning 
and walk all day in comfort. 

Allen's Foot-Ease, the Antiseptic, Soothing 
powder for the feet, takes the friction from the 
shoes, saves half the wear on stockings, soothes 
tender, tired, aching feet, absorbs perspiration 
and relieves calluses, corns and 
bunions. 

For Free Sample write to 
Allen’s Foot-Ease, Le Roy, 
N. Y. Sold at any drug or 
toilet goods counter. Just say 
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Cleans, polishes, and deposits 
a layer of pure glistening silver 
all in the same operation. 
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etc., look like new! No mercury 
or acid Wonderful tarnish remover 
Prolongs life of plating 
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Now is the time to add 
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inside of two years. Meets all requirements for en- 
trance to college and the leading professions This and 
thirty-six other practical courses are described in our Free Bulle- 
tie. Send for it TODAY 

AMERICAN SCHOOL 


Dept. 14-87, Drexel Ave. & 58th St. © A. S. 1923 CHICAGO 
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OPEN A TEA ROOM 


Full information on establishing a tea room, from the amount of cay ap 
ital apuired te make ort t the income it i ort, will be foundin TEA 
ROOM ANU CAFETERIA MANAGEM by R. N. ELLIOTT, an 
expert or aA. A eon cloth Seamabeie Price $1.50 postpaid. 


UTTLE, BROWN & COMPANY, Publishers, 34 Beacon St., Boston. 


to see by, and there was no place to put the 
piano, so it had to be stuck up on barrels. 
There were Mexicans and Chinese and all 
kinds of people in the audience. It was so hot 
you could die, and the bugs and worms—ach! 
they were simply crawling all over us. Some- 
thing got down my back, and I said to Miss 
Evans, my accompanist, 

“Will you, please, quick, take out some 


| animal that is going down my back?” 


Well, she rescued me from a huge black 
beetle, and then I dug down her back and 
pulled out of her dress such a big worm! And 
that was not all, either, for right in the midst 
of my beautiful songs you heard the cows and 
the calves mooing! And the steers—well, 
they came along, too, and looked at us over 
the fence. And there were the people all sitting 
on the ground. One man said afterward he 
found a rattlesnake beside him—but the snake 
story I won’t vouch for! The bugs I know 
about, because they nearly ate me alive. 

It was so hot you could scarcely breathe, but 
no matter, the people came just the same to 
hear a good*concert, as they always do, so you 
can never make me believe that the American 
people don’t like good music under all condi- 
tions. Even there in the desert I gave them 
just as good a program as I would in 


New York. 


SANG Schubert’s “Erl King,” and then my 

German songs, and then the Mexicans called 
for “La Paloma,” and so it went. The people 
are hungry for really good music, and you al- 
ways have great success when you give them 
the best. I always make my programs for the 
smallest audiences as carefully as for the big- 
gest, and start off with the classics usually— 
generally a long aria. The last group is Eng- 
lish and some popular songs, too, because in 
my opinion the gallery has just the same 
rights as the rest of the house. I want to give 
them all what they want. If they have lis- 
tened to the classical part, and if it is too much 
for any of them, and they can’t appreciate 
it, then they have the popular songs at the end 
to enjoy. You can in this fashion help them 
to understand, if they hear the best music at 
the same time they are hearing the popular 
People pay their good money for a concert, 
and why shouldn’t they have what they like? 
In an audience of one hundred people, remem- 
ber, even if they are not very musical, there 
are always a few who know and want the 
best, and that’s why I never fail to sing some 
of the classics. But I have always felt that the 
pepular songs, too, have a place on every 
program. And among these songs are several 
by American composers that shouldn’t be 
forgotten, because they are very beautiful. I 
have used them for years on my programs. 

‘The Rosary,” for instance, by Nevin, is 
almost a classic in this country. It is known 
from Maine to the Pacific, I think, and the 
poem as well as the music touches every heart. 
It has a meaning for every one—the Cross of 
life—we bow our heads to the Cross—‘We 
learn at last the Cross’—how true that is! 
It is your life—my life—everybody’s life. “The 
Rosary” was my second English song, when I 
first began singing in concerts—that and “The 
Lord is Mindful of His Own’’—these two num 
bers stand out in my whole life of concert sing- 
ing, because everybody understands and loves 
them. They have reached the hearts of and 
given pleasure to thousands and thousands of 
people all over the country. 

People often ask me about the change or 
growth in musical appreciation of the Ameri- 
can audiences. That is a hard question to 
answer, for now we come to something! Great 
changes have taken place in these last few 
years throughout the whole world, and music, 
like everything else, has been affected. But I 
think there was just as deep an appreciation 
and understanding of music in the past as 
now. The only difference is that more people 
go to concerts now, and more people are edu- 
cated to understand music, than when I first 
began my concert singing twenty years ago. 

(To be continued) 
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Summer Days Are Travel 
Days 


(Continued from page 61) 


thing. A straw hat may be necessary for hot, 
hot days, but it should be small, too. 


That Trip of Yours 

If you are contemplating a trip this summer, 
or later on in the fall, begin by looking over 
your own wardrobe, selecting from it only 
those things which will be comfortable for 
traveling and which have an air of smartness 
about them. Eliminate everything else. Then | 
buy slowly and carefully, with your trip clearly | 
in mind, and with the firm resolution that 
you will buy only those things that complete a 
costume you have already started, or a new 
costume that includes everything but has with 
it not one extra, superfluous item. Women 
are learning more and more the advantages of 
the single perfect costume that may be worn 
for almost all occasions, but the point must 
again be stressed. Do plan your costume—its 
color, its fabrics, its serviceability—with a 
definite picture of the final result in your mind. 


What to Take 


And take with you these things—comfort 
able shoes, a large handbag that has plenty of 
compartments for papers and other articles, 
several pairs of preferably in the 
gray-beige shade that tones in with almost any 
travel color, gloves of fabric or suéde of the 
pull-on type which wash easily, knitted silk 
inderwear that may be laundered overnight if 
a sweater for unexpected chilly days | 
evenings, an umbrella on long trips, and 
possibly a raincoat. There are other things, of 
but I am giving you here the high spots | 
and the newest notes on traveling in style and 
in comfort. 


stockings, 


necessary, 


or 


course, 


Luggage 


By their luggage you shall know them is an 


axiom that every traveler should take unto 
herself before she buys for her trip Every 
vhere in every land, from New York to San 
Irancisco, from Yokohama to London, the 
smart traveler is recognized by her luggage, 


and that recognition adds just the right touch 


of finish to the trip. Therefore, this word of 
advice from one who knows—do not forget the 
right luggage for those right clothes that you 


are going to buy. 


Fashions 


Continued from page 59) 


been seen in quantities on the golf courses 
abroad. Our Paris office cables us, “A perfect 
multitude of jumpers of all kinds, horizontal 
stripes, harness belts, and Chanel’s costume— 


that one with stripes and a jersey jacket imi- 
tating man’s sweater—is very popular at 
Cannes The plaited skirt for sports still 
survives, although there have been many at- | 


tempts to substitute something else 
Scarfs are everywhere. Some are of chiffon, 
others of crépe, some of heavy cravatte silk, 
but they are smartest when short and narrow. 
They may be either plain-colored or printed. 


Brogues or oxfords, or one-strap, heavy, low- 
heeled shoes are the smart ones for golf. For 
walking, many ry some in white kid, or 
one-strap shoes in beige kid and lizard, com 
bined or alone. More gray shoes are being 
worn than last year, and lots and lots of san 
dals, with fewer pumps. There is really no 
change in the stockings, but a tendency to use 
darker shades—wool, of course, for active 
sports. 
Hats 

Felt hats are absolutely supreme for every 
thing, except the occasions for the wide and 
floppy garden type of hat, and there are two 
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A handy leather 
pack of patented, 
invisible Sta-Rites 
(25c) in your purse : 
—a box (10c) on Packs Make 
your dressing table ing Gifts 
—no more untidy, flying strands! 


STA-RITE 


Hairpins and Bobclasps 


“The points hold tight—the hair stays right,” 
whether you prefer the hairpin or spring wire 
Bobclasp. Hairpins in several sizes and shades 
in dainty leather packs or boxes. Bobclasps 
in black or bronze; on cards. At the stores or 
by mail at above prices. State color of hair. 


STA-RITE HAIR PIN CO. 
Dept. H-4 Shelbyville, Iii. 
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Safeguard baby’s health 
this Summer by making 
baby regular now, and by 
having the same toilet 
equipment when 
goes a-visiting 

Toidey”™ will do it! 
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Sparkling 


cleanliness 


A veRY necessary task, yes. But 
a hard task, a disagreeable task— 
no! Use Sani-Flush. It quickly 
removes every stain and mark, all 
incrustations. And the closet bowl 
shines as bright as a new pin. 
You need only sprinkle Sani- 
Flush into the bowl, follow direc- 
tions on the can, then flush. No 
scrubbing, no scouring. And what 
used to be an unpleasant task isover 
and done with in no time at all. 
The nice part is that Sani-Flush 
cleans the whole bowl, even the 


hidden, unhealthful trap. It 
banishes all foul odors. Harmless 
to plumbing connections. A neces- 


sity inevery bathroom? Assuredly ! 

Buy Sani-Flush in new punch-top 
can at your grocery, drug or hard- 
ware store; or send 25e for full- 
sized can. 30c in Far West, 35c 
in Canada. 


, Sani -Flush 


este Closet Bowls Without Scouring /° 
NN Canton, Ohio LS, yj 
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“Anti-Colic” 


Nursing Bottle Caps of 
PURE Amber GUM 


(Keep Baby’ s Food Sanitary 


They make Nursing Bot-  __.<"" 
tles GERM-PROOF and & 
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all circumstances: 
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makes it easy to 
pul on or remove 
cap: 
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Tue Hycienic Propucts Co. /£ &. a 
















PAT. MAY -4 ~1926 


Better than Corks or Cotton 
The Air-Tight Closure protects not only the contents 
but also the Rim of Bottle from Dust and Cerms 
10c each 6 for 50c At all Drug Stores 
By mail6 Caps for 50c Send 10c for Samples 
DAVOL RUBBER CO. Dept.A, Providence; R.I. 








, leading types, 





down all around. There are many bows in 
back for trimming. Some have slight dents in 
the crowns, but are always low and rounded. 
At Cannes the occasional high-crowned hat 
looked odd. 


In the Evening 

For evening there are quantities of chiffon 
frocks, especially in the dark colors, and at 
Cannes there were some really lovely velvet 
gowns—blue, pink, black—soft, simply draped 
frocks, all of them. The jewels for summer are 
wonderful, everything for beauty, and with 
the simplicity of the gowns they seem more than 
stunning. The sandal shape of evening slipper 
still leads, and at Cannes there were more 
coffee-colored satins and white and silver bro- 
cades than anything else. 


Waterless Cooking by 
Various Methods 


(Continued from page ; 














HOOKED RUGS 
Nursery Patterns or 
for any room. 
Sent on approval. 
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Special sizes and designs to order 
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27 Croaa Ave. Elizabeth N.J. 























flavored. In addition to this, the waterless 
method conserves the valuable mineral salts. 

Baking may also be considered a method of 
| waterless cooking, and it also means a more 
economical use of the oven in preparing oven 
|meals. No special utensils are needed. Cov- 
ered oven-proof glass and earthenware casser- 
oles, ora saucepan with a tightly-fitting cover, 
which does not have a wooden handle, can be 
used. Such vegetables as beets and potatoes 
| can, of course, be cooked on the oven racks. 
|In using the casserole or saucepan, a little 
| water will be found necessary for volte vege- 
| tables. A safe rule with these is to use only as 
much water as will be absorbed by the vege- 
table in the cooking process, or as can be served 
as a sauce with the vegetable. 

Vegetables may be baked at any temper- 
| ature from 250° F. to 500° F. to suit other 
| foods which are cooked in the oven at the same 
time. For example, in baking a custard and 
vegetables at the same time, use a temperature 
of 325° F. In preparing a roast, the vegetables 
may cook at the roasting temperature. For 
the lower temperatures, of course, it will be 
necessary to increase the time of baking, which 
will also depend on the age of the vegetable. 

In using a steamer for wate ‘rless cooking, we 
prefer one that admits the steam through holes 
around the upper edge of the inner container, 
as there is practically no loss of flavor or food 
value caused by the possible dripping of the 
juices through into the water below \ 
steamer with holes in the bottom and sides is 
excellent for such foods as macaroni or rice, 
but in our opinion is not the best type of 
steamer for cooking vegetables. Steaming 
takes slightly longer than boiling, and the 
| time also varies with the age of the vegetables. 
| We will send you, upon receipt of a two-cent 
| stamp, the time tables for baking and steaming 
| vegetables. Address Good Housekeeping In 
| stitute, ro5 West 39th Street, New York City. 

The special device known as the waterless 
cooker is a great convenience in that it is made 
with a rack and special inset pans so that sev 
eral foods or an entire meal can be prepared in 
it at one time over a single burner. The bot- 
tom is so constructed that the heat is distribu- 
ted evenly over its surface, and the danger of 
burning the food in it is minimized. Even 
though several foods are cooked at one time, 
there is no exchange of flavor. 

A result closely approximating oven roasting 
can be obtained in the waterless cooker if no 
other food is cooked at the same time and if the 
valve on the top of the cooker is left open so 
the steam can escape. If the steam is — 
in the cooker, the meat will be braised and 
will more nearly resemble a pot roast. 

The most desirable use of a cooker is for 
cooking several foods at a time, for when used 
| in this way no water need be added. 


one with a narrow brim rolled , 
| up in front, and one with a wider brim turned 
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Small Motors 
Need 3-in-One 


The motors of washing machines, 
sewing machines, vacuum cleaners 
and electric fansrun so fastthatonly || 
the highest quality oil provides prop-__ || 
er lubrication. | 


3-in-One is a high quality oil—a 
scientific compound of several high 
quality oils! Penetrates quickly, oils 
perfectly, doesn’t gum or dry out. 
Use also on everything that ever 
needs oiling—locks, bolts, hinges, etc. 
Sold by good stores everywhere, in 
Handy Cans and bottles. 
THREE-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 
130LE. William St. New York, N. Y. 
33 Years of Continuous Service 
FREE: Generous sample and illus- 
trated circulars. Request them 
on a postal. No obligation. 











A Dustless Dust Cloth 
is economically made 
by lightly saturating a 
yard of cheese cloth 
with 3-in-One. 
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PRIVACY ON YOUR PORCH 


O handsome are the new Aero- 
lux Porch Shades that their low 
cost is never suggested. No awning 
can give such airy, delightful seclu- 
sion—softly diffused light for read- 
ing, sewing and relaxation—sun and 
weather protection for children to 
play, and baby to sleep. 








Aerolux ventilates full length, yet 
bars all glare and rain, and is noise- 
less in wind. Ideal for summer 
cottages, sleeping porches. Lasting 
for years, the low cost is less than 
one-third that of awnings. Put up 
by anyone. 

Many Designs 
and Colors 
Solid weatherproof col- 
ors, horizontal or vertical 
stripes — the vertical are 


exclusive in Aerolux. See 
them at your dealer’s. 


Ca NT EN ee 


Aerolux Verticolor 
in tan with green, or 


THE 
AEROSHADE CO. 
with French gray. 


2729 Oakland Avenue 
Waukesha, W 





Porch Book FREE 
= Better Porches” 
Suggests many 


artistic ideas at 
low cost. Send 
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Be d Fea Room fos. ress) 


—“—) a Splendid Income 
Enjoy Every Minute of Your Work! 

“ ELLENT opportunities open in tea rooms, coffee shops 

4 motor inns and cafeterias everywhere for Hostesses, Man- 
agers, and other well-paid executives 

Previous Experience Unnecessary 

We teach you entire business in your spare time and put you in 
touch with desirable positions, or help you start your own tea 
room. Lewis Students everywhere are winning success. One 
student writes On the strength of your recommendation I 
have just been made hostess of the Tea Room at the Cosmos 
Club.” 
Free 44-page Book, “‘Pouring Tea for Profit ,”’ describes the 
wonderful opportunities open to YOU in this fascinating pro- 
fession. 9 

‘08 Lewis Tea Room Institute, Dept. AG-2479 Washington, D.C. 


Charter Member National Home Study Council 
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Snips and Snails 
(Continued from page 57) 


night, my dear. It will be quite a nice brown 
by the time you're grown.” Miss Caroline 
didn’t seem to hear ‘bout the English. “My 
soul, listen to the rain! I'll fly around and get 
vou a bite to eat if it zs early, and the next 
time it slacks up, you can run through the 
grape arbor straight to Cornelia Martin’s side 
door. You see, when Isabel comes here to 
supper, she goes over there for the evening. 
The next week we switch around. I'd like to 
see Cornelia Martin’s face when she reads that 
note. I would so.” 


\ ISS MINTURN’S dining-room was fixed 
a 


up awful nice, and there was ’most enough 
silver things on the sideboard to set up a jew'Iry 
store. But Miss Hewitt had guessed wrong, 
for there wasn’t a smitchereen of boiled mutton 
nor quinces. ‘Stead of them, there was nice, 
cold tongue, and weeny biscuits, and ras’berry 
jam, and fruit-cake, and iced tea! 
“I don’t hold with these modern diet no- 


tions.” Miss Minturn heaped her guest’s plate. | 
{ 
“Here I am, seventy-two, hale and hearty, and 


I’ve never dieted yet. Do all my own cooking, 
and I’ve got even my wisdom teeth. Have 
some more jam?” 

“It’s a nawiful pretty jar,” said Genevieve 
Gertrude politely. ‘Little daisies blowed in it. 
Did you get it at the Five and Ten?” 

‘The Five and Ten!” Miss Minturn rolled 
up her eyes and moaned like she was sick 
“They're /eirlooms! Those glasses were 
brought over from England in 1789. I don't 
believe you could match them anywhere, and 
that’s what I can’t forgive Cornelia Martin 
When she insisted on marrying that poor stick 
of a Philip Martin—change the name and not 
the letter, you know—I divided everything 
with her. There was a pewter tea-set I prized, 
but she wanted it and got it. I took the three 
dozen jelly tumblers instead.” 

Miss Minturn drank a lot more tea and wag- 
gled her head. Her eyes snapped, too, and she 
shook her finger at Genevieve Gertrude 

“My dear, I’ve always known she envied me 
these glasses, especially since pewter went out 
and copper came in, and last summer just about 
this time Well, we’d made our red currant 
jelly together as we always did, and Cornelia 
Martin had more than she’d counted on—or 
perhaps she did count on it. Anyway, I loaned 
her five of these jars. They were never re- 
turned. Cornelia Martin swears they were. 
She says she brought them over the day I took 
up the dahlia bulbs. I know better! I could 
give you an inventory, off-hand, of every 
article in this house from garret to cellar.” 

Genevieve Gertrude looked from Miss Min- 
turn’s red cheeks and flashing eyes to the rasp- 
berry jam in its daisied glass jar. Hm’m. So 
that was one of them things you called anfick- 
quits, was it? Nice and pretty, with a top edge 
like a morning glory, but you could buy just as 
good ones, sometimes two for five, at the Five 
and Ten. They had grapes on them, all frosty, 
and a shiny, tin cover throwed in! Fights was all 
right when you had to, but to scrap over jelly 
jars what you could get more of so cheap— 
well, say! 

The French gilt clock on Miss Minturn’s 
mantelpiece chimed six before the heavy rain 
ceased, but when it did, the clouds in the west 
turned radiant pink and gold, and the sun 


| broke dazzlingly through their curtains. In the 


east, black thunderheads still lingered, massed 


© | high, a faint rainbow spanning their sullen 


peaks where lightning barbs yet played. 

Miss Minturn unlocked the side door and 
drew in a deep breath of the lovely air. Dis- 
tilled perfume from every garden posy was in 
it, but sweeter than they, almost unbearably 
sweet, was the breath of the grape blossoms, 
dewy-wet upon the arbor. 

“My grandfather set out these vines,’’ said 
Miss Minturn briskly. “Five varieties there 
are, you know, and the white ones are like 
honey. Take that piece of cake I wrapped up 
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They Can't Escape 


Flies and mosquitos can't dodge you by crawhng into 
corners or on sharp edges or rough surfaces—if you use 
the Frexiece Rupeer Fry Swarrer. The soft rubber 
reaches them anywhere—and can't scratch polished 
furniture or tear curtains and draperies. Washable — 
sanitary—sfays flat and lasts for years 


FLEXIBLE RUBBER 
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(PENS — or closes by one simple 
movement. Stands perfectly rigid 

Large iron'ng surface 

A quality product in every detail; , 
made to last a life time. Delivered 
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Enjoy the benefits of a lively 
| shower—without splash 


Equip your bathroom with this Better 
Shower Brush. It combines the benefits 
of a shower and friction massage.  In- 


stantly attached to standard faucet 


This Better Bath Brush comes with 5!» 

feet of excellent quality rubber tubing 

Brush is made from imported English 

horse hair Water passes through the 

handle and into the brush where it falls 

downward. No danger of splashing the 
bathroom. Price only $5.95 

Better Bath Brushes are sold only in 

' the home by the Better Brush man He 

brings you all sorts of Better personal 

) and household brushes at new low prices 


BETTER 
BRUSHES 


INCORPORATED PALMER, MASS. 
Branches in all principal eastern cities 
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Won’t Mar Finest Wall Paper 
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color decorations 


Moore Push-Pins 


Glass Heads—Steel Points 
For heavy pictures, mirrors, etc., us» 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
They strongly grip the wall 
10c pkts. Everywhere 
Send for Sample, New Enameled Cup Hook 
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,to your mother, and don’t forget to tell her | 
about the vaseline for your hair. Now I'll go 
half-way through the trellis with you, my dear, 
but step one foot upon Cornelia Martin’s land | 
I will not! For months she has kept the blinds 
on this side of her house closed, as if I were a— 
aleper. It’s public talk, probably, but I’d like 

| to see the person who'd dare mention it to me!” | 

It was ’most dark under the grape-leaves, 
and kinda wet and slidey. A big, fat spider ran 
up his web, and Genevieve Gertrude hastily slid 
her hand into Miss Caroline’s and stared at a 
white gate which seemed to bar their way. 

“Locked—now!” said Miss Minturn, with a 
grim nod at the small figure beside her. “When 
| Cornelia Martin spitefully closed her blinds, I 
shut this gate, but I'll help you over it. There! 
Go straight ahead and knock. Don’t drop the 
note, whatever you do. I'll stay right here till 
I hear you go inside the house.” 

Mrs. Martin’s side door was painted a nice 
green color and had a glass knob on it, and 
there was pretty flowers in white boxes on the 
porch railing. . But she didn’t come, and she 
didn’t come, and she didn’t come, and after a 
terrible long while a window went up. Thena 
blind opened just a little, weeny ways, and a 
voice said, kinda whiney 

“What you want, little girl? 
any tickets, because I don’t go out in the eve- 
nings, nor any chances on sofa cushions nor 
lace table-covers, because if I had every chance 
but one, that one would win it.” 

Genevieve Gertrude looked up quickly, and 
there was a lady what had her hair all fixed in 
kid curlers, and had the curtains drawred 
around her, a-peeking out. 


I shan’t buy 


| “fT got a note for you from Miss Hewitt. 


| She’s my teacher, and she ain’t a-coming to see 
you to-night,” stated the messenger. 
“Oh, dear! And I’ve had my hair up all day! 


| wa9 . , : ‘ : 
| It’s so damp it gets limp as a string in no time. 


Why did you come around to the side door, lit 
tle girl?” 

“Because Miss Minturn’s grape arbor brang 
us right spang here,” explained Genevieve Ger- 
trude lucidly. ‘Where shall I leave the note? 
I gotta go home now.” 

The lady in the curtain unrolled the curlers 
and leaned ’way out’n the window. She was 
red on her cheek-bones, and she looked just like 
Miss Minturn, only her mouth went down hill 
a good deal, ’stead of being a line acrosst. 

“Us? Is Caroline Minturn /iding in that 
arbor? If she is, you can tell her I have my 
opinion of her for locking that gate. It’s town 
talk.” 

“Tell Cornelia Martin for me, Genevieve 
Gertrude, that I lost all respect for her when 
she carried her wretched spite so far as to leave 
our church. A mad Congregationalist never 
vet made a good Presbyterian nor a good any- 
thing. Tell her the town gossips have a juicy 
bone to gnaw in her action.” 


ENEVIEVE GERTRUDE twisted a red 
curl over her finger and stared from the 
lady in the window to the unseen Miss Minturn 
in the shadowy arbor Hm’m. Somepin 
funny was the matter of folkses what lived all 
alone in one big house apiece on the same lot, 
and was dreadful scairt of a little thunder 
shower, and left their churches, what they 
might need any day to get buried in, and 
scrapped somepin terrible over their ole junks 
and anfickquits. Hm’m. No wonder Miss 
Hewitt didn’t want to come to supper, and said 
they could leave all their money to parrots! 
They wasn’t through fighting neither, 
Miss Minturn was still a-talking, good 
loud. 


for 
and 


And taking her account away from the 
First National as if she thought I might rob her 
strong-box! Minturns have always banked at 
the First National, and been highly respected. 

| Now the clerks snicker when I go in there. 
Tell Cornelia Martin I have /er to thank for 
that!” 

The upstairs lady let go of the curtains and 
pinned her white curls on top of her head. She 
| was a-crying some, but getting madder, too. 

“Little girl, you tell Caroline Minturn I 
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Clothes Closet 


Fixtures! 





Double Capacity 





You can hang twice as many garments in closets equipped 
with K-V Fixtures—and enjoy c ete order and better 
garment care. You can replac uur old fashioned wall 





hooks ina jiffy with these convenient, reliable hangers in 





any closet—old or new. Don't build this gPring until 
you have learned how you can save space and many dol: 
lars. Send for our booklet “The Clothes Closet and the 
Housewife,” today 

The K-V Clothes Closet Fixture is made 
handsomely nickeled—up to 60 inches ir 
tension rod slides easily on roller bearings, | 
wardrobe into view. Will last always : 

yur hardware store, or write us. - Address Dept. 36 


Knape & Vogt Mfg. Co. 
Dept. 36 Grand Rapids, Mich. 











~GORHAM 


SHVER 
@ POLISH 


POWDER 
CREAM 
CAKE 
CLOTH 





Seling Agents 


HAROLD F., RITCHIE &CO., Inc. 


Belmont Bidg., Madison Ave.,at Mth St.. NewYork,N.Y. 













Cost $.14 sell for $.60 pound. Start 
in home. Sell to stores. Almost no 
cash capital needed. All ages, ladies 
Taught (by mail) by mer 
ears’ successful experience 
sh tools. BOOKLET FREE 

m8 Capitol \Gondy School, Dept. 19-G 
Washington, Ge 


(hy Vhousands 
of Needles DS! 







“ Ps rite for New! 
a FREE Service 
Y and all details Wagoo 
Dept D601 CunardBidg. Chicago, Ill 


| a at Entertaining! 
Better than a Maid! 
Has “100 other Uses! 

| Speeds & Lightens Housework! @ 





using advertisements see page 6 


yr not your new kitchen be beauti- 
ful—the kitchen of your new home? 
Should it not be planned to minimize work 
so that more of your time may be had for 
leisure? Should it not, above all, be scien- 
tifically clean, efficient and safe? The time 
to accomplish these fine results is 
while everything can be matched and before 
any mistakes are made. 


NOW 


No kitchen equipment, that search can 
find, will work more perfectly to your desire 
than snowy Potar Ware—speckless and 
spotless, easy to wash, most queenly and at 
the same time as practical equipment as 


ever graced an immaculate kitchen. 


Potar Wake is not merely “enameled 
No 
corners or seams to catch accumulations or 
harbor a lingering flavor—sturdy, rigid, 


” 
’ 


it is triple enameled on seam/ess STEEL. 


beautiful and unquestionably safe to use, 
and—not costly! 


Be sure to see the Potar Ware Trapt 
MARK On every piece; it is your guarantee 
of the genuine. 


POLAR WARE CO., SHEBOYGAN, WISCONSIN 
* 
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<< 
Send for This 
Free Booklet Today 
This Booklet was written by a 
Prominent Domestic Science Au- 
thority and tells how to equip your 
kitchen—what cooking utensils 
to select and how to make your 
kitchen work easier and far more 
The booklet will be 


worth its weight in gold to any 


enioy able. 


housewife who really wants a 
modern kitchen equipment — 


but it’s free for the asking. 
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Snips and Snails 


shall bank where I like. I’m through being or- 
dered around. I’m of age and a widow. Tell 
her that’s what ails her. Widows get mellowed 
up, and are not so disagreeable to every—”’ 

Genevieve Gertrude stuck the note in the 
crack of the green door, picked up the piece of 
fruitcake in its gay paper wrapping, and went 
on tiptoe around the porch to the front steps 
and across the wet lawn to the street. Sweet 
mamma! There wasn’t no use a-staying where 
two ole ladies was a-jawring both to once! 


T WAS just lovely the next morning, cool and 
blowy, and there was a new blue dress to 
wear what Aunt Mayme in N’Yawk had sent 
up. New dresses made you all different on the 
inside as well as outside. You felt real pretty 
even if you didn’t look pretty, and that was 
most as good. 

Irma came along at the corner. She hada 
sweet dress, too. Hers was pale lavender, and 
she was like one of them French dolls in it, all 
spick and spandy. Dirt didn’t never stick to 
Irma somehow. Even on a bacon bat she 
never spilled nothing on her clo’es, and came 
home ’thout getting mussed up one teeny bit. 

“Vieve, I’ve got a lovely fortune book,” Irma 
said. ‘At recess, we'll Why, what’s all that 
crowd doing on the school lawn?” 

There was a terrible lot of people on the 
grass what you wasn’t let walk on, and they 
was a-looking at Mr. Cornish’s office window on 
the second floor and a-laughing like anythin’. 

“Little devils!”” one man said. “Kids get 
away with murder nowadays. The world is 
run for ’em. Wouldn’t I have got the grand 
hiding if I’d played a trick like this!” 

Genevieve Gertrude narrowed her eyes and 
stared upward, and her jaw dropped as she 
gazed. All the fossil teeth, even ole Sabre- 
tooth’s, was a-hanging out’n the window! Yes, 
sir. On wires! And there was a big, big sign on 
some of the drawring cardboard, printed nice 
and even: 

“H. M. Cornish. D.D. S. 
Office Hours: 9 A.M. to 1:30 P.M. 
Painless Extraction Guaranteed 
P.S. In God We Trust . . . All Others—Cash.” 

“Some one will sweat blood for it,” another 
man said. ‘‘Cornish belongs to the lodge, and 
if his dignity’s touched My good Godfrey, 
they’ve even got pliers hanging there for for- 
ceps! See ’em?” 

And then the school bell rang loud like there 
was a fire, and you had to go in, and the moni- 
tors in the basement made you march right 
upstairs to your rooms. 

Miss Hewitt and some other teachers was 
a-whispering in the hall. They looked awful 
solumn, like somebody was dead. 

“There’s nothing we can do,”’ the pretty Miss 
Smith said, a-wiggling her shoulders. ‘No lad- 
der will reach that window, the door’s locked, 
and the janitor has gone to the freight depot. 
His Nibs will Aave to see it, that’s all. You 
should manifest concern, anyway. It must 
have been some of our Junior High imps who— 
Oh, good morning, girls! What beautiful fash- 
ion plates we are today!” 

Then Miss Hewitt shooed all Grade 5 inside 
the room, and shut the door, because every- 
body was a-giggling "bout the tooth joke 

It wasn’t nine o’clock, but the teacher had 
the opening exercises right away, and made you 
say a lot of ole pomes and one new one, and 
then she had penmanship what you done dif- 
ferent from all your other writing. After that 
was ’rithmetic, mostly "bout farmers buying 
acres and things, and selling ’em, and wanting 
to know how much they got stung—and you 
didn’t mean to be no farmer, so what did you 
care? Then it was jogerfy period, and a new 
girl named Maybeth Allen, what thought she 
was smart because she’d lived in California, 
told a nawful whopper. 

Miss Hewitt was learning the class "bout 
di’monds. You get them in South Africa, and 
they’re just like coal and the carbarn you have 
to get burnt out’n your car—only different, and 
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She New Whole Wheat food - Crisp and Golden 


for breakfast, lunch, dinner 
or that late~at~night bite 








NEW convenient shape, 
a new appetizing taste, 
a new cereal delight. 


Muffets are made from sun- 
ripened whole wheat, 
cooked and crushed into 
ribbons and rolled into bis- 
cuit-like shapes, then toasted 
toa golden brown. Nothing 
isadded and nothing is taken 
away. All the health-giving 
bran, all the energy-building 





Saye pis 
ASPARAGUS 
HOLLANDAISE 

Split Muffets and toast them. 

Cover with asparagus and golden 

Hollandaise. 








vitamins of the selected 
wheat come to you in this 
delicious new cereal. 


“There’s a Meal 
in Every Muffet’ 


* Tested and approved bu Good Houscker ping 


Bureau of kuods, Sanitation and Heuiih 






Serve Muffets these many ways: 
For Breakfast—cold or hot with cream 
and just a light covering of sugar, 
or spread with your favorite fruit. 
For Lunch—hollowed out, filled with 
creamed fish, vegetables, mush- 
rooms, etc, 
For Afternoon Tea—sliced, toasted 
with butter and cinnamon sugar. 
For Dinner—hollowed out, filled 
with fruits or ice cream. 
For that Late-at-night Bite—sliced, 
spread with cheese, and toasted. 
They may be purchased at your grocer’s 
Ten Muffets in one package 
MUFFETS CORPORATION 
Buffalo, N.Y. 





<I 
MUFFETS CERISE 
Fill a hollowed out Muffet with 
chopped Maraschino cherries 
and whipped cream. Top with 
whole cherries. © 1927 M. Corp. 
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From the Cool Crystal Waters 
of the Fjords of Norway, to You! 


HE choicest filets of NORWEGIAN herrings come 

to you ready to eat, with or without cooking—bone- 
less, dressed, and with heads and tails removed. You 
can serve them right from the sanitary, easily-opened 
tin, or in many delicious recipes, 


NORWEGIAN Kippered Herrings and Kipper Snacks 
have a delicious, zestful flavor unlike any other food, 
due to the rare quality of the NORWEGIAN Sea fish and 
the improved NORWEGIAN method of kippering. 


Serve them for breakfast with eggs, for luncheon or 
dinner or Sunday supper, and for appetizers, sand- 
wiches, bedtime snacks, children’s school lunches, pic- 
nics, and motoring or boating lunches. They afford 
vitamins A and B, with high protein content, bene- 
fitting nutrition, growth, and nervous and mus- 
cular energy. Most economical, too, 


Your grocer has them 
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Kippered Herrings 


ord Kipper Sracks 


Always look for*NORWAY” 
on the label, to ensure find- 
ing the genuine Norwegian 
brands of Kippered Her- 
rings, Kipper Snacks, and 
Brisling (finest sardines). 


These recipes tested and approved 
by Good Housekeeping Institute. 


Try These 
Tasty Dishes 


Norwegian Kippered 
Herring Salad 
Norwegian Kippered 
cups finely diced celery; 
1 green pepper, se w= d and chop- 
ped; lettuce; 1/8 teaspoon onion 
salt; 1/8t aspoon pepper; 1/8 tea- 
spoon paprika; 4 teaspoon salt; 
mayonnaise; 1 hard cooked egg, 
chopped. Boil the herrings in water 
enough to cover, for five minutes. 
Remove from the water and shred, 
ze one- e halt cup of the shre dea 
} » 


egg, onion 

and paprika 

At id e meen, I onnaise to moist 

en well and rrange on beds of 

lettuce. Serve with additional 
mayonnais 


Norwegian Kippered 
Herring with Poached Eggs 
1 &-oz. can Norwegian Eippe 


»lespoons f 
ublespoon 
Saute roun of bread in me ite ‘di 
fat until light brown. Season the 
kippered herring with salt to taste, 
and paprika. Moisten with cream, 
and spread on the bread. Serve 
with a poached egg on top of each 
round. Sprinkle the eggs with salt 
and paprika 


Norwegian Kippered 
Herring with Scalloped 
Potatoes 
1 8-oz can Norwegian Kippered 
Herring; 244 cups raw potatoes, 
sliced thin; ablespoons flour: 1% 
cups milk; 1 teaspoon salt; 4 tea- 
spoon pe pper;2 teaspoons c hopped 

le ake herring in small 
Put the potatoes and fish 

sed baking dish in alte 

sprinkling flour 
Add salt, pepper 
and parsley to the milk and pour it 
over the potatoes and fish. Bake 
in moderate oven of 400° F. for 45 
minutes or until potatoes are 
cooked. This makes 6 to 8 servings. 
Note—Cold potatoes may be used. 
In that case, the time of baking is 
shortened. 


Norwegian Kippered 
Herring Sandwiches 
1 8-oz. can Norwegian Kippered 
Herring, minced; 1 babicspous 
chopped pimiento; ' cupful chop- 
‘4 cupful ms 


yer; bread; salt to taste; butter 
To the minced Kippered Herring, 
add the celery, pimiento, and 
green pepper; mix together well, 
moisten with mayonnaise and 
season with salt to taste. Use asa 
filling for white bread sandwiches, 
making them thin and dainty. 
is makes about 8 full-siz 
sandwiches. 


You can also serve them Scal- 
loped — Sauteed Broiled with 
Mustard Sauce — Braised — in 
Croquettes—Piquant—as Canapes 
—with Scrambled Egas—in 
Omelets—etc., etc. 














Snips and Snails 


Peter said he’d like to go to South Africa and 
hunt for good, big ones on a zebra. Then that 
Maybeth raised her hand. 

“T have a little zebra,” she told Miss Hewitt. 
“T got it in Mexico on my way from California. 
He’s just as tame—lets me ride on his back and 
eats sugar right out’n my hand.” 

Miss Hewitt jumped like you’d stuck her 
with a pin, and her face got all pink. She took 
off her glasses and wiped them with her hand- 
kerchuff. 

“You got him in Mexico, Maybeth? 
we'd like to see him. 
dear?” 

That Maybeth shook her head. 
but he’s at my gran’ma’s now, down in Pen- 

nington Place. It’s a terrible long ways, you 
see, but she has a big field so he can run.’ 

“Do you know I feel just like a good, stiff 
walk,’ Miss Hewitt said, a-putting the glasses 
on again. ‘After school I think it would be 
splendid if we all went down to see your zebra.”’ 

Right spang in the face that Maybeth looked 
Miss Hewitt! 

“Well, he—he was there at my gran’ma’s, 
’bout two weeks ago, but I—I think he’s died,” 
she told the teacher. 

Everybody groaned good and loud, and Miss 
Hewitt slammed the book shut, and rolled up 
her eyes like she couldn’t stand no more, and 
didn’t say nothing, for that Maybeth was al- 
ways and forever getting off pretty tall ones 
bout California. She’d traveled every place 


Why, 
Is he up at your house, 


“He was, 





there is ’cept’n Asia, Africa, and Illinois, and | 


once when Miss Hewitt was learning the class 
‘bout Plymouth Rock, Maybeth said her and 
her folks had been there in their flivver just 
"bout two weeks before the Pilgrims come—and 
her only ten years old! Prob’bly even her 
mother couldn’t have been to Plymouth then, 
it was so long ago. 

Anyways, at recess, all the boys, Peter and 
Rick and Gastric, kept calling out: 

“Oh, my zebra! Come, zeby, come zeby, if 
you ain’t died on me!” 

And Maybeth got mad and wouldn’t play 
fortunes, but went into the building. 


RMA had just begun on the “Where Are You 
Going To Live” page, and Anne Kincaid had 
choosed ten for her number, and the answer 
to it was “In a cigar-box,” and all the girls was 
a-laughing at Anne, when out Maybeth Allen 
come a-flying. 

“Genevieve Gertrude, Miss Hewitt wants 
you in the office right away. She’s just as mad 
as hops,” that Maybeth yelled. 

“What at?” demanded Genevieve Gertrude. 
“T ain’t cussed none in a long time, and I ain’t 
been tardy, nor stepped on the lawn, nor 
throwed water in the basement, nor nothing. 
Maybe Mr. Cornish dic.’t get his ole report. 
He’s nuts on them things anyways.’ 

She mounted the stairs slowly, her heart be- 
ginning to beat a trifle quicker. S’pos’n that 
Eustace never gave Mr. Cornish the report! 
S’pose’n Eustace said he’d never seen no report! 
S’pose’n Miss Hewitt was a-getting blamed 
and Mr. Cornish madder’n a wet hen anyways 
bout them ole teeth and the dentist sign! 
Hm’m. Snips and snails was right. You 
couldn’t even trust boys with a report, could 
you? 

The office door was open, and a lot of teach- 
ers, sides Miss Hewitt, was in there, and Mike 
Murray, the janitor, what was little and had a 
terrible smelly pipe, and Mr. Cornish. All the 
teeth was heaped up on the table, and the sign 
was tored right spang acrosst and throwed in 
the waste basket. 

Mr. Cornish was a-talking loud, and _ the 
funny bunch in the front of his neck was a- 
going up and down awful fast, but the janitor 
just jerked his thumb and said: 

“That’s her. I remember the hair, and I seen 
her come out of here about half-past four — 
a smile you could tie behind. Thinks me, 
guess that office better be locked with .- 
hellion kids around,’ so I locked it, but I looked 
in first, and ’twas empty as the grave. 
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Meals that make your 


husband swile 


VERY housewife likes to serve 
kK flavorful, zest-exciting dinners 
—the meals that make her husband 
smile. Sometimes she is at her wit’s 
end to think of new intriguing com- 
binations for his delight. 

Hotels famous for fine food, know 
the secret of their reputation lies in 
the seasoning their chefs know so 
well how to employ. Many use one 
perfect seasoning that combines the 
subtlest spices. Next time you cook, 
season your food this way: 

Spread the surface of your meat 
generously, before cooking, with a 
laver of Gulden’s Mustard. Add 
the fragrant golden drops to vege- 





Try this glorified Hamburger 


1 pound chopped \% teaspoon onion 
round steak. juice 
1 tablespoon Gul- Salt 


den's Mustard 
Mix Gulden’s, salt and onion juice with the 
meat. Shape into balls and broil with a hot 
flame to the desired rareness. The meat 
juice will form a delightful gravy. The 
meat will be rich, spicy, flavorful, delicious. 
Recipe tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute 


¢ GULDENS 


IT AS A SEASONING 


tables before they are served. Mix 
it in sauces, Mayonnaise, soups and 
gravies. You will be astonished at 
the rich flavorful enjoyment it will 
give to each dish. 

The basis of this perfect seasoning 
is a mellow, sun-ripened mustard, 
the kind that quickens appetite and 
adds to your appreciation of food. 
To this is blended in deft exactitude 
rare and delicate spices from far seas. 

They are tasted, tested, modified 
until they form the perfect combi- 


nation. Only in Gulden’s do you 
get this blending of rich, mellow 


spices with the lively little mustard 
seed. That is why Gulden’s is one 
complete seasoner for cooking, giv- 
ing delicious flavor and enjoyment 
to your food. 


Send for Free Book 
with 7/7 new recipes 
Mail coupon today for our free recipe book, 
“Seasoning Secrets’ , compiled by a group 
of expert cooks. It contains 77 recipes 
with a new taste-thrill. If you also want 
us to send you a 2-oz. sample bottle of this 


delicious golden seasoning, enclose 10c. 
Charles Gulden Inc. Dept. J-5, 50 Eliza- 
beth St., New York City. 

il ia) 





CHARLES GULDEN INC. Dept. J-3 
50 Elizabeth St., New York C ity 
Please send me a free copy of Seasoning Secrets,”’ 
containing 77 recipes with a new taste-thrill 
enclose 10 cents for a 2-oz. sample bottle of 
your delicious seasoner, and recipe booklet. 





N. 1mM1e¢ 
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yUDENS' ULDENS 
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IN COOKING 


In using advertisements see page 6 235 








REASONS 


WHY 
You Should Have Shis 


Majestic 
UNDERGROUND 
GARBAGE RECEIVER 


OU should have this modern 

solution of your garbage prob- 
lem for the six definite reasons dis- 
played above. The Majestic puts 
your garbage can underground— 
away from disease bearing fliesand 
prowling animals. A convenience 
worth far more than its moderate 
cost. Sold by hardware and depart- 
ment stores. Write for full infor- 
mation and your dealer’s name. 


ANOTHER NEw CONVENIENCE 


A new convenience 
that costs but little— 
the Majestic Milk and 
Package Receiver. It 
receives deliveries from 
the outside—you re- 
move them from within 
at your convenience. 
Saves steps — protects 
from annoyance, in- 
trusion and theft. 
Outside door locks 
automatically when 
closed. Easily installed 
in old or new homes. 











Write for catalog describing Majestic Un- 
derground Garbage Receivers, Milk and 
Package Receivers, and many other Majestic 
Quality Products you will wantin your home. 


| Snips and Snails 


didn’t take notice of the teeth, Mr. Cornish.” 

“Genevieve Gertrude,” said Miss Hewitt 
just as soft, “‘come over by me, dear.” 

“Stay where you are!”” Mr. Cornish stood 
up and pointed his finger right at her. “Stay 
where you are! I mean to get to the bottom 
of this affair. Young lady, look at me, not at 
your teacher! Now, tell me: did you, or did 
you not, hang or help to hang these fossils 
from my window? Did you, or did you not, 
print or help to print that abominable sign? I 
understand you’re from the slums of New York, 
but I expect you to answer truthfully.” 

“I did you not then,” retorted the suspect 
hotly. Her gold-flecked eyes darkened; her 
chin lifted. “‘Maybe I did come from N’Yawk, 
but I ain’t cussed in a long, long while, and I 
didn’t never hang no teeth out’n windows, and 
I always get a X in spelling, so how could I 
write them big words on the sign?” 

“T begged you to look at her spelling blank,” 
said Miss Hewitt, a-biting her lip. “This sign 
isn’t the work of a nine-year-old child.” 

“She was in this office at least fifteen min- 
utes! I locked the library door before I went 
out, with the key on my ring. The janitor 
locked the corridor door immediately after she 
left. Did those fossils hang themselves from the 
window? Genevieve Gertrude, were these 
teeth on the table when you went out yester- 
day afternoon? Think now—were they, and 
had you touched them at all?” 

“TI touched ole Sabre-tooth’s just with my 
pointer-nail,” answered the prisoner at the bar 
promptly. 

“But you give me your word every one was 
on the table when you left the office?” 

“Every one of ’em was on the table!” 

“Then,” Mr. Cornish told the teachers, “she 
evidently gave information to some one out- 
side who used a skeleton key, for the teeth had 
just been unpacked. No one knew they were 
here. Genevieve Gertrude, Miss Hewitt says 
you went straight to her relatives. What time 
did you get there? Did you talk to any one on 
the way? If vou lie 





“T ain’t lied! And I didn’t talk to no one! I 
ran to get ahead of the thunder—and Miss 
Caroline Minturn puts black silk over her head 
to keep off the lightning, and I had supper | 
| there, and then her and her sister got to jawring 
somepin terrible, so I took my fruit-cake and 
went right spang home. That’s ai/—but I 
| didn’t hang no teeth out’n your window!” 
| “Do you know any one who might have done 
| it?” 
HE cool question snapped like a whiplash, 
and remembrance suddenly flooded Gene- 
vieve Gertrude’s mind . Eustace! Why, 
Eustace had been in the office! He’d opened the 
liberry door awful stilly too, with a key—and 
Mr. Cornish had just said he locked it hisself 
with his own key Eustace! He had been 
scowly at first, too, and then he had joked. 
Perhaps he’d saw the janitor a-coming and 
sneaked back to the liberry and come in later 
to fix the teeth and the sign. Eustace—letting 
other folkses get blamed for what /e done—and 
his hair waved so mice, and his eyes was so 
sad—but snips and snails just the same. Oh, 
dear! 
She hung her red head to hide blinding tears, 
and then deep tones boomed from the door- 
way: 














“A most amazing lack of courtesy! I am 
telephoned about a certain matter. I arrive to 
testify in person. Am I met at the door as | 
common politeness would dictate, and con- | 


I am left to ask the way from impudent chits 


and to toil unaided up those outrageous stairs. | 


A chair, if you please, Isabel.” 
“Oh, Cousin Caroline, I’m so sorry!” 
Miss Hewitt, patting her relative’s hand. 
Genevieve Gertrude raised wet lashes. Miss 
Caroline Minturn had come to school, 
dressed up rustley, and with her eyeglasses on 


THE MAJESTIC COMPANY |a black ribbon, and a hat, nice but shaped 


1300 Erie Street, Huntington, Ind. 
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‘funny peculiar. 


ducted properly to the principal’s office? a 


said 


all | 








Can Let Them Wait 
Now 


When you've played hookey from kitchen 
duty to see an early movie—it's a comfort 


to know that GOTTSCHALK’S 


METAL SPONGE 


“The Modern Dish Cloth” 


will make your delayed dishwashing easy. 

With Gottschalk’s Metal Sponge you can wash glass- 
ware, china, caked or greasy cooking utensils thoroughly, 
harmlessly, and so easily it scarcely seems like work 
Practically every cleaning job in 
the home is done quicker and better 
with Gottschalk’s Metal Sponge 
If your local store is not yet ready 
will fll your order by mail 


Send 25c. with coupon below 
METAL SPONGE 
SALES CORP’N 
2724 N. Mascher St. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 








we 





Mertat Sponcr Saces Corr. 

2724 N. Mascuer Sr., Patapecrata, Pa 
Enclosed please find 25 cents for which please send me 
One large size Gottschalk’s Metal Sponge. 

Dealer's Name 

Name 

Street Address 


Town 


Do 

YOU USE 
PAGE 
SIX 








State 








For your convenience every ad- 
vertisement in Good Housekeep- 
ing is listed in a special index, al- 


ways found on PAGE 6. On this 
xage you will also find Good 


lousekeeping’s Guaranty. 

All advertising in Good House- 
keeping is guaranteed. You can 
buy every product shown in these 
pages with complete confidence. 
And there are so many different 
things to choose from that Good 
Housekeeping is about the most 
complete buying guide to de- 
er in merchandise you can 
find. 

Make it a habit to consult Page © 
whenever vou are making up 4 
shopping list. Then you can be 
sure of full value for every dollar 
you spend, 
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SHORT STORY WRITING 


Particulars of. Dr. Esenwein’s famous forty~- 
lesson course in writing and marketing of the 
Short-Story and sample copy of THE WRITER'S 
MONTHLY free. Write today. ee eemene. 
Lt iN 
, yyt HOME CORRESPONDE Meta. Mass. 
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your roll or pie dough, your cake or pastry 

mixture, and KitchenAid does the rest— 
all the fatiguing, time-taking mixing, beating, 
whipping or stirring. It also Sieves, Strains, 
Chops, Slices, Freezes ice cream, Blends may- 
onnaise, Makes apple sauce without paring or 
coring, Whips potatoes to a white fluffiness! 


a simply assemble the ingredients for 


It does it all better than you or your cook could 
possibly do by hand—and with amazing speed! 
Think of having an Angel Food Cake ready for 
the oven in 3 minutes! A Pound Cake in $! 

A new recipe with KitchenAid is a delightful 
adventure. Success is certain, The uniform, 
mechanical action—fast, slow or medium— 
aerates the mixture and blends the ingredients 
with a thoroughness and precision unattain- 
able by hand, Endorsed by thousands of users, 
by physicians and by domestic science insti- 
tutes everywhere. Keeps maids contented. 

light 


Simple to operate. Attaches to any 


socket, Costs about onecent per hour for 
current, Thousands in use in families of two 
to ten. Users say it’s priceless, 


Send for KitchenAid Book 


The illustrated, 24-page KitchenAid Book tells 
all about this new way of food preparation, 
Tells how you may get it now under our easy 
household budget plan. Write for it now. 


Sales ‘tch in Principal Cities 


—Kitchenfid — 


Glectrical Food"Prepaver for the Home 


| wasn’t 


The KitchenAid Mfg. Co., 
Dept. GH-600 
Yes, send me the KitchenAid Boole which 
tells all about this new way of food preparation 
in the home, 


Troy, Ohio 





Hours saved by us- 
ing La France with 
Yer t elmer hus Batle) eltetss 
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saves clothes... 
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saves hands. 
makes clothes spot- 
less-clean, snowy- 
‘ol 
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| said, a-nodding. 
| the fruit-cake.” 


| cused. 


| really visited you last evening? 


“Good morning, Genevieve Gertrude,” 
“T hope your mother enjoyed 


A watery smile wavered a moment on Gene- 
vieve Gertrude’s face, but she made no reply. 
Hadn’t her mother throwed the cake spang in 
the garbish can and said: 

“My God! Them hicks is the limit. Send- 
ing a person stuff fit to break the hind teeth of 


|a whale—and the bakeries full of French pas- 


try! My God!” 

Mr. Cornish looked awful cross. He didn’t 
like it because Miss Caroline had come there, 
so he said: 

“The teachers, except Miss Hewitt, are ex 
Do not ring the recall bell just yet... 
Then this child 


Good morning, Miss Minturn. 


Miss Caroline stared over her glasses and 
made her eyebrows go up. “Until the shower 
was over. <A most intelligent little girl, al- 
though distressingly ignorant with regard to 
antiques. She needs thorough train—” 

“TS this the principal’s office?” somebody 
said all whiney. ‘Dear me, I never sux 
such stairs! Enough to bring on one of my 
palpitation spells.” . 

And if Mrs. Cornelia Martin didn’t walk in, 
too, all dressed up like Miss Caroline! She 
sailed right a-past her sister and sat down on 
the other side of Miss Hewitt. 

“IT simply couldn’t get all you said on the 
phone, Isabel,” she sighed. “Just what crime 
are they trying to fasten on this poor child?” 

Mr. Cornish began to walk up and down the 
room. “No crime—but some time between 
four-thirty yesterday and nine this morning 
these fossil teeth were hung outside the office 
window, making me an object of ridicule to 
passers-by. This girl is the only person who 
was in the office after school. It was locked by 
the janitor immediately after she left, and it is 
clearly evident that if she didn’t do the thing 
herself, she well knows who did.” 

“Preposterous!” said Miss Minturn, 
ing. 

“Ridiculous!” said Mrs. Martin, sniffing. 

“Don’t parrot, Cornelia!” Miss Minturn 
leaned around Miss Hewitt. “It’s your old 
fault again, but this time you are perfectly 
right. Let me see that sign Humph! It 
doesn’t take a Philadelphia lawyer to know it 
hung out last night. Not a letter 
smeared—and you remember it rained on and 
off till dawn.” 

“The lime isn’t the point,” Mr. Cornish 
snapped. “I’m convinced that this youngster 
knows more than she is telling. Genevieve 
Gertrude, was any one in the office yesterday 
while vou were here? Think well, now. There 
are more ways than one of making a little girl 
open her mouth.” 

A queer feeling came under Genevieve Ger- 
trude’s knees, as if they were going to fold up. 
Her eyes turned to the drawer where the rub- 
ber hose was kept 
awful. If she didn’t tell "bout Eustace 

“Willie Cornish,” said Miss Minturn, a- 
shaking her finger, “don’t you dare intimidate 
this child! I guess you stole enough apples 
from my orchard to give me the moral right 

“And what about the cold frame you ruined 
for me, Willie Cornish? A good spanking you 
got, too!” Mrs. Martin waggled her chin. 
“When Isabel telephoned about an alibi for 
this little Genevieve Gertrude, I put my things 
right on and came over to see justice done, for 
I said to myself, ‘I wouldn’t trust that Willie 
Cornish around A corner if he 7s principal of 
the school.’ ” 

“Don’t whine, Cornelia! 
exactly the same thing to myself. 
blushing, Willie, and well you may! 
suppose, instead of browbeating this child, you 
question the tall boy hanging around the hall.” 

“I’m not hanging around! I was just wait- 
ing for all this clack to stop so I could speak to 
Mr. Cornish. Well, 


snort- 


” 


However, I said 
I see you are 


Now, 


if you want to know who 


hung out the teeth and the sign, / did!” 
A shiver went down Genevieve 


back , 


Gertrude’s 
It had been Eustace then, for there he 


she | 


Peter had said it stung 
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certain of QUALITY 


for m¢ 


ERE iS a suggestion iking 

your kitchen a happier work 
shop. Standardize AVORY 
Ware. As various utensils are discard- 
ed, replace them with smooth, snow- 
white SAVORY—and be sure of better 


cooking, easier work and ¢rue economy. 


on d 


The manufacturers of America’s standard Self- 


Bas.ing Roaster have developed a complete 
line of lustrous, gleaming Ware of the very 
highest quality brilliant white porcelain wit! 
handsome trimming of dark green, 

fused enduringly on a_ bas f aM >, 
genuine ARMCO Ingot Iron, the v7 
pertect “foundation” for enameling, W/ 


Nothing but abuse will injure this better 
ware. The name SAVORY is your guar- 
antee of the satisfactory service you have 
a right to expect from a quality article. 


See this beautiful ware at your dealer's today. 
Or write for Catalog and Book of Re pes. 
SAVORY, Inc. 
go Alabama St., B N. ¥. 
\Vilaker f Quality Kitchen Ware 
For More Than Ninety Years 
po---------COUPON----------, 
: SAVORY, 1vxc., Dept. MF 1 
go Alabama St., Buffalo, N. Y. ; 
' Please send free Catalog and Recipe Book. i 
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Sing it toBaby- 
Say it to Yourself- 


‘Buy 
Baby Bunting’ 
— \lel 

He &) A 


Feeding - 
a serious baby problem 


The Baby Bunting Nurser, made by 


the world’s largest bottle maker, is 
the most scientifically designed type 
of bottle for baby. It is easy to re- 
sterilize—and able to stand many 
hard knocks. Baby Bunting Nursers 
are individually packed in dust-proof 
cartons—the mother receives them 
in a condition of perfect cleanliness. 
For safety be sure you say “Baby 
Bunting” to your druggist. 

A gift to a very young person 
Four Baby Bunting nursers packed 
in a prettily decorated gift carton 
make an ideal present to your new 
little friend. Babies like its attrac- 
tive colors and figures, also the bottle 
because it fits their tiny hands. 


Tre Owens Borrte Company — Torepo 


Baby Bunting 


NI yon. 


238 June , Good Housekeeping 





| ics, 


| kid girl’s skirts, can I? 
that’s all I have to say.” 


| come. 
| o'clock, and I feel as if I’d been through a 
| sausage-grinder 




















| looked 
| There at her feet was a rotting basket and a | 
| jumble of broken glass 
‘the rest, 


Snips and Snails 


“T hope you know what you are saying,”’ Mr. 
Cornish told him, cold as ice. “I hope you 
realize what your confession means in the way 
of punishment. Possible expulsion, no athlet- 
extra work— 

“Well, what of it? Gosh! 
were razzing her for it. 


I just heard you 
I can’t hide behind a 
I did the stunt, and 
“Stunt? 


Stunt! Then there were others 


| with him! Willie Cornish, did you hear that?” 


Miss Minturn said, her eyes 

“T never said so!’ Eustace called out, his 
face all red. “‘I’m not saying one word, except 
that I did it, and that this kid didn’t know a 
blame thing about it. I took the report and 
got rid of her, pronto. 

“I didn’t squeal yet "bout it being you in 
here,” said Genevieve Gertrude solemnly. 
“But if the rubber hose hurted as bad as Peter 
told me- 

“Who said anything about using rubber 
hose?” Mr. Cornish sat down at his desk and 
smoothed his forehead like he was worried. 
“Miss Hewitt, you’re excused. My 


a-snapping. 


session 


| with this irreverent young man will be private. 


Good morning, Miss Minturn. Good morn- 
ing, Mrs. Martin.” 
“Willie Cornish,” Miss Minturn told him, | 


a-hanging her glasses on a little 
on her shoulder, 


me! 


“don’t you put on airs with 
Remember your own young days. If you 
give this nice-looking boy anything worse than 


gold hook | 


| was in the doorway, scowling somepin fierce at | 
| everybody! 





a little extra work, which I dare say he needs, | 


you'll hear from me. Come along, Cornelia. 
You’re sniffley from sitting in that draft. Ill 


| warrant you’ve stopped taking your cod-liver 


oil Vs! 
“Well, I can’t bear the taste of the nasty 
stuff,”’ Mrs. Martin said, kinda moaning. 
“You come straight home and take it then. 
Miss Caroline shook her head. You know it 
helps your asthma. Isabel, you'll find time to 


” 


call on your old cousins some day.” 


“T'll bring Genevieve Gertrude over to-night, 
and we'll both say thank you properly,” Miss 
Hewitt said, sighing. “It was lovely of you to 
My Pilgrim Fathers, it’s only eleven 


and the World War. 
I’m never tried for murder. 
Genevieve Gertrude?” 

But that young person was looking back to 
where Eustace stood framed in the office door 
way. The sun was on his head, and he waved 
his hand. 

“You're a good scout, kid 


I hope 
What do vou say, 


»” he said, and he 


closed the door. 


“A lovely looking boy!” Mrs. Martin sighed. 
“He reminds me of my poor husband.’ 
Genevieve Gertrude turned shocked eyes 
upon her. “Oh, no! King Arthur!” she said. 


T FOUR o’clock, her hand in Miss Hewitt’s, 
Genevieve Gertrude walked pensively 
along the river road. It was beautiful there 
with the late afternoon shadows on the quiet 
water, and the willows trailing languid green 
arms into the shallows, but it had been a hard 
day, and the two wayfarers went in silence. 

A grassy field presently intervened between 
patrician lawns, and Miss Hewitt roused from 
her abstraction. 

“We can take a short-cut here. This is Min 
turn land. They had part of it for a flower gar 
den last year. I—I hope you'll be very nice to 
my old ladies, dear. They backed you up 
nobly this morning.” 

Genevieve Gertrude nodded, switching a 
stick at the blue-grass as she waded knee-deep 
through it. “They was good sports, the both 
of them, and I guess they’ve quit jawring each 
oth Ow! I turned my ankle on somepin! 

She parted the grass with the stick and then 
up at Miss Hewitt in amazement. 
One piece, larger than 
had daisies blown in it. 

















Mary Cassatt, Courtesy Metropolitan Museum of Art 


Beautiful cribs. Practically inde- 
structible. Firm and noiseless. Can 
be washed. White, ivory, walnut, 
ivory and blue, ivory and pink. Plain 
and with flowers, rabbits, Green- 
away figures. Packed in sealed car- 
tons. Springsincluded. $12.50to$qo. 
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Statement of the Ownership, Management, Circulation, 
etc., required by the Act of Congress of August 24, 1912, 
of Good Housekeeping, published monthly at New 
York, N. Y., for April 1, 1927. State of New York 
County of New York, ss. Before me, a Notary Public 
in and for the State and county aforesaid, personall) 
appeared D. L. Hedges, who, having been duly sworn 
according to law, deposes and says that he is the 
Business Manager of Good Housekeeping and that 
the following is, to the best of his knowledge and belicf, 
a true statement of the ownership, management (and 
if a daily paper, the circulation), etc., of the aforesaid 
publication for the date shown in the above caption, 
required by the Act of August 24, 1912, embodied in 
section 411, Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on 
the reverse of this form, to wit: 1, That the names and 
addresses of the publishe r, editor, managing editor, and 
business manager are: Publisher, International Maga- 
zine Company, Inc., 119 West 40th Street, New York 
City; Editor, W. F. Bigelow, 119 West 40th Street, 
New York City; gy Editor, W. F. Bigelow, 
119 West 40th Street, New York ¢ ‘ity: Business Man- 
ager, D. L. Hedges, 119 West 40th Street, New York 
City. 2. That the owner is: International Biaeacine 

y , 119 West 40th Sole Stockholder 
Hearst Magazines, Inc., ¢ 

Stockholder, Hearst Publications, Inc., a 

San Francisco, Calif., Sole Stockholder, Star Holding 

Corporation, care of Corporation Trust Co., of America, 

Wilmington, Delaware, Sole oocknenee r, W. R. Hearst, 

137 Riverside Drive, New York Cit That the 

known bondholders, sf ana other security 

holders owning or holding 1 per cent or more of total 
amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities are 

None, 4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving 

the names of the owners, stockholders, and security 

holders, if any, contain not only the list of stockholders 
and security holders as they appear upon the books of 
the company but also, in cases where the stockholder or 
security holder appears upon the books of the company 
as trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the name 
of the person or corporation for whom such trustee is 
acting, is given; also that the said two paragraphs con- 
tain statements embracing affiant’'s full knowledge and 
belief as to the circumstances and conditions under 
which stockholders and security holders who do not 
appear upon the books of the company as trustees, hold 

stock and securities in a capacity other than that of a 

bona fide owner: and this afiant has no reason to be- 

lieve that any other person, association, or corporation 
has any interest direct or indirect in the said stock, 
bonds, or other securities than as so stated by him 

D. L. Hedges, Business Manager. Sworn to and 
subscribed before me this 1927. 
William J 
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“The silver polish tof 101 uses 
Leaves a brilliant lasting 
lustre on silver, bath fix- 
tures, mirrors, windows, 
etc. Wonderful on nickel 
and glass of auto. No 
muss. Ask Dept., Drug. 
Hardware, Auto Accessory 
Stores or send 25c for trial tin. 
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“Hell!” said Genevieve Gertrude. “Oh, 
cussed again when I didn’t for so long, but I 
couldn’t help it. It’s the antlickquit jelly 
glasses! And I guess a hay wagon must have 
went over them, for they’re just plain hash. 
What’ll we do now—tell?” 

Grown woman and budding one looked at 
each other gravely, but it was Genevieve Ger- 
trude who answered her own question. 

“It'll only start up the fight again, and now 
they’re taking their cods’-livers’ oils so nice 
and peaceful, and talking about drafts. See! 
Here's a little baby dahlia, all choked in the 
grass. If we tell, Miss Minturn’ll say how Mrs. 
Martin was a dumb-dora to set the basket 
down here, and Mrs. Martin’ll cry and say 
she was good as called a thief for nothing 


and they’ll be at it again, hammer and 
tongs.” 
Miss Hewitt smiled. She picked up the 


largest fragment and sent it flying toward the 
river, and Genevieve Gertrude carefully lifted 
the crazy basket and consigned it to a watery 
grave. 

She was flushed when she came back, and 
still thoughtful. It was not until they came in 
sight of Miss Minturn’s house, with ‘wo figures 
rocking placidly on the broad porch, that she 
spoke. 

“Some—some boys ain’t snips and snaily a 
bit, are they? Nor some men. The baldy edi- 
tor now—and—and Eustace—” 

She sighed gustily and slipped her hand again 
in Miss Hewitt’s . Eustace had stood up so 
straight when he told Mr. Cornish he’d played 
the trick. He wasn’t one bit afraid—and his 
teeth was so nice and white—and he had such 
a deep dimple in his chin 

“Yes, if he’s proved he ain’t the snips and 
snaily kind, I guess I shouldn’t mind marrying 
one when I grow up. I guess it’s the best thing 
us women can do for ourselfs,”’ said Genevieve 
Gertrude. 


The Studio Makes a Color 
Chart 


(Continued from page 48) 


the only alternative for dead white. 
patterned floors, clear color on the walls, ae 
able but colorful curtains, and the added 
decorations in a harmonious tone make the 
kitchen as charming as any room in the house. 


The New Color Chart 

You will find suggestions for all these rooms 
in the Color Chart which the Studio has just 
published. Each plan gives color for walls, 
floor, furniture, upholstery, curtains, and ac- 
cessories. The many different ways in which 
these plans may be adapted to your needs are 
fully explained in the booklet. The colors used 
have not been named, for trade names of colors 
vary with passing seasons, but good color 
schemes are as satisfactory this year as next. 
It is much easier to find a blue or a mulberry 
that matches the color shown in the color 
chart than it is to attempt to find that same 
color by name and without a color sample to 
match. 

There is a definite relationship between 
ceiling, walls, and floor that should always be 
kept in mind. The ceiling is lightest in value, 
then the walls, and the floor the dee ‘pest tone. 
This is true for physical as well as scientific 
reasons. We need firm ground under our feet 
to stabilize us, and above us the sense of air 
and space created by the lightest colors. This 
only repeats the harmony we find in nature— 
light sky, medium tones of trees and hills, and 
deeper brown of earth. 

Consider carefully the room which you are 
planning to decorate or refurnish, and then find 
the color scheme which is best adapted to your 
needs. Work it through completely as it is 
Planned for you here, and you will find that 
your room will be as charming and livable as 
you could wish, 
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Sale ... Fine Reproductions of 
Colonial Masterpieces 


GOVERNOR WINTHROP DESK 


\n exquisite reproduction of 
a famous original, 


Way, 
36 


now in 
Salem Museum. wide x 
42” high. Handmade of solid 
mahogany. Hand-rubbed fin- 
ish. Antiqued knobs and 
hinges, smooth-gliding draw- 
Spe- 


x ex} ress 


ers \ choice piece. 
cially priced at $97.5 


prepaid. $20 





deposit. 


AT 


RIGHT 
WHITNEY BANJO CLOcK—The spirit of Colonial 
hospitality is expressed in this exquisite replica 
of a rare old Banjo Pendulum Clock. Beautiful 
mahogany finished case, 3314” high x 1034’ 
wide. Silver dial, 6” long. Beautiful colored 
reproduction of old Colonial print in panel. 
8 Day Gong Strike. Specially priced at $19.75, 
express prepaid. $5 deposit. 
How to order 

Remit in full, or we will ship C. O. D., express 
prepaid, on receipt of a small deposit. Examine 
each piece before you accept it and if not de 
lighted, return it and we will refund your money 

Chilmark Studios Inc., Dept. A-1 

85 Madison Avenue, New York City 
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Container ready to use postpaid $2, or a 86 
combination consisting of two containers, package 
of junior disks for trunks, etc. and a can of Sentry 
Cry stale, “the perfect deodorant”, for $5. 

Send your order at once and be rid of that dread 
enemy the Moth. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded. 

SENTRY PRODUCTS CO., 44 BROMFIELD — = ROSTEOR. 
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Turn Unsightly Radiators 
Into Furniture of Real Beauty 








Therm-0O-flectors pre 
tect decorations Assist 
circulation Prevent 
radiator smudge soot 
nd dirt on walls, ceil- 
ings pictures a 
Enclosed Type -attractive angings Fit snugly 
rod grille or steel caine over any radiator. Space 
construction abore adiater stays 


| Six in One Closet Hook 


Dacor Hooks, only 8" long, notched to prevent slip- 
ping and crowding. hold six suit or dress hangers. 
Unexcelled for space economy, neatness and con- 


Therm-O-£ lectors Or 


‘Heal-deflecting’ radiator 


redecorating make 


venience. Keep your clothes in wearable condition, Save expense, 
rooms more attractive Trans- 
DOUBLE CLOSET CAPACITY form radiators into handy stands 





Only 3 Dacor Hooks are necessary to equip shelves, benches and window seats 
the average closet and accommodate !8 Made in three styles cabinet 
garments. Durably constructed with at- type, bench type and open type 
tractive nickel for high and low radiators. Hand- 

somely made o leavy gauge fur- 
Set of Three Hooks, $1.00 niture steel. Finished in 
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ename and lacquer beautifully 
grained by photographic process 
to match any woo lwork, Write 
today for full details 

The J. D. Gerken Co., 
27 Ontario Street, Toledo, Ohio 
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BATHASWEET 


The 


real 
secret 


of beautiful 
skin! 


The most important clue to true 
skin-beauty lies in the fact that no 
“ring of dirt is left around either 
wash bowl or bath tub when Batha- 
sweet is used. 

“But,” you exclaim, “what can 
that have to do with beautiful skin?” 
Just this: 

Beauty specialists agree that black- 
heads and most other skin blemishes 
are due to pores that have become 
clogged, often by their own secre- 
tions. The remedy is a more perfect 
cleansing method, and Bathasweet 
offers as perfect a method as has yet 
been devised. Its softening action en- 
ables water to dissolve dirt more 
freely and hold it in solution, as 
evidenced by the absence of the 

ring.” When you use Bathasweet 
even the tiniest recesses of the pores 
are quickly cleansed. And the dirt is 
not washed back. As a consequence 
skin takes on a clear, healthful 
loveliness such as it may never have 
known before. 


The Luxury of the 
Perfumed Bath! 


No other road to skin-beauty is more sure, 
more easy, or more pleasant than this. The 
soft, limpid water feels so good! And then 
the delight of washing and bathing in water 
sweet-scented as a flower garden—that leaves 
about you a subtle, almost scentless, personal 
fragrance that is the very height of daintiness'! 
What luxury can vie with this? 

Yet Bathasweet costs so little' 25c, 50c, 
$1, and $1.50 at Drug and Department Stores 
It has been used by gentlewomen for over 20 
years. Will you, too, try it? 


A can sent free if you mail this 


cougens ithname and address to 
o “7 + — Co., Dept. GF, 


York 
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Treasure-Trove 
} (Continued from page 92) 

,and of certain murdered and murderous 
| preachers, using him apparently to say that a 
preacher is a hypocrite. Now, doubtless some 

| preac hers are hypocrites, just as some hypo 
| crites happen to be preachers. My complaint 
| with “Elmer Gantry” is not that Elmer Gantry 
lisa hypocrite or that he is a preacher. It is | 
| that he is neither a typical preacher nor a | 
| typical hypocrite, and yet he is presented, not 
as an individual character but, after the Lewis 
manner, as a type—not as @ preacher, but as 
the preacher. And I suppose my complaint is 
| so great because I should have expected Lewis 
| to be able to show us both. 
When I heard he was doing a book on the | 
church and religion, I expected it to show the | 
inhospitality of a commercialized church to 
the searching soul on the order of “Arrow- 
| smith,” or the conflict between a preacher’s 
| idealism and his greed on the order of “‘Bab- 
bitt,”’ or the rebellion of the ego to the formal- 
ism of creed on the order of “Main Street,” 
Whatever the theme he chose, I expected him 
to develop it through a synthesis of the char- 
acteristics that go to make a clergyman and a 
reproduction of the social background on 
which he operates. For that was Lewis’ gift. 
Had I known he would draw a hypocritical 
preacher, I should have expected a study of a 
hypocrite, one who deceived himself as well as | 


others—not a charlatan. The one is as diffi- 
cult to draw as the other is easy. I should have | 
hoped for a character, not a figure, and for a | 
life, not a melodrama; a study, not a tract; a 
Meredith, not a Dickens; a Bennett, not an 
Upton Sinclair. 

Mr. Lewis would probably like us to de- | 
nounce “Elmer Gantry,” to accuse him of | 
blasphemy, to place on the author’s shoulders | 
the mantle of Ingersoll, and to dignify his per- 
formance by attacking it. And the thought- 
less may do that. But those of us who saw in 
Lewis the keenness of the social critic, the ac- 
curacy of the craftsman, the impersonality 
and universality of the artist, must weep to | 
find William Allen White’s verdict true. While 
all those who hated the mind that could take 
the pictures thrown on it by its daily experience 
and so combine them as to create moving 
panorama of a whole social experience, could so 
observe individuals that it would combine the 
characteristics of many into one new creation, 
must rejoice to see that mind release a personal | 
complex as serious literature. 


An All-Black Villain 


No, I have not told the story of “Elmer 
Gantry,” for it is not necessary. My reader 
has only to combine all the discreditable 
things he ever heard of a man doing, and he has 
the events of Elmer Gantry’s life. He has only 
to remember the Ten Commandments and 
think of ways to break them, and he has the | 
plot. He has only to recall all the vulgarities 
of the most vulgar person he has known, he has 
only to picture a blatherskite, a glad-hander, a 
voluptuary, a fool, and an egotist, and he has 
Elmer’s character. He has only to imagine 
this man as a student at a small college, a 
convert at a revival, a student thrown out of a 
theological seminary, a salesman, and then con- 
ceive him capturing a female evangelist on 
sight, becoming an evangelist himself, being 
taken into another denomination without in- 
vestigation and working up to a bishopric, to 
have read the book. I, for one, had thought 
the fictional fashion of all-black villains and 
all-white heroes went out with the ten-, twenty- 
and thirty-cent shows of my youth, but evi- 
dently the all-black villain remains with only, 
alas! instead of the contrast of an all-white 
hero, a few drabs and tans that can be called 
neither heroic nor villainous. A new melo- | 
drama, this! 

From “Elmer Gantry” I turned by accident, 
though a fortunate one, to “The femme 
Daughter” by Hildur Dixelius (E. P. Dutton | 
The Swedish text has been translated | 
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by Anna Settergren, and the book is published 


with a Foreword by Edward Garnett, who sets | 


forth why he thinks this is a “masterly” 
novel. First, he says, because of its form, its 
proportion, and the precision of its strokes, and 
second, because of its “richness in original 
forms, all most living and most natural.” 
Every one who has read any of Selma Lager- 
Jof’s books will understand what he means. 
For to read these Swedish writers is to wonder 
in amazement at the simplicity of their matter, 
the directness of the manner, which yet com- 
pels interest and attention. They can not be 
compared to anything in English. We do not 
write them. We could not write them. But all 
the world reads these books the Swedish write 
about the simple experiences of the simplest 
souls, about peasants whose belief in God and 
miracles is as much a part of them and their 
experiences, as their parents or their children; 
about preachers who believe in sin and teachers 
who prefer starvation to work; farmers who are 
part of the soil and visionaries who go on pil- 
grimages. 

Nor are they read, I am convinced, just be- 
cause they describe another place and clime, 
or because they offer novelty and escape. Such 
reasons could not, for instance, account for the 
popularity of Knut Hamsun’s “ Growth of the 
Soil.” No. It is the same thing that made 
hundreds of women wade through all four 
volumes of “The Peasants.” They were hard 
reading, not entertaining, not diverting, nor 
even—in the common sense—rewarding. The 
readers knew little more, when they had 
finished, of life, or people, or geography, or 
history. Their emotions were not stimulated. 
Rather was their pity worn threadbare. It 
was something else. They got the same thing 
which ‘‘The Minister’s Daughter” gave me— 
contact with the hard surface of reality. 

After “Elmer Gantry,” reading this story of 
Sara Alelia, the young widow of Vesterbotten— 
Lapland, working out her salvation in the year 
1798, was like setting forth on foot on a wide, 
snow-covered landscape. It had for me the 
solidity of fact. I was where life was drama— 
life itself, the mere facts of birth, of maintain- 
ing life from hunger and cold, where character 
was destiny, where the roots of that character 


were in the Viking sternness, when beliefs were | 


unquenchable, wills hard, and God a necessity. 


After the antics of Elmer Gantry, his playing | 


with the toys of success and applause, to come 
up against the dire poverty of Norensius in 
“The Minister’s Daughter,” his hunger not 
only for material food but for all that made up 
life for him, is like coming from a kindergarten 
on to a battleground. After the greed and 
gluttony of Elmer Gantry, the satanic pride of 
Norensius appears as Lear after Dickens’ Fat 
Boy. When the body of the evangelist, 
Sharon Falconer, is burned with the tabernacle 
in ‘Elmer Gantry,” one sees a sort of legerde- 
main—now she is here, nowshe is not—but 
when Sara Alelia closes the eyes of her faithful 
servant Philemon, one stands in the presence of 


an actuality, death. One book shows life a | 


mere game; the other, a tragic encounter with 
fate. 

Long ago the Roman philosopher likened 
Life more to a wrestling match than a dance. 
Deep down, in spite of all the trappings and 
games, we know this is so, and that is why we 
feel on solid ground with books that show that 
life. “The Minister’s Daughter’ is one of 
them. 


Americans in Europe 
“Green Forest” by Nathalie Sedgewick Colby 
(Harcourt, Brace & Co. $2.00) stood next on 
my shelf. “Why did you give it to me?” 
asked Minnie F. “David ——.” What David 
did, since he is the unseen character in the 
pen I must not tell, but the fact that Minnie 
»W ho regarded the necessity of reading these 
ido as a chore, cared what David did, indi- 
cated to me, as it must to my readers, that 
“Green Forest,’”’ whatever else it might be, was 
poignant and made one care what happened to 
David. 
“Green Forest” is half-way—well, perhaps 
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Treasure- Trove 


not quite half—between these other two, for 
although it is a story of a woman’s contact with 
an ungloved emotion, it is so told that we see 
this contact in a play-at-life scene. While we 
do realize she is facing a hard fact of life, neither 
she nor we face it in quite the blackness and 
the bareness we do in “The Minister’s Dauc! 

ter.” While in “Green Forest” we recognize 
the setting as setting, it does dim, though not 
obscure, the wrestling match. 
| Shirley Challoner’s experience is revealed to 
| us through her own mental window, as we take 
|our place inside her mind and live with her 
thoughts and the actions that go with them 
| through an ocean voyage across the Atlantic 
1 We find ourselves on a Friday afternoon, lying 
jin her cabin. We review with her the process 
|that had brought her there, the daughter 
| Susette’s demand that her mother take her to 
| Europe to find her Tony who had broken her 
|heart. We learn how Shirley hated to leave 
David, whom she had always loved and now 
|could marry, without saying “Good-by,” and 
how he would understand. We see Susette fall 
in love with a South American diplomatic ad- 
venturer. We see her mother worry over it. 
We see her dislike of Tony’s mother who is also 
}on board—a horrid, climbing, ever-young 
pursuer of the rich, and learn the story of Miss 


| Joy, of whom we don’t quite approve and 
whom we yet want to help. We follow all her 
|} wonderings about Susette and Tony and 


Manual and Queenie and Miss Joy and the 
| Doctor and David. And we do not like all her 
| thoughts. And some of her words offend us; 
| we wish she wouldn’t. 
| But we know all the time that we are inside 
| the mind of a gentlewoman, an old-fashioned 

gentlewoman, the kind they call “exquisite,” a 

lovely character, a fascinating piece of fem- 

ininity, a clever, bright, sparkling, even a witty 
|}mind. We are interested in all she is inter- 
ested in. Weare interested in her, and when we 
learn with her about David, we feel—well, as 

Minnie F. did. 
| Mrs. Colby, who is the wife of Bainbridge 

Colby, an ex-Secretary of State, called the 
| book “‘Green Forest” after the land of lovers’ 
| meetings, ‘God’s playground that he threw 
| down as a sample from heaven.” 

I waded on through Minnie F.’s “all these 
| books.”’ In some, only a little way. Some, to 
|my discredit be it said, I could not put down 
because my curiosity must be satistied as to 
how they ended even if my taste was not 
gratified. 

There was “The Babbitt Warren,” a sills 
book by C. E. M. Joad (Harpers $2.50), part 
of it well done, but the rest hard pushing to sus- 
tain the author’s thesis that we in America are 
a decadent people in the same way Imperial 
Rome was decadent, mistaking efficiency for 
knowledge, luxury for art, and the money 
power for culture. 


Glorifying the Middle-Westerner 

There was “The Plutocrat” by Booth 
Tarkington (Doubleday Page & Co., $2.00 
which ought to have been good and was, at 
least, easy going, but was as much a tract in its 
way as Elmer Gantry was in his. The “‘ex- 
ecrable Mr. Tinker’ is just about as typical of 
the successful “captain of industry,” retired 
American business man, as Elmer Gantry is ot 
clergymen. Mr. Tarkington tries to show that 
the blatant Middlelander who loves noise and 
motion and “knows it all” is of the stuff that 
built the Pyramids, big, generous, a Cartha 
ginian, but a great one, a barbarian but a 
great one, a Goth but a magnificent one the 
new Roman. 

Mr. Tarkington uses an ocean voyage, card 
| games, hotel scenes, desert journeys, and a 
French adventuress who is not an adventuress 
| and her son, Mr. Tinker’s jealous wife, his 
rude but charming daughter, and a little plot 
to present Mr. Tinker in this light, to present 
Laurence Ogle as a foolish, vain, self-con 
supercilious artist who felt superior 
Tinker but finally succumbed to his 
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venerosity and power and became engaged to 
his daughter. Asa story it will do. But neither 
the reluctant Minnie F. nor even the enthusi- 
astic Margaret B. will think Mr. Tarkington, 
diverting as he may have made the Tinkers, 
has succeeded with his theme, for their sym- 
pathy will be with the young Laurence Ogle’s 
yearning for beauty. 

And there were other books. Rows of them 
“The Painted City” (Stokes, $2.00), Mary 
Badger Wilson’s book of short stories laid in 
Washington, interested me because I, too, was 
“in the shadow of the great white walls of 
Government.” ‘Caustic, incisive in outline,” 
they have been called. True, undoubtedly, in 
the sense of being factual, though not so true in 
the sense of observing the principles of propor- 
tion and of relation. Photographs, not pictures. 


Portraits by a Literary Artist 

How many writers there 
words, construct sentences, draw plots, and 
devise incidents! How few who can create! 
And so, thank Heaven that we are not depend 
What a rest it was to turn 
away from fiction to A. G. Gardiner’s ‘Por- 
traits and Portents” (Harper & Bros. $3.00)! 
A few years ago this man, for nearly twenty 
years editor of The London Daily News, wrote 
the popular interpre tation of important people 
known “Priests, Prophets and Kings.” 
Since then all who there enjoyed his rare gifts 
of observation and portraiture have hoped for 
more studies of eminent people. And now 
comes “Portraits and Portents,” in which with 
charm and wit he sets forth the results of his 
contacts with such people as the gloomy Dean 
Inge and Lady Astor, Mussolini and Henry 
Ford, Charlie Chaplin and Miss Maude 
Royden, Sir James Barrie and Mr. Ramsey 
McDonald, and a score of others. 

For any one who wishes to know his own 
times, this volute of pen sketches is invaluable, 
for A. G. Gardiner has insight, and his intro 
ductions to the people on whom he employs it 
are worth while. But from this book, I, as one 
reader, gained something more. Once in a long 
while we glimpse life as a vast ocean and indi 
viduals on it in their right proportion. Twice 
in a blue moon one finds a writer who can show 
us such a glimpse. Gardiner does it. He 
shows us these men against that background so 
that a discerning reader can grasp the relation- 
ship of men and events. Some portraits show 
us their subjects filling all the foreground, so 
that the background is obscured. Others place 


are who can use 


as 


their subjects against so large a background | 


that they seem but incidents. Gardiner does 
the latter, so that we see history as a series of 
events, and these events dotted here and there 
with men placed there as the results of former 
|events, and becoming the creators of other 
| situations. He does no preaching, but looking 
at history thus, we read the portent, “Learn or 
perish.” Looking at it so, we grow ashamed of 
any small, biased, personal motives in such a 
thing, for instance, as choosing a Presidential 
nominee. One sees that to let them govern is 
the way to destruction. 
In a flash he makes one see or, I should say, 
| think thoughts. He tells us about Lord Grey in 
| a kindly, sympathetic way and yet it comes to 


us, the thought, clear as a bell, “Character i is 
not enough.”” And we ask: “Then what is? 
Patriotism?” “No. He had that.”’ “Intelli- 


“*No, he had that.” “Vision?” 


gence?” 
yes, and answer to prayer. 

In another flash one feels the importance of a 
Foreign Policy. It ceases to be an abstruse 
matter of politics, of opinion, of discussion, of 
local, temporary, isolated interest, but a long, 
long coil, and one understands that a mere 
twist there, a tiny knot here, may affect the 
peace of our children’s children. One under- 
stands the long view 

A dozen more, they stood there, among the 
unread the new two-volume Biography of 
James Bryce by H. A. L. Fisher (Macmillan 
$8.00), Philip Guedalla’s “Palmerston” (Put- 
nam’s $5.00), “The Further Venture Book” 
| by Elinor Mordaunt (The Century Company 
| $4.00), 


“Ah, 


and “Pheasant Jungles’? by William | 
In 
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Beebe (Putnam’s $3.00); and among the read, 
some of that seemingly endless supply of 
novels by young women setting forth the 
same story of a woman’s loveless marriage, a 
mad temptation to find the world well lost for 
the love she did not wait for, the conflict 
between her need of one or the other, and the 


final decision whether to lose the world or | 


love, the moral of which would seem to be 
“Wait 2 bit and you may gain both.” 


And an Opera Libretto 
And then I came to “The King’s Henchman” 
by Edna St. Vincent Millay (Harpers $2.00), 
and all the rejected books were forgotten. 
“The King’s Henchman” was sung in New 


| York by the Metropolitan Opera Company to 


music written by Deems Taylor. And on 
these pages the words appear which we may set 
to the music in our ears, dress up in the beauty 


| furnished by our imagination, arrange, stage- 
| set. Not often comes such an opportunity. 


Had you ever, when a child, a drawing book 
all lines which you were to clothe with color, 
fillin with crayons? A read play is like that. 
It furnishes us the words, and in “The King’s 
Henchman” they are such words, singing 
words, sighing words, winged words, and 
murderous words! And we are to fit to them 
the figures and the characters that belong to 
them. 

It is the old story of the King who sends his 
faithful and loyal henchman to woo and bring 
back his bride; of how the henchman falls in 
love with the maiden, turns traitor to his king 
for her love, finds her love tinsel, and makes 
expiation of his treachery with self-inflicted 
death. 

What I really should like to see would be a 
tale of a twentieth-century man yielding honor 
for love and finding it ashes on his tongue and 
making the great expiation. The up-to-date 
version seems to be that honor is well lost for 
love, even though the love be tinsel. But to 
find a man “‘doughty of heart,’’ whom “not all 
of England weeping should weep his worth,” 
to find a maiden so “‘amazingly beautiful’’ that 
“the like of her sings not nor blossoms,” one 
must, it seems, go back to the days of King 
Eadger at Winchester. At least, so Miss 
Millay, or Mrs. Boissevain as she really is, 
seems to say. But how shall we question her 
going when she gives us so rarely beautiful a 
poem as “The King’s Henchman,” such a book 
as rewards one for many books which had to be 
rejected, as stimulates hope and turns even 
Minnie Cunningham’s reluctance into Mar- 
garet Banister’s yearning? For no reading that 
could yield “The King’s Henchman” could be 
tedious. Cherishing the right words even as 
I, loving the swing of line, made as happy by 
imagery, and as rich by nobility of act or 
character, even Minnie F. would find this 
compensation for the chore of having to read all 
those books. 

While as for Margaret B. of the envious eyes, 
she, like me, would see it as that treasure-trove 
which makes the reading of “‘all those books” 
an adventure rather than a chore. 


If You Need Advice on 
What to Read, 


Good Housekeeping offers you a splendid | 


service. In each issue of the magazine the 
distinctive books are reviewed by Mrs. Blair, 


| and in addition individual problems will re- 


ceive her best attention. If you wish sugges- 
tions on books to buy for yourself or others 


Just Write to Mrs. Blair, 
Joplin, Missouri 





Epitor’s Note: We regret the error made 
in A pril,in reviewing “‘M emories of aHappy 
Life,” by Bishop Lawrence of the Massa 
chusetts Diocese of the Protestant Episcopal 
Church. The Bishop was spoken of in the 
past tense though he is very much alive, as 
a number of his admirers have written us. 
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Mother buys me 
ACROBAT SHOES 





—that settles the shoe ques- 
tion happily for thousands of 
boys and girls. 


In spite of all the scurrying and 
scampering of children, Acro- 
bat Shoes remain rip-proof and 
hold their neat shape. Their 
patented “Double Welt’’ con- 
struction is radically different 
from anything else in shoe 
making. They wear and wear, 
giving fully as much actual 
mileage as the best men’s 
shoes made. 


ROBAp 
aes 


are made on “Na- 
ture Lasts” for safe- 
ty first! Yet they 
are trim and grace- 
ful. Buy Acrobats 
for your children. 
May we send nearest dealer's name 
and this helpful booklet? Write to- 
day! 
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Shaft-Pierce Shoe Company 
567-3rd St. Faribault, Minn. 


Makers of Children’s Good 
Shoes for 35 Years. 
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and clear and sure—like a strip of sea I know 
out there!” 

He muttered the conventional hope concern- 
ing some other time, crushed her fingers, and 
was through the window and down the steps 
and gone. 

Pixie stood for a little while. Stood quite 
still, feeling how lonely the world could be. 
Then she wrapped her handkerchief round the 
hand he had held, and went up to see what 
Grandmother Amber had to say. 


HE room was full of honeysuckle and the 


moon, and Grandmother Amber in her 
padded gown. 
“Well,” said she, “I saw Sidney Culver 


come, and watched the moon up over the elm 
before he went away. Is Virginia home?” 

Pixie shook her head. ‘He came to say good- 
by. He’s going, Grandmother—by an earlier 
boat.” 

“And Virginia away!” 

“He didn’t ask for Virginia.” 


“Tut!” said Grandmother Amber then. 
“Sick cats!” Which was an oath for Grand- 
mother. 


She took a sniff of lavender salts and slipped 
a lime-drop under her tongue. “Pixie, the 
race is running out. It wasn’t so when I was 
young. Then men were men. There was ro- 
mance in those days. Of course, your Grand- 
father had his little ways—always would spread 
butter on his cake! But did he for one moment 
ever dream of dragging me off to a savage land? 
Tut!” said Grandmother. ‘Sick cats!” 

“But suppose there’d been the song of a sav- 
age land in his veins? Suppose he’d heard, 
over and over, the call of a marsh? Suppose 
he’d dreamed, always one dream, of a bridge? 
The song in Grandfather’s veins was of bonds— 


a little Jamaica rum on the side. But just sup- 
pose, Grandmother? Just suppose?” 

Grandmother Amber didn’t intend to sup- 
pose. She closed her eyes and turned the lime- 
drop under her tongue. She asked, “Will he 
come again tomorrow night—do you think?” 

“He didn’t say.” 

Pixie went away to lie with the hand he’d 
held under her cheek. And to dream of a sea 
that was deep and clear and sure, yet green as 
a sea could be. 

Would he come the next night? Well, of 
course, as Pixie told Virginia, he didn’t say. 
Virginia called up Theodore Loos, and the two 
of them went away together—to dance, Pixie 
supposed. Virginia, with her lovely head so 
high! While Pixie waited, alone but for the 
stars that watched, and the honeysuckle that 
gave her soul to the tender dusk. While the 
distant, persistent robin said his prayer. 

He came, and this time Pixie did not jump 
orcry. She heard the whisper of his step on the 
grass, as he crossed the lawn, a round-about 
way. She heard the faint scrape of his foot on 
the gravel below. And she knew then that she 
had wanted nothing so much as to see him 
stand once more, hesitating a little, blotting 
out the stars. 

In his hand he carried a book. Pictures, he 
said, of the country down there, he thought she 
might like. He said he couldn’t stay, the time 
was so short. He really must not ‘sit down, 
there were so many things to do. Just for a 
moment he took a seat on the rail and watched 
Pixie turning pages it was now too dark to see. 

He didn’t seem to have anything to say, as 
though the evening before he had talked him- 
self out. Pixie wanted to hear his voice. But 
she wanted more just to have him there, with 
this silence between that meant so much. As | 
though, like the honeysuckle, he’d given his 
soul to the dusk. And some of it had snared 


her heart, and some had caught and ached with 
longing in her throat. 

In an hour they hadn’t said as much as in 
very large writing would cover a very small 
page. : 
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Would you like to earn money at home 
and thrill to the joy of decorating 


| lovely gift wares? You need no special 


| 


| 


| 


ability, Other women with no previous 
experience are doing it. Fireside In- 
dustries teaches you amazing new 
method—makes everything easy. 


FASCINATING SPARE-TIME WORK 
There's no more interesting diversion 
—and the money is always welcome! 
In your leisure time, and under per- 
sonal direction of Gabriel Andre Petit, 
you decorate parchment shades, can- 
dle sticks, table runners, book shelves, 
baskets, book ends, and countless 
other art objects so much in demand. 
Work is just like play. Through mem- 
bership in Fireside Industries, you get 


articles wholesale—sell them at big profit. 
artist's outfit without extra cost to all members 
FREE BEAUTIFUL NEw BO 

ATIVE ARTS 
Gives full details of one wonderful new source of spare- | 
Illustrates beautiful home accesso 
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Scissors 
and Shears 


Chiffon Calls for a 
Specially “'Set’’ Scissor 


—so the hundred-year-old House of Boker 
created the Boker Chiffon Scissors with blades 
specially “set” and ground to cut the sheerest 
materials. 

As in every Boker Scissor or Shear, these blades 
are of the finest cutlery steel, matched by hand 
to insure a smooth, clean cut from joint to 
point—and stamped with the word “Chiffon” 
to denote its purpose. 

The Boker “Chiffon” is a member of a large 
and useful family including nail scissors and 
buttonhole scissors, silk scissors and cloth 
shears—shears for the kitchen, specially adapt- 
ed for cutting meat and vegetables; shears for 
the library which specialize on paper. 
Whatever your scissor needs, ask at your hard- 
ware, department or cutlery store for the 
“Boker” made to fit that need. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, write us 
for booklet and prices. 


mw. H. BOKER & CO., Inc. 
» 101-103 Duane St., New York City 
Makers of the Celebrated 
“Tree Brand’ Shav- 
ettes, Pocket Knives, 
Carvers, ete. 































In Town’ 


“My FRIENDS are constantly ad- 
miring my clothes and wondering 
how I manage to dress so well on @ 
small income. They just can’t be- 
lieve that I do my own sewing, for 
my clothes never have a home-made 
look. It’s really fun making dresses 
now that the Woman’s Institute — 
shown me all the secrets of desi 
ing, cutting, fitting and finishing.”* 

No matter where you live, you 
too can learn how to make all your 
own clothes in the very latest 
styles, for a half of store prices. 
The Woman’s Institute will teach 
you right at home in spare time 
just ag it has taught 240,000 
other women and girls. 
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WOMAN’S INSTITUTE, Dept. 8-T. Scranton, Pa. 
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can learn at home the subject I have marked below. 
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acation (Vfoney! 


{ ARM summer days are coming. Already one feels the call 
of the mountains, the seashore, the woods and lakes. You 
will want extra money for your happy, joyous vacation trip. 


With our pleasant money-making plan you can earn an ample sup- 
ply of extra cash. Last year we paid our friends thousands of dol- 
lars for their vacation funds. This year we’ll pay even more. All 
you need do, to get your share of this easy money, is to take care of 
subscriptions to Good Housekeeping, Cosmopolitan and our other 
immensely popular magazines. 


We supply everything free. We pay you liberal commissions and 
bonuses. Send for full particulars and complete supplies. 


‘ as Coupon is the first step to an Independent Income -----~-""7 
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' Dept. GH-627-B, Good Housekeeping, : 
: 119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. ! 
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\ ED BIRD toweis Make Glass Polishing Easy’ ) 


Join the thousands of housewives who are lightening housework with these “honest-to- 

goodness, life-sized” snow-white dish towels—sanitarily packed, ready to use right out of the 

box, without laundering or “breaking-in". Exclusive process makes them lintless and 

absorbent. De Luxe quality gives years of wear. Embroidered in red with any name or 

initials specified. Ideal for gifts. Size 27x 28 inches. Cartons of 12 towels, $3; cartons of 

6 towels, $1.75. Postage paid in U.S. (Send Chk, draftorM.O.) Money-back guarantee. 
Sold onlyty SPOKANE TOILET SUPPLY CO. Ret. Any Spobane Bact 


“Towel Spectalinn Since 1889" 65) Ene Sereet, Spokane, Wash 
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Every June Bride will want a copy! 


FOR 30 YEARS AMERICA’S 
LEADING COOK BOOK 

reissued (September, 1923) in a 
revised and enlarged edition 


THE BOSTON COOKING- 
‘SCHOOL COOK BOOK 


By FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 


This latest edition of the best seller of all cook books, combines practically all of 
the recipes formerly published in Miss Farmer’s ““A New Book of Cookery” with 
the recipes contained in ‘““The Boston Cooking-School Cook Book,” in addition 
to a considerable number of new recipes. It has been thoroughly revised, and 
contains 2677 recipes, together with time tables for cooking by temperatures, 
tables of measurements and weights, food values, menus, methods of canning 
and drying of fruits and vegetables, and hints to young housekeepers. 
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Men Will Be Men 


There came then a glow in the east, and he 
got to his feet. “It must be late—there’s the 
moon!” said he, and his voice was thick and 
deep. “If I wait till she rises, I'll make a fool 
| of myself!” 


He caught her hands and held them hard, as 
though that holding must do for all time. 
Then he let them slip, and was down the steps 
and she stood, hearing only the retreating 
whisper of his feet across the grass. 

But somehow she didn’t go up to hear what 
Grandmother Amber had to say concerning 
the dearth of romance since Grandmother's 
day. 

One night more. His last. With a scornful 
twist of her lovely mouth Virginia was off again 
—with Theodore Loos. As though that night 
was to her but as any night. As though she 
would say the ship so soon to sail was in her 
eyes but as the sailing of any ship. 

The moon peered up over the elm—in sur- 
prise, it seemed to Pixie, to find her sitting 
there alone. 

It was still, so still. Plain common sense 
had argued that he would not come. Why 
should he, when it was his last night at home? 
And he’d said good-by. She'd felt the tingle 
in her hands all day. 

Yet she knew when he passed the gap in the 
hedge, before ever his feet made tracks on the 
silvered sea of the lawn. The moonbeams bent 
a little perhaps, or the honeysuckle swayed, to 
see him come. 


HE LEAPED the rail and stood before her, 
stiff and still. He ran his fingers through 
his hair. 

“Look here,” said he, “that land down there 

it’s no place for a woman, do you know?” 

She got to her feet and answered “Oh!” 

He had an air of saying the things he had 
come to say—a desperate, hurried air. ‘Noth- 
ing but rivers and mountains and sunsets— 
year in, year out—rivers and mountains and 
sunsets!” 

His voice was gruffer than she’d known. But 
somehow, for the first time, Pixie was content 
that her eyes were green, and her hair lank 
black, and her features just the way they hap- 
pened to be. 

“You're forgetting the marsh,” she whis- 
pered, “and the bridge!” 

“Oh, that!” But his breath caught, and the 
words were a glow. ‘No place to go!” he in- 
sisted. ‘‘No one to see!” 

He had her hands. He held them as though 
he never meant to let them go. And his voice 
was deep and rich as though the sun shone 
through. 

“No place to dance, Pixie!” It seemed there 
was just so much he was bound to say. “No 
styles! No clothes! And all the while life go- 
ing on up here. Nothing down there! Not the 
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For sale at all Booksellers, or of the Publishers: 
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She tried to raise stopping fingers to his lips, 
but he held them back. She tried to speak, but 
he laid his cheek against her mouth. 

“The nearest neighbors miles and miles 
away! Think of it, Pixie, miles away!” 

The blood was hot in her face. Her heart 
was aflame. The night and the smiling moon 
and the peeping stars were gone. Only that 
face pressing hers, and that swooning honey- 
suckle smell. She knew what she wanted to 
say. There were little gasps in the run of the 
words. 

“But—I’d have you—and—and, I’m think- 
ing—you’d have me!” 

Perhaps the robin woke and said amen. 

Voices below. Some one calling good-by. 
Light-running feet across the lawn, up the 
steps. Virginia. 

She stood with the moonlight bloom on her 
hair, on her cool, cream skin, lending her love- 
liness an exquisite, tender appeal. Virginia, 
who was so lovely without the moon. 

A knife was at Pixie’s heart, an invisible 
hand at her throat. They seemed not to no- 
tice that she backed away through the long 








has won the world’s 
highest honor 


When the Superior Jury of the Sesqui-Centennial Exposi- 
tion at Philadelphia awarded the Grand Prize (Highest 
Award) for electric cleaners to Eureka—its seventh 
“world’s championship’—they but confirmed the judg- 
ment of over 1,700,000 women who own and use the 
Eureka. The connection between Eureka’s world leader- 
ship in electric cleaner sales and Eureka’s successive tri- 
umphs in international competition will be apparent to 
you the day you see the famous Eureka “High-Vacuum” 
principle at work in your own home. Call the nearest 
dealer; ask for a demonstration—no cost——no obligation. 


Eureka Vacuum CLeAner Company, Detroit, U S. A. 


, Largest Manufacturers of, Va.uum Cleaners m the World 
SooneNen Pane ry, Kitchener, Ontaric. aS anches: 8 Fishe 
7 ndor. W C. 1, England; «3 > Margaret Street, Sydney, Aon 3H4 





2e Cund Kaz ze 


a j / : 
‘ This i th fa mous Eureka “High 
\ Vacuum" Te Yo 14 be amazed 
| at the torre nt of embedded dirt 
discharged from an Dt ure’ patty 
clean rug This ms ~ in 
1 ureka outsells all r cleaner A 


VACUUM P CLEANER 







In using 








advertisements see | 


sai, miro + 


@ EVERY DAY 
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OUR own home baking — 
cans as little effort as buying 
at the store. A free afternoon each 
day—for reading, cultivating 
friendships, relaxation, compan- 
ionship with children, outdoor 
exercise. Great savings — in time, 
food, fuel, energy. Foods that are health- 
fully aswell as deliciously cooked. A kitch- 
en that is always sweet, clean, inviting. 


All this—and much more—is yours 
when you own a Roper with Complete 

















When every woman 


housewife will want 
a Roper with Com- 
plete Oven Control 


Oven Control and Ventilated 


chant will gladly show you these 
exclusive Roper features. He will 
explain the Roper Life-time 
Cooking Chart that eliminates 
cooking and baking failures— 
and demonstrate the Roper Porcelain 
Enamel Oven Linings that are as easily 
cleaned as a china plate. See the Roper! 


GEO. D. ROPER CORPORATION, Rockford, III 


Pacific Coast Branch: 135 Bluxome St., San Francisco,Cal 


Twenty-seven Home Service Directors of leading gas companies 


have helped prepare the booklet, 


"Better Cooking in the Home.”’ 


Contains page after page of interesting menus and recipes. Send 
coupon and 25c for your copy today. 
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Men Will Be Men 


windows, into the dim, still room. It was hot 
in there, and close. But she could hear. And 
Sure. 

“So,” drawled Virginia, the words a curve 
of scorn, “‘you’re going back down there!”’ 

It seemed to Pixie she would never breathe 
again, till his answering tone came clear. 

“Yes, I’m going back down there!” 

“You always thought more of that mad 
country 


Oh, Pixie knew how she’d look with the moon 


| in her hair and the silvered, shining pull of 


her. 

“You don’t understand, Virginia; you never 
will! This talk of love between you and me is 
a game that we've played too long. A shallow, 
pitiful game—I see that now.” 

There were memories in his voice, and some- 
thing dispassionate in it, too. As though he 
stood apart and coolly said good-by to some 
beautiful view. 

“You’re in love with adulation, a social 
career, background for your beauty—” 

“A girl has a right—”’ 

“Assuredly. But a man’s pot of gold is a 
fearful price to pay for that.” 

“Gold!” She tossed the word at him, mis- 
understanding. “But you already have money 


| enough!” 


Pixie shrank, wondering if Virginia plumbed 
the depth of disillusion behind his dry, light 


| laugh. 


| were quick and hard. 


Oven. Your local Roper mer- | 





Virginia had lost her drawl. Her words 
“Of course, it’s nothing 
to me! Your life is your own. As Theodore 
Loos says, if you have the bad taste to throw 
it away, those still in the race are that much to 
the good!” Momentary incredulity broke 
through her scorn. “Going to that mad coun- 
try—alone!” 

“Alone?” His voice surged richly in. “But 
I’m not going—alone!” 


IXIE heard no more. With a stealthy step 
or two she reached the hall. A moment she 


stood. Then, running up the stairs, turned 
softly the knob of Grandmother Amber's 
door. 


Grandmother Amber should have been in 
bed. Instead, as one who turns a charm, she 
read an old romance. 

“Grandmother,” whispered Pixie, “I’ll never 
again be able to dust your room! And next 
year, in honeysuckle time, some one else will 
have to arrange your bowl!” 

“What’s that?” The book fell from Grand- 
mother’s knees with a slap. She got to her 
feet, a faded, fragile rose of the past in a padded 
gown. “What’s the trouble?” she asked. 

But she saw that the light on Pixie’s face 
made a sorry affair of the moon with all the 
stars thrown in, and that honeysuckle paled 
before the pink of her cheeks. 

“Sick cats!’ gasped Grandmother. 
lieve the child’s in love!” 

Astounded premonition flared and wavered 


“T be- 


| and swung to certainty in Grandmother’s eyes. 


Her hands made an agitated cross at her breast, 
as a startled heroine’s might in an old romance. 

Pixie laughed. ‘Not all women have the 
same destiny,” cried she. ‘Some are called to 
love, with the world, as an obbligato, running by. 
And some to love—” 

“In a savage land!” 

Grandmother Amber’s swift, interrupting 
whisper seemed to shout. Deep in her eyes a 
golden smolder leaped to flame. Her fingers 
gripped Pixie’s shoulders. 

“Pixie, I'll give you my diamond brooch! 
You'll have the silver tea-set and my wedding 
veil!—Tut, child, where’s the lavender salts? 
Pixie, the race is running out—to savage lands! 


| Women will have to run with the men, I 


haven’t a doubt. Give me a kiss. Men will 
be men! That much was so when I was young. 
Well, well . . . I'll give you the carved ma 
hogany chest your Grandfather bought 

“Hand me a lime-drop, under my tonguc 
">? 


“Sick cats! 














What Do You Need NOW? Buy that piece first, some- 
thing else later, and so on. Soon you will have an all-white 
Vollrath kitchen! Then you will know the genuine 


leasure of good cooking with adequate equipment. 
ere is a Vollrath vessel for every kitchen need. 





Ice-Box Space Savers. Vollrath refrigerator dishes are so 
shaped as to permit close packing in the ice-box side by 
side and vertically. They are the very thing for left-overs 
because they can be put directly on the fire for warming 
over, without injury. Made in nine sizes 


kitchen ware 


N the ice-box or oven on the fire or cabinet shelf, 


Volirath Ware reflects cleanliness. 


Yet cleanliness that is achieved without laborious scrubbing 
and scouring and tiresome toil at the sink . . . for this white, 
smooth kitchen ware is as easy to wash as china. 


The surfaces of every Vollrath utensil are as smooth and hard 
as glass. Hot water and suds will clean them. You can even 
allow your Vollrath Ware to dry after rinsing with hot wacer, 
without wiping, just as you can your china. 













Easy to Clean. There is no reason why your cooking uten- 
sils need require any more work in washing than your china 
dishes. Hot water and soap will clean Vollrath Ware as 
easily as it does your china! 





Enameled Inside and Out. Coffee experts agree that coffee 

is best when brewed in vessels with non-porous surfaces. 

Vollrath coffee percolators and drip coftee pots are not 

only enameled inside and out but even the insets are 
a enameled. They cannot possibly taint the brew 


Successful Baking. An evenly distributed 
heat is always best for baking. Vollrath 
enameled bake pans hold the heat longer 
and insure better results. 





Buy one or two pieces at a time and see how easy it is to 
outfit your kitchen and pantry with this beautiful and serv- 
iceable ware. 


All the better hardware and department stores sell Vollrath 
Ware. Look for the Vollrath blue label. If you don’t find it, 
write us your requirements and also get a free copy of 
Cuisine,” containing 60 recipes by famous chefs. 
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“Hello, there, sweetheart! What, another 
bridge party this afternoon? Hard life you lead!"’ 

“Well, why not? The housework’'s a‘] done!” 

“What? Really?” 

“Sure! If I've done six hour's work in four, 
why shouldn't I play?” 






Poor wives | At least : 
they think they are | 


By Mary Date ANTHONY 
Adviser on kitchen and household cleaning problems 

Every day, I meet women who say: “Oh, I just never go 
anywhere. There’s so much housework to do! I haven't been 
anywhere for weeks.” 

Poor wives, they pity themselves so, thinking what drudgery 
housework is. Yet, housework shouldn't be drudgery any more, 
with all the short-cuts which women can get to lighten the 
hardest work. 

For instance, why should any woman spend hours scouring 
pots and pans when S. O. S. will quickly and easily scour even 
aluminum as bright as new? With a few whisks of a soft pad 
of S. O. S., stains and stubborn burned spots simply vanish 
from any kind of kitchen ware. You need no soap, powder or 
cloth—just S. O. §. There's nothing else like it. 

Just thousands of women tell me they have never found any- 
thing else so quick, so easy to use. And I'm sure you'll think 
so, too,if you will send me the coupon below. 
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Pat. Jan. 16, 1918—Reg. U.S. Pat. Of. 


The Magic Cleaner of Pots and Pans 





Mary Dale Anthony, S. O. S. Mfg. Co. 
3500 S. Morgan St., Chicago, Ill. 


Sold by grocery, hardware, package of S.O.S 
variety, and department 


stores. Regularly packed in 


3-pad and 6-pad boxes. — 
S. O. S. MANUFACTURING Co Abbress 
New York « Chicago - San Francisco 
8. 0.8. Mrc. Co. or Canapa, Lp. Town a 


365 Sorauren Ave., Toronte. Ont., Can. 
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Enclosed is 10c (or five 2c stamps) for a trial 
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jersey bands, finished exce pt seams; 14 to 42; 





Two smart sweaters for spring and summer, the lop 
one knitted in two tones of tan, gray, green, rose, 
or powder blue, with a row of metal stitching 

center of the narrow stripe, may be had with V or 
34 lo 42; $5. The lower swealer, 
ith a V neck, is semi-made of finely knitted 
sty I pe in red and be ige or green and be ige, and 


SgGuare NCC k; 





How to Order 
Send check or 


money-order lo 
Good House- 
keeping Shop- 
ping Service, 
1190 W. goth 
SP A Se 
See rules on 
pages 64and65 





A complete snakeskin grain bag, brown, green, tan, 
red, black, blue; fittings finished with gold-colored 
metal; 10x 8 x 4''; $18.50. Below, bag for short 
trips, black cobra cowhide leather, with key; $4.05 
Set of 12 chime bracelets for $ 7353 all in ¢ 
color, or in red, green, white shades of gold fir 
Fabric gloves, beige, gray, lan, contrasting edge; 
544 107%; $71. Snakeskin purse; compartmei 
change purse and mirror; beige, brown, green; $5 
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Fiy-ToX the gar- | 
bage pail. That pre- | 
vents germination of 

the fly larvae. De- | 
stroys fliesand midges 
upon decaying fruit. 
Kills tiny insects at | 

birth 





Better than Flavor 


delicious, untainted purity 


1S 


OU cannot taste cleanliness. But knowing the 

things you eat are pure endows them with an 
added relish. For then you are sure their appetizing 
lusciousness is real, their deliciousness genuine. 


Such cleanliness and purity are impossible where 
there are flies. Flies are filthy. Infect food. Menace 
health. Destroy human life. 


Dr. L. O. Howard is unquestionably America’s most 
distinguished entomologist. He declares that a fly 
readily becomes loaded with disease germs when 
crawling over infected material. Some bacteria are 
rubbed off, others are dropped upon human food. 
Disease germs are often swallowed by flies. 


“These germs,” Dr. Howard observes, “are voided 
not only in excrement of the fly, but also in small 
droplets of regurgitated matter called ‘vomit spots.’ 
When we realize that flies frequent and feed upon the 
most filthy substances (it may be the excreta of typhoid 


Fk LY- 


FLIES , MOSQUITOES , 


KILLS 


Fly-Tox is Fragrant 





USE FLY-TOX 


Fiy-Tox behind, under, and 
rator. That kills * 
ies and mosquitoes in their place 
of hiding. Spray every 


}0M open your Summer cottage 


around therefri 





room when 





CLEANLINESS begins in 
the kitchen. Fly-Toxevery 
nook every day. Fly-Tox 
kills flies. Keeps the food 


deliciously clean 


patients ... or discharges of one suffering from tuber- 
culosis) and that subsequently they may contaminate 
human foods with their feet, their excreta or vomit 
spots, the necessity and importance of house- fly control 
is clear . . . The carriage of typhoid germs to food 
is Common, 


Those things are true. Now you know food must 
be kept clean. You must kill flies. Or assume the 
blame for the misfortunes flies may bring. 


Fly-Tox kills flies. Fly-Tox is the scientific in- 
secticide developed at Mellon Institute of Indus- 
trial Research by Rex Fellowship. Fly-Tox is 
safe, sure, dependable, fragrant, harmless to humans. 
Fly-Tox kills flies — brings health, cleanliness and a 
wonderful summer comfort. 






HALF PINT Soc - PINT 75¢c - QUART $1.25 - GALLON $4.00 


” , yy 7 l , 
Galions in glass jugs ave especially suitable for hotels, 


restaurants, summer camps, institutions 


TOx 


MOTHS , ANTS, FLEAS, Etc. 





Benne ere the world, Fly-Tox is regarded as a simple yet a 
most effective destroyer of flies, mosquitoes and similar insects. 
Fly-Tox is used everywhere. Particularly in those homes where life 
is lived pleasantly amid modest luxuries. There the cleanly fragrance of 
Fly-Toxis recognized as a convincing symbol of cleanliness and purity. 
ThereFly-Tox isuseddailyinsummer—oftenin every room in the house. 
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LUCILE Luis...Greets Fashion's New Caprice 


The soft luster of white satin is exqui- 
stlely set off by pearl trimming in this 
Lucie-Paris wedding gown, Lucile sug- 
gests a striking innovation in bridal ho- 
siery—Fanchon, faintest, most delicate 

Slesh-pink, rather than white. 


OSIERY, the all-important link in 
ensemble, must conform closely to 
the mode. Its duty is to blend the colors 
found in dress and shoes. Perhaps, to 
harmonize with one, contrast the other. 
Whenever a new trend is seen, stock- 
ings must at once be color-styled to 
suit. Now fashion’s whim is new. This 
time it turns to composé in color and in 
fabric. This means soft blending of 
a single color’s tone, or harmonious 
union of the shades of two. 

Thus new colors are required not 
found before. That’s why Lucile of 
Paris sends new colors and new shades 
so hurriedly. With them you rest as- 
sured of Paris chic. 


Paris Lives 1n CoLor 
The finest stockings in the world are 
made at home flawless, cobweb 
chiffons, incomparable! But for the 
superlative in color we must go abroad, 
And so, Holeproof, world-famous maker 
of America, joins with the master artist 
of le beau monde... Lucile. 

Now comes a keener sense of color- 
style —of correct shades and how to 
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Perhaps the most unusual of the new 
hosiery shades sent from Paris by Lucile 
is Fleur de Lis, the creamy tvory color 
which was created for use with nacre shoe 
leathers—butwhich ts equally smartworn 
with beige and black footwear. 


choose them. For Lucile now offers you 
new Holeproof shades to meet the mode. 
You see innumerable hosiery colors, 
but Lucile warns few are actually cor- 
rect. Perhaps in twenty “nudes” one 
alone is right. That’s why there is one 
Lucile Petale; one Lucile Yvonne. 
And in Lucile you find a color guide, 
Holeproof, alone, can offer you. 


See THE New HoOLePROOF 
STOCKING 

Here is a special stocking that has 
proved immensely popular. It comes in 
transparent, sheer chiffon as well as 
heavier service weights. Free from im- 
perfections. Free from streaks or shad- 
ows, as are all Holeproof styles. Dyed 
in new shades by a non-fading process. 
Invisibly reinforced at toe and heel. 
Full-fashioned—slenderizing. 

See this number at your Holeproof 
store. Other styles range from $1.00 to 
$2.95. All are of the same flawless tex- 
ture. All give the same long wear. 


[foleproof ffasiery 


Milwaukee, and London, Canada 














Shall I Marry This Man?) 


(Continued from page 20) 


are intelligence, health, and good moral and 
temperamental qualities. 

Of course, a great many people say: “I don’t | 
believe you can do much about young people | 
falling in love. I believe in trusting to good old 
Mother Nature.” | 

So do I to a considerable extent. Mother | 
Nature has been at the business of mating 
people for several million years and has learned 
a good deal about it. But the fact is that what 
I have just been saying is one of the first things 
that Mother Nature ever discovered about 
mating people happily; and that is that, as a 
rule, a man and woman are happier together if 
they are much alike. If you want evidence on 
this point, just notice how fond identical twins 
are of each other, and how little fraternal twins 
usually care for each other’s society. 

You know, perhaps, that there are two kinds 
of twins. One kind is called “identical” and 
the other “fraternal.” Identical twins are 
always either both boys or else both girls, and 
they are as much alike as two peas in a pod. 
They are fond of the same sort of clothes, 
sports, people, books, pictures, and the like— 
and even prefer the same kinds of pie and 
candy. They are probably born from the same 
germ-cell and consequently have almost the 
same heredity. 

Fraternal twins may be either of the same 
sex or else brother and sister. They are 
born from different germ-cells which merely 
happen to be fertilized at the same time. They 
are no more like each other than ordinary 
brothers and sisters, and often fuss and quarrel, 
and are as unlike as day and night. 

All this indicates that the more nearly people 
are alike, the deeper and more permanent are 
their affections, and the more likely they are to 
get along pleasantly together. While little ex- 
act scientific work has been done upon this im- 
portant problem, yet our extensive knowledge 
of heredity would lead us to the expectation 
that the children of such harmonious marriages 
would be endowed with more harmonious and 
healthier natures. This is because the parents 
bring from both sides similar virtues and good 
healthy traits, and this gives the children what 
biologists call a ‘‘double dose” of these good 
qualities. 


Like Marries Like 


Now, Mother Nature recognized all this a 
long time ago and set up in people a strong 
natural tendency for like to marry like. Of 
course, there is a wide-spread popular belief 
that opposites marry. This belief arises merely 
from the fact that we are all more likely to no- 
tice the occasional exception to the general 
tule. You don’t notice your clock ticking until 
it stops. The moment it skips a tick, you 
notice the exception to the rule. So it is, you 
now and then see a tall man with a short wife, 
and you instantly exclaim: 

“The long and the short of it! I have al- 
ways noticed that opposites marry.” 

You haven’t noticed anything of the kind. 
If you had noticed carefully by scientific 
method, you would have discovered what Prof. 
Karl Pearson, the English statistician, dis- 
covered, that on the average husbands and 
wives resemble each other as closely as first 
cousins resemble each other, or as uncles and 
aunts resemble nieces and nephews. Since this | 
is the average resemblance, it means that a | 
great many husbands and wives resemble each 
other as closely as brothers and sisters. Pro- | 
fessor Pearson even found that blue eyes tend | 
to marry blue and brown to marry brown, and | 
in many other little details like selects its like. | 

Of course, this tendency is not perfect. If it | 
were, marriages would all be predetermined. | 
But like marries like in a general way more 
often than otherwise. However, there are ap- | 
parently a few exceptions. Dr. Charles B. 
Davenport of the Carnegie Institution studied 
two hundred and forty-six marriages, and this | 
research indicated that gloomy people tend | 

















New. 


even after dozens of wshagy’ 


HEEK, delicately colored, with a soft, silken 
sheen—new stockings. Oh! to keep them 
new until they wear out! 

With Lux you avoid the two unseen enemies of 
silks— rubbing with cake soap and the injurious 
alkali in so many soaps, regardless of whether 
they are flakes or chips or cakes. Enemies that 
quickly rob your stockings of their original silki- 
ness, their delicate coloring! 


ry 7 7 


LWAYS wash silk stockings in rich, bub- 

bling Lux suds. With tissue-thin, transpar- 

ent Lux diamonds there is no ruinous rubbing— 

no harmful alkali. Lux leaves stockings silky and 
soft—it fairly gives them new life! 


Use Lux for your silk dresses and underwear, 
» too—your sweaters and other woolens. 
“> Sold only in the familiar Lux packages 
for your protection. Lever Bros. Co., 
Cambridge, Massachusetts. 


_ Tf it’s safe in 
, Lf it’s safe 
7 water, 
<— it’s safe in Lux 


In using advertisements see page 6 253 








nn 


incaps — 


waalanete 


What has dandrutf 
to do with 
blood-poisoning? 








NLY this. Blood- 
poisoning is a 
germ-disease. And dan- 
druff is a germ-disease. 
At least, that is what 
many authorities now 


state. And with therapid 
progress of medical sci- 





against blood - poison- 
ing in cases of cuts and 
wounds. In the Allied 
hospitals in France in- 
fection of wounds was 
reduced over 70 percent 
by the use of this new 
and wonderful kind of 


ence in the study of bacteria, more’ germicide. But the uses of Zonite 
and more germs are constantly being have now spread far beyond the 
identified. Some are associated with dreams of the days behind the Allied 
deadly typhoid, diphtheriaandlock- front. Mouthwash, gargle, blisters, 
jaw. Others simply annoy, such as_ baby rash, bad breath, mani- 
dandruff and noxious body odors. cure, insect bites, enema, shampoo, 


By this finding a single cause for so 
many ailments, science opened the 
finding a 
single means of prevention. And science 
itself has now taken this step and 
produced Zonite, the great germi- 


way for the next step 


feminine hygiene, corns, poison ivy, 
artificial teeth, purifying drinking 
water—these suggest a few of its 
services to the family. 


Powerful, yet safe 


Pax = —— 
cide-antiseptic. Never before has Previous to the discovery of Zonite 
there been an antiseptic of so wide _ there were two classes of antiseptics 
a range—an antiseptic so powerful —some poisonous and caustic like 


that it actually stamps out 
disease-germs, yet so 
harmless to human beings 
that it can be held in the 
mouth. And yet it is the 
boast of Zonite that it 
does just one thing. It 
kills germs. 


First coming into public 
notice as the Great War 
Antiseptic, it was natural 
that Zonite should be 
thought of as a preventive 







In botrles 
25c, 50c and $1 
Large Tubes, 50c 


* 


Full 
directions 
with every 

package 


Paseran «Homi Savuatats 
Health 


carbolic acid, and others 








weak and ineffective like 
peroxide of hydrogen. 
oy Zonite can be used for the 
Dental cleanser throat and nose like per- 
Mouthwash oxide and yet it is actually 
Nasal epray far more powerful than 
Water purifier ; - 
any dilution of carbolic 


Many in one: 


Sunburn relief 





Dandruff corrective acid that can be used on 

Body deodorant the bodv. 

Enema if ; 

Feminine hygiene Hence, Zonite represents 
Ack your an entirely new idea in 
druggist all-around antisepsis. 

what he uses Harmless to human be- 
himself 





ings; fatal to germs. 








Use Zonite Ointment for sunburn, 
plant poisoning, insect bites, etc. 


On, fj Je ‘se powerful deodorant tn 
Antiseptic 
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« Zonite Products Company 20-F 
# 250 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
" Please send me free copy of the Zonite booklet or book- 
; lets checked beiow 
i (C) Use of Antiseptics in the Home ] Feminine Hygiene 
' Please print name 
- Name 
a Addre 
City... " State 
‘ (In Canada: 165 Dutfterin Street, Toronto 


GVecese cee cee eaeesoeaooaocesd 


54. June 1927 Good Housekeeping 


Seeccennnascad 





Shall I Marry This Man? 


to marry cheerful folk, and slow, phlegmatic 
persons are more often mated to the vivacious 
and excitable. This is possibly due to the 
fact that the chronic cheerfuls like to cheer up 
the chronic glooms, or else that the glooms 
seek the cheerful for consolation. And the 
same may be true of the vivacious seeking the 
phlegmatic. Doctor Davenport also found 
that high-tempered people do not marry each 
other as often as they marry their opposites. 
This is probably because they fortunately 
fall out and have too many lovers’ quarrels be- 
fore they ever reach the marriage altar. There 
has also been some evidence collected, although 
it is neither extensive nor critical, which in 
dicates that red-haired people do not seek each 
other in marriage. 

But take it by and large, the fats marry the 
fats, the slims marry the slims, and the talls 
marry the talls. The intelligent tend to marry 
the intelligent, and the stupid to marry the 
stupid. This tendency is, of course, uncon 
scious. Psychologists believe it is largely due 
to the fact that, for example, a healthy boy 
naturally admires his mother. Whatever her 
appearance and characteristics, he grows up 
with her as his ideal of womanhood. And 
without remotely realizing it, his first sweet- 
heart is more than likely to resemble his 
mother. Likewise a healthy, normal girl ad 
mires her father and tends to select a husband 
of his general type and build and mental chat 
acteristics. It* is easy to find plenty of ex- 
ceptions to these rules, but if you should make 
careful measurements, or weigh one or two 
hundred couples, you would find they resemble 
each other more closely than they do the first 
person passing by at random, or than they 
resemble you. 


Managing Cupid 

Modern science can not manage Cupid per 
fectly as yet, although I believe the plan I 
shall suggest at the end of this article will 
render him considerable assistance. It is a 
helpful method for making an inventory of 
your own personality and for estimating the 
characteristics of the person in whom you may 
be interested as a possible life mate. The 
questions are adapted from a series devised by 
Doctor Webb, an English psychologist. He 
used them for estimating what he called “de 
sirable traits in present-day schoolboys.” If 
these traits are desirable in present-day school 
boys, I believe they are even more desirable 
in present-day husbands. Most of them are 
likewise desirable in wives, Consequently, by 
a little adaptation, young men can use them as 
well as young women. You may wish to add 
some more questions of your own making. If 
so, it will do no harm, 

A few questions in the list were devised by 
Dr. Catherine M. Cox, psychologist of Cin- 
cinnati, who has just written a magnificent 
study of the childhood characteristics of three 
hundred and one of the greatest geniuses of 
modern times. The study is published by 
Stanford University. Doctor Cox found these 
great persons, even when they were children, 
rated above the middle line on all these ques- 
tions. You do not wish to marry a genius, of 
course, but what is the use of marrying a person 
who ranks below the average of his fellow men 
in his moral, mental, and personality char- 
acteristics? These ratings are not infallible 
but unless your proposed partner rates up to 
the average line on at least a majority of them, 


| to use common parlance, I should “give him 


the air.” f 
Now, taking up the second thing essential 
to successful marriage, namely, the question of 
being healthy, normal, and intelligent, it seems 
unbelievable that a civilized country will per 
mit persons who expect children to marry with 
out making it a legal requirement that the 
parents should be of sound body and mind. It 
they do not expect children, as I have already 
said, the matter is different. I think it would 
not only be brutal and unsympathetic to deny 
marriage to every one who is not health 














A Simpler Way to Remove Cold Cream 


That’s Cheaper 


NOW 
REDUCED 
IN PRICE 
ALMOST 
HALF! 


PLEASE ACCEPT 
a 7-day supply of this 
new and utterly dif- 
ferent way to try. 


WY 


ERE is a beauty discovery 

of major importance, ac- 
cording to virtually every lead- 
ing beauty specialist in America 
—the only way yet discovered 
that removes cold cream thor- 
oughly from your skin. 

May we send you a 7-day sup- 
ply to try? It ends the soiled 
towel method every woman detests. It 
ends, too, the expense of laundering, often 
ruining, your towels, 


Women are literally flocking to its 
use. Scarcely a prominent star of stage 
or screen but who employs it. Eminent 
skin specialists endorse and urge its use. 
Just mail the coupon. 


Ends two beauty mistakes 


It ends the soiled towel method, judged 
dangerous to skin beauty. Too often you 
thus rub dirty cold cream back 
skin. That fosters skin It 
invites blackheads. It is a prime cause 
of oily skin and nose conditions, 


into the 
blemishes. 


To use cold cream effectively you must 
remove it all from the skin. Towels, 


KLEENEX 


ABSORBENT 


“KERCHIEFS 


To Remove Cold Cream—Sanitary 


Due to women's tremendous acceptance of 
Kleenex, it is now made in volume produc- 
tion, at greatly reduced price to you. This 
lowered price with 30% more ’Kerchiefs in 
each box makes the present price of Kleenex 
scarcely more than half what you paid before. 





cloths, 
do it. 


paper substitutes, etc., 


It ends, too, the mistaken use of too 
harsh paper makeshifts; not sufficiently 


absorbent to thoroughly cleanse, 
harsh for delicate skin fabric. 


End those mistakes, and you'll note an 
amazing difference quickly in your skin. 


Your make-up will hold hours longer 
than before. Your skin will lose its oily 


look. Your nose will seldom call 
powder. 


Send coupon 


A few days’ use will prove the results of 


the Kleenex 'Kerchief 
tion or doubt. Mail the coupon. 


7-day supply will be sent you. 





won't 


too 


for 


beyond all ques- 


A full 


Kleenex ’Kerchiefs 
—absorbent—come 
in exquisite flat 
handkerchief boxes 


to Use than Soiling and Ruining Towels 


230 LARGE 
HANDKERCHIEF 
‘SHEETS 
(Big size—90 sq. in. each) 
Fifty Cents 


Ends—Oily skin and nose 
conditions amazingly. 
—The expense of ruining 

and laundering towels. 
Keeps—Make-up fresh 
hours longer than before. 
—Lightens darkish skin 
several shades—quickly. 





For COLDS 


Never Again Use 
Handkerchiefs 





They Re-infect —Spread 


Germ Contagion 


ARGELY on medical advice, 
| ie thousands now use Kleenex 
’Kerchiefs for colds. For thus 
one discards at once the excretions 
that spread—that re-infect as well. 

Soiled, damp handkerchiefs are 
bad. They carry possible con- 
tagion —re-infection—with you. 
Remember this when you or 
your children have a cold. 

Damp handkerchiefs, too, tend 
to chap and irritate the nostrils. 
Kleenex’Kerchiefs are dry, fully 
absorbent and fresh every time 
you use them. Thus no chapping 
or skin irritation. You discard 
like paper. Next cold, try them. 

















KLEENEX CO., 
Lake-Michigan Bldg., 


Please send without expense to me a 
sample packet of Big Kleenex 'Kerchiefs 


G-6 
Chicago, III. 


. —absorbent—as offered. 
to fit your dressing 
table drawer. SITTIN 7) «cnn sanicnitinbaitasinnibieniadbdabinmmimtaniatatiianiiagiateii 
Professional size: ee a 
Sheets gx 10 
inches , « JOC City State 
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To Every 


JUNE BRIDE 


there is this promise 


CRO 


lie you will read Good Housekeeping you will 
never lack for the ideas and inspiration, the 
help and counsel so necessary to make your new 


The round of 


womanly activities covered within this magazine, 


home all you aspire it to be. 


month by month, is as complete as it is practically 
possible to make it. Just scan the contents page of 


this one issue and see how true this is. 


Perhaps, at first, Good Housekeeping will help 
you win the praises of your husband for the 
delicious dishes you will concoct from the recipes, 
always new and interesting, of the Department 
of Cookery. The Studio will bring you the most 
authentic ideas, proven by practice in the actual 
room the Studio builds every month, to add 


charm and livableness to your home. 


You will learn from the Institute’s research in 
household engineering the newest and best ways 
for maintaining a smoothly running home. Then 
you will discover to your joy that Good House- 
keeping’s fashion pages are among the most 
informing, presenting as they do the latest news 
from Paris, dependable forecasts of what will be 
vogue, and best of all, portraying the smart Ameri- 


can interpretations of the mode. 


You will read of novel ways to entertain your 


guests, how to keep your family well and strong, 
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how to care for your own loveliness—what trea- 
sures every issue holds! And always there is the 
best of fiction from the pens of famous authors 
to enrich your moments of leisure; authoritative 


articles to keep your mind alert. 


With all these things Good Housekeeping brings 
you besides, the greatest advertising section of any 
leading woman’s magazine. More than 750 manu- 
facturers use these pages to tell you of their wares. 


Sooner or later you will want most of the things 
these advertisers offer you. Many you have use 
for every day. Every single one of the products 
advertised here is guaranteed by Good House- 
keeping. You can buy all of them with certainty of 
satisfaction. You can depend on them to give you a 


full dollar’s worth of value for every dollar spent. 


On page 6 of this and every issue of Good House- 
keeping you will always see this Guaranty, and 
with it a complete Index to Guaranteed Advertise- 
ments to help you find immediately any advertise- 
ment or any class of merchandise you have in 
mind. Make it a habit when preparing shopping 
lists, or whenever you contemplate an important 
purchase, to consult the Index Page. It completes 


Good Housekeeping’s round of usefulness to you. 


cAn advertisement for Good Housekeeping. 
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Shall I Marry This ManP 


enough to beget healthy children, but highly 
dangerous to the community. Of course, posi 
tively insane or criminalistic persons should be 
egregated in institutions. But a great many 
tubercular, diabetic, short-lived, moderately 
healthy persons, and even those who are 
feeble-minded, deaf-mute and epileptic, should, 
in my judgment, not only be allowed to marry 
but should be encouraged to do so, provided 
they do not produce children. 

This is because human companionship is such 
a stabilizer to all of us. A home and a normal 
life are essential to keep the most of us out of 
either the jail or the insane asylum. Feeble 
minded persons, especially those of high grade, 
known as morons, are far more dangerous un- 
married than they are married. In the case 
of deaf-mute persons, the cause of the defect 
should be carefully investigated. Deaf- 
mutism caused by scarlet fever or some child- 
hood disease or injury will not be transmitted 
to the children. But inborn deaf-mutism is 
distinctly transmitted. 

However, the large majority of tubercular, 
diabetic, and deaf-mute persons are of the 
highest social worth, often of lofty character 
and intelligence, even persons of genius. It 
would be absurd to deny them the noble en- 
richments of life that come from congenial 
marriage. But as a sheer matter of conscience 
they should certainly refrain from transmitting 
their misfortunes to children and _ grand- 
children. And those persons who do not have 
this conscience and foresight should submit to 
sterilization or some method of birth-control. 

The third and fourth essentials of a success 
ful marriage involve the same problem, namely, 
the problem of heredity. Since I have written 
three volumes concerned mainly with heredity 
the reader who wishes more information is re- 
ferred to them. Also, Prof. Michael Guyer, of 
the University of Wisconsin, has just pub- 
lished what I think is the ablest and most com- 
plete book in existence on the subject of 
heredity and marriage. 

Heredity Is Your Best Friend 

More has been learned about heredity in the 
last twenty years than in the previous twenty 
thousand. Most people think of heredity as 
some sort of curse, some evil fate handed down 
by their ancestors. Quite the contrary, hered- 
ity is your best friend. You inherit far 
more factors for good health and good char- 
acter than for bad health and bad character. 
Indeed you inherit about ninety to ninety-nine 
good things where you inherit one bad thing. 
Any human being who was much more than 
10 percent defective would have died in the 
cradle. Therefore, in building your health and 
character, your whole problem is to take your 





90 to 99 percent of good heredity and develop | 


it. In this way you overcome your bad 
heredity or cause it to remain dormant. 

Of course, feeble-minded and insane persons 
do not have the good sense and judgment to do 
this. They must consequently be cared for by 
their fellowmen. But if you have some in- 
herited defect, such as susceptibility to tuber- 
culosis, for example, you should remember 
that that is only a small part of your enormous 
heredity of health and use all your other 
healthy factors to overcome it. But in the 
name of common humanity, why should you 
wish to transmit this same lifelong fight down 
to your innocent children? 


I can tell you why people do this. It is be- | 


cause they think that if they improve their 
own health it improves the natural health and 
strength of their unborn children. I shall show 
you in a moment that this is not true and that 
it is one of the most beautiful and fortunate 
things in the world. 

\nother false impression about heredity 
which most people have is that if you inherit a 
thing, it means you have to have it. Oh, no, 
not at all! You have inherited a host of good 
things and a few bad things which you have 
never discovered, because you have never 
developed either your good or bad heredity to 
the full. Professor Woodworth of Columbia 








‘Nujol trains the system to 


act naturally but thoroughly” 


Your health demands that you heed 
this medical verdict. 
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ofregular and thoroughelimination. 
Eight doctors out of ten advised 
the Nujol type of treatment. Why? 


Because 
1. Nujol is not habit-forming 
2. It’s a more natural method 
3. A lubricant is better than a 

laxative 

4. Nujol does not cause distress 
5. It is non-irritating 
6. Nujol gives lasting relief 


Nujol may be taken at any time by 
any person. It contains no drugs, 
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Thousands of moth- 
ers, realizing the dangers of consti- 
pation during childhood, give their 
children Nujol. It not only relieves, 
but prevents constipation. Nujol 
quickly and harmlessly establishes 
the priceless habit of intestinal 
regularity. 

Nujol appeals to the medical men 
because it is a simple, scientific and 
safe remedy for constipation no mat- 
ter how severe the case may be. It is 
gentle in its action and pleasant to 
take. Get a bottle of Nujol today. 


Nujol 
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Accept This TRIAL Offer 
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Send me 4-day trial bottle of Nujol, the lrugless remover of hidden constipation. Enclosed is 
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tion."* (For booklet alone, draw a line through 10 cents above, and send no money.) 
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University has proved, for instance, that most 
people inherit far better memories than they 
are aware of. The world is just full of good 
healthy heredity going to waste. 

Also you may inherit some disease, say sus- 
ceptibility to tuberculosis, provided you grew 
up in Michigan or Pennsylvania. But if your 
parents chanced to move to Arizona or Cali- 
fornia when you were a baby, you might never 
discover this inheritance at all. However, if 
you should there marry either a tubercular 
person or even a healthy one with tubercular 
ancestry, some of your children might pos- 
sibly inherit so high a susceptibility that they 
would develop active tuberculosis even in those 
fine climates. This is precisely what was dis- 

covered among the soldiers during the war, 
|The highest percentage of young men with 
radical tuberculosis was found in New Mexico, 


4 ™ Arizona, and Southern California. Their 
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i JANE BRADFORD POTTER 
: The minute you see Nupak, you can guess how comfortable 


it is. Snowy-white, sterilized, absorbent gauze, as soft as it can 
be made; downy, super-soft absorbent cotton, exquisitely 
dainty; an outer layer of the softest imaginable non-absorbent 
cotton for complete protection—these have been fashioned 
into a pad of generous size and correct shape, marvelously 
soft and comfortable. 

Nupak offers a physical and mental ease that medical 
authorities declare to be of inestimable value at such times, 
Because of the unique, non-absorbent back, this softest of 
pads affords efficient protection under all circumstances. Be- 
cause of its superior absorbency, it lasts longer than other pads. 
Because it is so very comfortable, it may be worn longer 
without irritation. i 

Try Nupak and see what a difference it makes in bodily 
comfort and peace of mind. You can get it at your drug store. 
If you would like to try one free, write me and I shall gladly 
send you a full-sized Nupak pad, in plain wrapper. 


Ask your trugegist jor N Mpak. The nan is easy to Say, easy 
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stances been cured, but had intermarried and 
intensified the susceptibility. 

A great many people regard it as being 
pessimistic to believe that such things as 
tuberculosis, cancer, insanity, pneumonia, and 
the like are to a considerable extent due to 
hereditary susceptibility. Again, quite the 
contrary. It seems almost too good to be 
true, because it means that only a few people 
in the world ever have to be concerned about 
these things. Medical science and careful 
living can cure even a large percentage of these 
few susceptible persons. But what if every- 
body were equally susceptible? The case would 
be hopeless. The human race would perish. 

If you think this is fanciful, just consider 

| what has happened to the Tasmanians in the 
South Sea Islands. The entire race has been 
wiped out within the past few generations by 
measles. The last man of this noble race died 
of measles only a few years ago. It happened 
that not a single person was born with a heredi- 
tary immunity against measles in a deadly 
| form. The white man has measles, but usually 
only in a mild form. Nearly every one has 
| tuberculosis in a mild way. But 90 or 95 per- 
‘cent of the white race has sufficient natural 
‘immunity to get well. And medical science 
can pretty well take care of the remainder. 
But what if it were the other way about? You 
| should think of the joyful fact of the inherited 
immunity with which nearly everybody is 
born. About 249 people out of every 250 are 
born with a hereditary immunity against in- 
sanity, and about 499 out of every 500 with an 
|immunity against epilepsy. They can go 
through the most terrifying hardships, dis- 
\ enpeietaennd in love, failure in business, and 
the like, and yet their inherited immunity 
|carries them safely through. What a grand 
and optimistic provision on the part of nature! 


Count Up Your Ancestral Health 

This does not mean that you should not con- 
sider the health of the ancestors on both sides 
when you marry. Put in a rough way, your 
own health and that of your husband count 
for about half, and the health of your parents, 
grandparents, and great-grandparents counts 
for about half in insuring good, sound, healthy 
constitutions to your children. Since there are 
so many healthy family lines, why marry into 
the few unhealthy ones and afflict your chil- 
dren? It has always been a mystery, until re- 
cently, how the health or ill health of the an- 
cestors passed through the immediate parents 
to the child. You can easily see how if you 
will watch a chick under a microscope as it 
begins to grow. 

Every one knows that animals begin life as 
one single cell. We call this a fertilized egg or 
germ-cell. In the hen egg you can easily see 
it as the little gray speck at the end of the yoll 
This one cell contains all the heredity. It \s 
really composed of two cells, one from each 
parent, which have combined into one cell 
You can see, then, that this one cell is the only 
bridge between the parents and the child. Con- 
sequently, it must carry all the inborn qualities, 




















May we present an old, old 
friend ...in a new dress? 


Good old Blue-jay ... the never- 
failing friend of your feet... in 
a new package and with new 
efficiency. Blue-jay in the 1927 
mode! 

Please don’t be apprehensive. 
We haven’t changed the old re- 
liable Blue-jay formula... the 
magic medication that has con- 
quered over fifty million foot- 
annoyances. But this is an aes- 
thetic age. And Milady demands 
new daintiness in every toilette 
accessory. 

So we’ve given Blue-jay a new 
and creamy-white pad to re- 
place the familiar blue one... 
the better to blend with the 
pearly pinkness of Milady’s skin. 
We’ve shaped the disc of medi- 
cation so that it fits over the 
odd-shaped corn without spread- 
ing... concentrating the magic 
wax on the callous spot. 
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and cosmetics. 
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EVELYN LAW’S Famous Dancing 


Feet. “A cornis hardly aluxury for 

anybody... but for a dancer it’s 

agony ... When I notice any sugges- 

tion of one... Lapply Bluesjay.” 
Sd 


© B. & B., 1977 
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And finally, we’ve given Blue-jay its new package. . 

a comely substantial carton instead of the old-style 
. so that Blue-jay may be as good 
looking in your bathroom cabinet as your perfumes 
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MISS DOROTHY KNAPP, delightful star of 


the Vanities. Distinguished artists have called 
Miss Knapp the most beautiful girl in the world. 
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carton package now awaits you at all drug stores. 
at no increase in price. 


remove Milady’s Corns 


Thus yourold standby...always 
the safest and gentlest corn-re- 
mover... has now become the 
daintiest as well! 

No other way so safe and gentle! 
There are many drastic ways of 
removing corns. But Blue-jay 
is the gentle way. The safe and 
convenient way. That is why, 
for 27 years, it has been the 
favored way. 

A cool and velvety cushion fits 
over the corn. That stops shoe- 
friction and ends the pain. The 
medication is “controlled.’’ No 
danger of putting on too much 
or too little. Each plaster con- 
tains just the right amount of 
the magic wax to end the corn. 
A single plaster, costing less 
than five cents, often conquers 
the corn. But even a deep- 
seated “‘old offender” seldom 
needs more than a second or 
third. 

The new Blue-jay in the new 


For calluses and bunions get quick relief and comfort with 


Blue-jav Bunion and Callus Plasters. 


AND GENTLE WAY TO END 
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Stop the pain 
and remove * 
the corn 
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using advertisements see 








FLORENCE O'DENISHAWN’S 
Classic Dancing Feet. “Keeping fit to 
a dancer means, first of all, keeping the 
feet trim Blue=jay kee s corns and 
calluses away.” 
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More than a profes- 
sional man—more than 
someone with vast ex- 
1ce—your physi- 
cian is most frequently a friend 


whose confident 





advice brings 
comfort and courage. 

And you realize as never before how 
you rely upon him when you face the 
rst challenge of motherhood and look 
to him f 

At that he 
certain medicinal products in order to 
bring relief condi- 
tions. On the purity and effec- 
tiveness of those products much 
will depend. How will you be 


sure that the articles you buy 


rr support. 


time may recommend 


and combat 


are the best you can obtain? 
There is only one way! 
Observe the name of their 


ker, and what it stands for. 
There is 


trust as you trust your physician 


maker 


name you Can 


one 
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YOU CAN TRUST 


THE NAME “SQUIBB” AS 
YOU TRUST YOUR 


PHYSICIAN 


For almost seventy years 
this name has been recognized by phy- 


Squibb. 


sicians, pharmacists, and users of medic 
inal products everywhere as full guaranty 
skill, knowledge and manufacturing 
integrity. 

When you buy any product 
under the Squibb label, its finer 
quality becomes immediately 
apparent. Squibb’s Milk of Mag 
nesia is an excellent example. 


* 


It is perfectly smooth, entirely 
from the unpleasant, 
“earthy” taste of the ordinary 
product. It is pure, uniform, 
easy to take and of full strength. 





tree 


These qualities are the result 
of years of effort and research directed 
to the one end of producing a Milk of 
Magnesia as nearly perfect as skill and 
can make it. That is why 
Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia is acknowl- 
edged everywhere to be “The Standard 
of Quality.” 

Milk of 


science 


Magnesia is frequently 


prescribed by physi- 
clans to expectant 
mothers because it 
neutralizes acids both 
in the mouth and the stomach, 
often helps digestion and acts as 
an extremely mild laxative. If 
your physician recommends that you 
use Milk of Magnesia, you will find it 
well worth while to insist that your 
druggist supply you with Squibb’s. 

To help you in selecting other prod- 
ucts of distinctive superiority we have 
prepared a booklet—*What Your Medi 
cine Cabinet Should Contain.” This 
booklet tells you what products you need 
most often in emergencies. It is authori 
tative—written and approved by phy- 
sicians. We will send you a copy free 
upon receipt of the coupon. E.R. Squibb 
& Sons, New York, Manufacturing 
Chemists to the Medical Profession 
since 1858. © 1927 


SQUIBB’S 
MILK OF 
MAGNESIA 


THE “PRICELESS INGREDIENT’ OF EVERY PRODUCT 
Is THE HONOR AND INTEGRITY OF ITS MAKER 














Shall I Marry This Man? | 


health or ill health, from the parents to the | 
child. 

This first cell divides into two, then four, 
eight, sixteen and so on. Very soon some of 
these cells set to work making bone, muscle, 
blood, nerves, and the like. But right here 
occurs one of the most remarkable events in all 
nature. It is both beautiful and astonishing. 
A few of these first cells remain idle. ‘They never 
become bone or muscle or any part of the body. 
They remain unchanged until the animal is 
mature, when they suddenly begin to multiply. 
But they merely make more cells like them- 
selves. These are the reproductive cells. They 
are set aside from the beginning merely for the 
purpose of handing the heredity on down. 

By and by these cells are passed on and 
united with the cells of another animal of the 
opposite sex, and the whole process is just 
repeated. A new animal grows up, but at the | 
beginning these hereditary cells are again set 
aside. It is just as when mother used to bake 
yeast bread—she laid aside a piece of yeast for 
the next baking. The bread is consumed, but 
the heredity is handed on in the piece of yeast 
which she placed on the shelf. 


The Fallacy of “Birthmarks” 

Now, in practically the same way nature 
hands the heredity from parents to children in 
those germ-cells which she sets aside at the be- 
ginning. In the chick the egg develops outside 
the mother’s body, and in the higher animals it 
develops inside. But this is a mere mechanical 
convenience and does not alter the method. 
Many mothers imagine that they can influence 
the unborn child by prenatal culture and the 
like; they also believe that fright or worry will 
“birthmark” the child. These are all merely 
old-fashioned superstitions, without the slight- 
est evidence to support them. The mother 
should be healthy and cheerful, of course, as 
this slightly improves the child’s nourishment. 
But nature is always fighting for the health 
and happiness of the unborn child and takes 
care that the mother’s frights, worries, and 
states of mind do not reach it. 

You can see, as well as I, that if, when 
mother was baking bread, she had burned or 
damaged it, this would not have injured the 
bit of yeast laid aside for heredity. If she had 
improved it, adding spices or flavoring, and 
made it into a pudding, neither would this 
have improved the heredity lying on the shelf. 

Suppose, then, you educate the hen, would 
that educate the egg? Obviously not. Sup- 
pose the hen improves her health or character, 
would that improve the quality of the egg? 
No, because the eggs are not manufactured 
by her at all. She is merely the carrier and 
trustee. Again, if she drank alcohol, would that 
injure the egg? Well, that is a different prob- 
lem, because the alcohol would filter directly 
around the egg. Education does not do this. 
A college diploma does not reach the germ- 
cells; neither does Latin grammar or moral 
behavior. But alcohol does soak about the 
germ-cell. 

However, it is a happy discovery that these 
hereditary cells are almost absolutely immune 
against injury, even from alcohol. Alcohol 
injures the body cells, but there is no crucial 
evidence that it injures the germ-cells. 

Of course, we are constantly told that the 
sins of the fathers are visited on the children. 
I think this is the most misunderstood passage 
in the Bible. The prophets were not talking 
about heredity; they were talking about 
criminal law. They meant that if a man com- 
mitted a crime, not only should they punish 
him, but also his children, grandchildren, and 
great-grandchildren, if they could catch any of 
them. Of course, if healthy fathers commit 
the sin of marrying unhealthy or abnormal 
mothers, or if healthy mothers marry abnormal 
or sinful fathers, in this way this folly is visited 
upon the children. Also there is one dreadful 
social disease with which children are some- 
times born. But this is because these particu 





lar microbes filter through the placenta and | 


“How to Keep a Maid” 


Advice to the Modern Husband 








IR, if you would have a tranquil household, 
you must learn why maids leave home. No 
woman likes to inhale dust, and Nature never in- 
tended womankind for heavy lifting. It is impor- 
tant that you get to the bottom of both problems 
if you would keep your happy home intact. And 
if the “maid” happens to 
be your Better Half, a cor- 
rect solution is doubly 
important. Take home a 


Presto") 


Electric Vacuum Cleaner 






Your home may be only 
6>°% clean until you 
have the added conven- 
ience of this compact, 
efficient electrical servant full-powered 
service in the handy whisk-broom size 
—the kind they're using at the Drake 
and the Blackstone. 


For Sale By ft ‘ ” 
Electrical Appliance Shops, Automotive sborene vemeval ef £0e 





dirt. Pret r. i nly . 
Accessory, Department and Hardware foot long andweighs but 4%4 
Stores Everywhere pounds. Complete with 15 


feet of heavy insulated cord 


METAL SPECIALTIES MFG. CO, 0¢%"414 ste 206 
3208 Carroll Avenue <- Chicago, U.S.A. 
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50c insures you 
against moths 


This is all you pay for our 
Introductory Set, including 
sprayer and a can of Enoz 
Moth Spray. Once you've 
tried this effective method 
of moth control we know 
you would never be without 
it. Get a set today at your 
favorite department or drug 
store NOTE If you al- 
ready have a sprayer, you 
can get Enoz Moth Spray 
alone, in half-pint, pint, 
quart, and gallon cans 


Enoz Fly Spray 


is a most effective means 
of ridding your home of 
flies, mosquitoes and other 
pests We do not recom- 
mend it for use against 
moths any more than we 
would recommend Enoz 
Moth Spray for use against 
flies. They are two separate 
and distinct products made 
for two distinct purposes 
Your grocer has Enoz Fly 
Spray in the 50c Introduc- 
tory Set: also in half-pint, 
pint, quart, and gallon cans. 





against the 


vandal MOTH 


You may have been lucky so far, but you never 
know when moths will strike. And when you do 
find out, usually it’s too late. 
Don’t take a chance. Remember, upholstered furni- 
ture, mohair coverings, woolen tapestry, hair-stuffed 
pieces—all are “meat™ for moths. And all require 
the protection that Enoz Moth Spray can give. 
Spray all your upholstery at least once a month. 
Also your woolen dresses, coats, suits, furs and 
similar things. It will take but a few minutes and 
then you are safe. Enoz Moth Spray not only repels 
moths, but kills them and destroys all eggs and 
larve. It is a scientific preparation made for this 
one purpose and if used properly is sure to give 
complete protection. It will not injure woodwork 
nor stain the daintiest fabric; neither will it leave 
an unpleasant odor. Ask for Enoz Moth Spray at 
your favorite department or drug store. 
ENOZ CHEMICAL COMPANY 
New York Chicago San Francisco 
Have you received your copy of our famous little book, 
teller ly Ls - yt — 


keeper need know about moths to outwit these ruth- 
less destroyers. Mail the coupon for your copy today. 


Moth Spray 


KILLS MOTHS—WILL NOT STAIN 








Coupon-- 


Enoz Chemical Co., 2367 Logan Blvd., Dept. 9, Chicago 


Gentlemen: 


Name 


Street - 


Please send me free your booklet on protection of homes from moths. 
your free booklet and Introductory Set, for which | enclose 50c and my dealer's name. 


Please send me 
(Check one.) 


Ciry 


State 
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attack the child. Often the mother is entirely 
innocent and unaware of the disease. But this 
is not heredity. It is ordinary infection, just 
the same as if the child caught pneumonia or 
measles from its mother or brothers or sisters 
after it was born. But the drinking and similar 
sins of the father or mother are not visited by 
direct heredity upon the child. Again you see 
nature is fighting for the beauty and health of 
that unborn child of yours. 

“Well,” you may say, “after all, then, it 
doesn’t matter if I marry into a family of 
drunkards.” 

Oh, yes, it does. It matters all the more. A 
young man drinks not because his father and 
grandfather drank, but because they were all 
born from the same stream of defective germ- 
cells. These germ-cells lacked the factors for 
easy self-control which are contained in the 
germ-cells of healthy, normal people. Extreme 
pathological drinking is merely an evidence of 
defective pathological germ-cells. Such per- 
sons need the assistance of moral education, 
psychology, medical science, good surround- 
ings, and the like. They would need these 
helps more than other people even if their an- 
cestors had never drunk a drop. The Bible 
recognizes all through that some people are 
weaker than others. It also teaches that we 
should, out of our abundant strength and self- 
control, aid our weaker brother to achieve the 
But again, why marry so that 
this life-long battle for self-control shall be 
handed down to innocent children? 

What I want you to see above everything is 
that when it comes to heredity, the germ-cell is 
everything—absolutely everything—and that 
the germ-cells which carry the heredity are 
separate from the body cells. You see, then, 
that you should not only marry a person who is 
himself, but one who also carries 
healthy germ-cells. 


Ancestry and Germ-Cells 

Now, you can tell pretty well what sort of 
germ-cells a man or woman is carrying by 
studying the parents, grandparents, and great- 
grandparents. By that time nearly all the good 
and bad things in the family line have shown 
up. It is much better if you can also get a line 
on the brothers and sisters of these direct an- 
cestors. If you wish help in this matter, you 
should secure the family record blank booklets 
from the Eugenics Record Office, Cold Spring 
Harbor, Long Island, New York. Then make 
up your family history on both sides, and that 
of your proposed mate on both sides, and for a 
small fee, to cover actual expense, they will 
interpret it for you. 

You should also understand that, as these 
germ- <cells multiply, they distribute the qui ii- 


form, in all sorts of ways hae in ee ath of 
different combinations. Consequently, no two 
children, even of the same parents, have the 
same heredity, unless they are identical twins. 
One child may thus get more factors for health 
and easy self-control than its brothers or sisters. 
For this reason, you sometimes see healthy 
children from unhealthy parents and now and 
then a defective child from normal parents. 
But you do not see unhealthy, defective children 
from healthy parents who also had healthy an- 
cestors. This is because they carry nothing but 
healthy germ-cells. We all know such people. 
It seems as though nothing short of cracking 
their skulls with a sledge hammer or running 
them through a stone crusher will ever give 
them ill health—either them or their children. 





Now, do not carry this doctrine of heredity 
too far. Remember there are few absolutely 
healthy strains in the human family. There 
are some weakly or defective ancestors pretty 
close to nearly every one. Marriage is, there- 
fore, always some risk. But it is such a glorious 
thing to marry and produce children that it is 
| worthy of a great deal of risk. And it is per 

fectly fair to your future children to take or 
dinary human risk. But I believe that I have 
| done a little something towards insuring tl 



















CRANE’S SHADOTONE 


An exquisite deckle edge paper 
with fine horizontal lines, in 
tones of blue, rose, buff and 
green; envelopes richly lined in 
fan design. The box $2.50 


rab New (stom of the SMART Home 
“Three Kinds of y riling Luper 


The inborn sense of what is appropriate started the prac- 





tice in discriminating homes of using three kinds of 
writing paper. 

Like so many other fashions born in exclusive circles, 
this custom is spreading rapidly—because of its sensi- 
bleness. 

The well-appointed home requires three kinds of paper, 
each correctly suited to its particular use. 

For everyday use a good paper, easy to write on. 

For the man, a generous size flat sheet—a type of 
paper most appropriate for the many miscellaneous uses 
of the household. 

Then, for those letters which must represent you at 
your very best, Crane's, recognized as incomparable for 
more than a century by each succeeding generation of 
the socially secure. 

On this page are shown correct examples of the three 
kinds of writing paper. Eaton, Crane & Pike make a 
complete assortment of writing papers to suit all pur- 





poses and all incomes, and you will find them at every sd 
good store where stationery is sold. “ 


BATON’S HIGHLAND LINEN 


/ a _ at “4 The most popular Daper in the 
} te ) world—in a new large size— 
/ beige, jade, white—with tissue 
, , lined envelopes. The Box $1.00 
1 PARK AVENUE NEW YORK 4 _ 
Ly _ = 


EATON’S DECKLE VELLUM ¥ e 


Generous size flat sheets (74 x 
10%) with deckle edge, to fold 
twice. White. The Box $1.00 
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An entirely NEW COOK BOOK 











“GOOD MEALS AND HOW TO PRE- 
PARE THEM” has unique value because 
it cannot be bought anywhere, at any 
price. But Good Housekeeping will give 
it to you ABSOLUTELY WITHOUT 
COST, together with a $1.50 saving on 
your subscription. To be sure of getting 
a FIRST EDITION copy of this NEW 
COOK BOOK, mail the coupon TODAY! 


If you are already a subscriber your subscrip- 
tion will be extended from date of expiration; or, 
if you wish, you may order a subscription for a 
friend. 





Good Housekeeping, Dept. GH-627, 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


YES, I want Good Housekeeping’s NEW 
COOK BOOK, ‘‘Good Meals and How to 
Prepare Them.”’ Enter my subscription 
to Good Housekeeping for 2 years for 
$4.50 and send me the book at once. I 
will remit when billed. 

(Enclose remittance now and an extra issue will 


be added to your subscription.) 


Your name 
Street 


City State 


If you intend the subscription as a gift, enter below 
name and address of person to whom it is to go 
Otherwise the magazine will come to you 


Friend's name 


J 

b Street 

' 

' ‘ 

§ City Stat 

§ Good Housekeeping $3.00 a year without Gift Book. 
§ Canada 50c extra per year. Foreign $1.00 extra per year 
Se ee eee 





Good Housekeeping’s 
Amazing GIFT to You 


menting and testing. 


“Good Meals and How to Prepare Them” 


AVE you ever before read a cook book as ab- 

sorbing as the most interesting novel? Here 
is a fascinating new experience awaiting you. A 
cook book that is entirely different—a new 
departure—an amazing innovation—a splendid 
guide to meal planning, cooking and serving such 
as has never before been published. 
What other cook books give, this NEW COOK BOOK also gives 
Where most other cook books stop—this NEW COOK BOOK goes on 
until it has thoroughly covered every phase of the planning of tasty, 
healthful, nutritious meals—the cooking of such meals with the greatest 


economy of time, labor and cost—and the serving of them, delicious and 
savory, in accordance with the most gracious table etiquette. 


In the 262 pages of this one volume has been crowded, compactly and 
systematically, the most valuable and practical home cookery knowledge 
that Good Housekeeping Institute has gained through years of experi- 


Yours WITHOUT err A Few of the 1001 Important Things This 


NEW COOK BOOK Helps You to Do— 


Provide an enticing, ever-changing 
variety of piquant, irresistible dishes 
for your table from the hundreds and 
hundreds of wonderful recipes this 
NEW COOK BOOK contains. 

Save many dollars on your food bills 
without sacrifice to the appearance, 
tastiness or nutritive value of your 
meals. 

Reduce or gain weight and still enjoy 
your favorite foods—without going on 
a diet. 

Keep vour kitchen cool in summer. 

Make delicious dishes from sour 
cream and milk, left-over meats, fish, 
bread, potatoes, ete. 

Guarantee the success of all your 
cooking, frying, roasting, baking with 
Good Housekeeping Institute’s famous 
“Cooking by Temperature” chart. 

Prepare meals in 30 minutes—meals 
right on the dining table— meals for two 
—lunch box meals—picnic meals— 
meals that can be made after a late 


afternoon shopping trip—in fact, meals 
under almost every condition imag- 
inable. 

Add even greater charm to your 
table settings and do your serving in 
the most gracious manner. 

Save washing pots and pans. 

Prepare attractive wedding break- 
fasts, inviting meals for dinner parties, 
for all the principal holidays, and many 
other festive occasions. 

Buy just the right kitchen equipment 
to meet your needs and then use this 
equipment so that it will yield you the 
greatest saving in time, labor and 
money. 

Prepare healthful diets that will best 
build strong, sturdy bodies for your 
children at various stages of their 
growth. 

Shorten your hours in the kitchen- 
give yourself a new freedom—more 
time to spend with the children, and to 
enjoy the good things of life. 


Most important of all, with this priceless volume as your guide, cooking will 
no longer be drudgery—but a happy, enjovable occupation. For here are the 
secrets that make the preparation of delicious meals as fascinating as a game— 
the secrets of making such an infinite variety of inviting, irresistible, good things 
to eat, that both your friends and your family will proclaim you the ‘‘most 


wonderful housekeeper in all the land.” 





To get this COOK BOOK FREE and Save $1.50—Mail Coupon NOW! 
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health, beauty, and intelligence of some un- 
born child, if IT have succeeded in showing you 
in a simple way that it is in your power to de 

crease this human risk by using common sense 
and what little aid science can at’present give 
you. If you are yourself reasonably healthy, 

and if your immediate ancestors were also 
reasonably healthy, long-lived, normal, intelli 

gent, and law-abiding, then, if you marry a 
man who is also healthy and who comes from 
similar stock, you may know that the vast 
majority of the germ-cells on both sides con 
tain the health, intelligence, and beauty which 
you so earnestly desire in your children. You 
have thus enormously increased your chances 
of finding in a happy and successful marriage 
that “sweet fulfillment of the flesh” and still 
sweeter fulfillment of the spirit which nature 
grants only to those whose passions are guide.| 
by conscience and intelligence. 

To make an inventory of your personality 
traits or those of your friends, think over each 
question carefully. If you feel you are average 
on a certain question mark yourself o. If you 
are slightly above, plus 1; if pretty strong in 
this trait mark yourself plus 2, and if very 
strong, plus 3. If you are weak in these traits, 
mark yourself from o to minus 3. 

Then add up the sum of your ratings and 
divide by 30. If you add any questions of 
your own making, divide by the total num- 
ber of questions in order to arrive at your 
score. 

Next ask your closest friend to have two or 
three other friends rate you in the same way 
without your knowing who they are. Com- 
pare these unsigned ratings with your own. If 
two friends rate you, add the total sum of their 
ratings together with your own and divide by 
oo. If three friends have rated you, divide 
by 120. 

If you wish to rate the man you’re interested 
in, give careful and honest thought to each 
question and then have at least two of your 
best girl friends who are not interested in him, 
give him a rating. If you can get two of his 
best men friends to give him a rating so much 
the better. Average up all these ratings and 
compare with your own. 

Please understand this is far from being an 
infallible measure of mental and moral traits. 
It is only an aid. It has the advantage of 
separating a broad generalized blanket judg- 
ment into a number of separate judgments. It 
is thus more likely to be fair and just. 

lhe questions are printed so as to apply to 
yourself, but by slight changes you can easily 
apply them to others. 


HOW TO ESTIMATE YOURSELF AND 
YOUR FUTURE HUSBAND 

1. Do you tend to see the bright or dark side 
of things? 

2. Do you easily oscillate between cheerful 
ness and depression? Are your temper 
amental moods rather permanent? 

3. Do you flare up with anger on slight 
provocation? 

4. Are you a chronic worrier? Do you brood 
over cares and personal grievance? 

5. Do you invent fanciful situations in which 
you play an important réle? Do you 
tend to confuse the real with the unreal? 
Have you a tendency to be somewhat 
flighty? 

6. Do you really love and enjoy beautiful 
things for their own sake? Do you 
really tingle in the presence of beautiful 
things? 

7. Do you appreciate the ridiculous? Are you 
ready to make a joke or see one? 

8. Do you desire to perform your work or to 
play better than others? 

g. Are you sincere? Do you play to the 
gallery, like to make an impression, like 
to seem important even at the sacrifice 
of a little honesty and sincerity? 

10. Have you a good deal of honest self 
confidence? Do you believe strongly in 
yourself? 
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OTHER makes them often since buying a 
Perfection Stove. She enjoys cooking as 
she never did before—her work is so much 
easier. No heavy coal or wood to lug. Cooking 
begins at the touch of a match to the wick. 
No sooty kettles to scour. For every drop of 
oil is completely burned in Perfection’s long 
chimneys before the heat reaches the cooking. 
Perfection can make your cooking 
easier, too. Sce the newest models 
at any dealer's. Sizes from 1 to § 
burners. Priced from eles to $130. 


PERFEC eno STOVE CO. « 7609 Pla Ave., Cleveland, Ohi 
Sold in Canada by The * t mg -raducts Co. of Canada, Ltd., 


-PERFECTION 


Oil Cook Stoves and Ovens 


WARNING: Use only genuine Perfection wicks on Perf ection Stoves. 
They are stamped with red triangles. Others will cause trouble 
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Your Childs Birthright? 


| ete child has a rich heritage in 
instinct for melody and rhythm 
which is the basis of talent. You want 
your little one to develop that heritage, 
to know the deep, abiding joy of 
musical expression, to enjoy its ad- 
vantages as a social grace. 


You add interest, encouragement, in- 
spiration to piano study witha Straube 
Grand. Its touch invites musi- 

cianly fingers. Its warm beauty 
of tone imparts charm to the 


simplest pieces. Its volume is 
adequate for the master works. 






STRAUBE instruments are nationally 
priced f. 0. b. Hammond, Ind. Repro- 
ducing Grands $2575 and up; Conserva- 


Style L Duplex overstrung $385, other 
models $525, $425, $395. 
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Straube 


GRANDS ~ PLAYERS ~ UPRIGHTS 
REPRODUCING GRANDS 
Straube PianoCo 602 Manila Ave.,Hammond,Ind 


Send new catalog and complete information (check 
type of instrument which interests you most). 


tory Grand $950; Artist Mode! Grand $795; Name 
Sonata Grand $725; Player Pianos at $750, St 
$675, $625, $595, $550; Upright pianos, City 


{ }Grand, send 
paper pattern 





And there is a Straube size for your 
home. The Sonata Grand is only four 
feet four inches long! Its string length 
is the equal of much larger grands, due 
to Duplex Overstringing, an exclusive 
Straube method, now being patented. 
Moderate price and term payments 
make it easy to own a Straube. Send 
coupon now for paper floor pattern 
and new catalog of Straube 
grands, reproducing grands 
(Welte Mignon, licensee), up- 
rights and player pianos, in 
standard and small sizes. 








State coee 
Player [ )Reproducing 
Upright Grand 









| Shall I Marry This Man? 


11. Can you criticize yourself fairly and hon- 


| estly and see your faults as well as your 


good points? 

12. Have you an offensive tendency to talk 
about yourself, an exaggerated  self- 
esteem and egotism? 

13. Are you habitually kind, or are you callous 
and indifferent to other people’s trials 
and suffering? 

. Can you do good team work? 

15. Do you keep your word or engagement 
whether convenient or not? Are you 
trustworthy? 

16. Are you constantly thinki ing of the right 
or wrong of your actions? 

17. Have you a reverence for spiritual and 
religious things irrespective of denomi- 
nation? Or are you a scofler at spiritual 
and religious sentiment? 


| 18. Are you independent in your thinking, 


not subservient to other people’s opin- 
ions? 

19. Can you get along well with other people, 
even if they are tempery and disagree- 
able? 

20. Do you work with a distant goal in view? 
Have you a plan of life? Can you see 
what you want to be ten years from 
now? 


21. Do you persevere in your undertakings? 
Have you a strong will and courage 
when things seem to be going against 
you? 

22. Just how would you rate yourself on good 
common _ sense? Are your actions 
usually guided by reason and judg- 
ment? 

23. Do you shun vulgarity and immorality? 
Have you a high standard of sex purity 
and morality? 


24. Do you have a just sense of justice about 
things and people? 

25. Have you strong family affection? 

26. What is your ability to make good com- 
mon, healthy friendships with men? 
What is your ability to make good 
healthy friendships with women? 

27. Have you high standards of gentleman- 
liness? Have you high standards of 
womanliness? (This includes both for- 
mal courtesy and also neatness in dress 
and personal cleanliness.) 

28. Do you have a strong sense of loyalty to 
your friends, your group, your coun- 
try? 

29. How would you rate yourself on physical 
bravery? 

30. Do you manage your money with reason- 
able generosity to others, but with good 
sense and judgment and without foolish 
extravagance? 


Market-Basket Wisdom 


(Continued from page 76) 


powdery covering—a character especially no- 
ticeable on blueberries. 

Immature fruit of any kind is always hard; 
as the fruit reaches the right degree of ma- 
turity it softens considerably, yet is still far 
from a watery or mushy condition. Immaturity 
is most troublesome with currants and goos 
berries, while overripeness is a common fault 
of raspberries and blackberries. Large fruit 
is the best in flavor and consequently should 
be selected whenever possible. Blueberries 
and raspberries in particular should be of 
large size. 

Small fruits are highly susceptible to molds, 
which nearly always start in the center or bot- 
tom of the package, so it is well to examine 
fruit before purchasing. The drier small fruit 
is, the better its quality and condition. When 
berries are crushed or wet and the package Is 
juice-stained, the fruit is second-grade. 




























lou’ll choose 
NANCY DEANE, too 


“You are making siloerware for what I call 
instinctive connoisseurs—people who are 
endowed with an intuitive appreciation of 
the finest in design—people who have been 
waiting for some manufacturer to make it 
possible for them to express their good taste 
without paying top-notch prices.” 

Rosert AITKEN P 





-if you are one of these people 
by Wesley Sherwood Bessell * 


Has this ever happened to you? 

You go into a shop to choose a hat, a 
piece of furniture or silverware for your 
table. The clerk spreads his wares before 
you. And then—unerringly—you choose 
the most expensive article in the lot. 
Uncanny, isn’t it? 

And, if you buy something less costly, 
the memory of that design you in- 
stinctively preferred 
haunts you—always. 

“It’s not fair,” you 
find yourself saying, 
“‘that manufacturers 
should withhold their 
loveliest designs for their 
highest priced goods.” 





“The urn over the 
gateway of the Ad- 
miral Cowles House 
at Farmington led to : ; 
the placing oftheurn the mind of Robert 


Some such thought as 
this must have been in 
joneen the gol] ;.*" 
ay ae Aitken, President of the 
American Sculpture Society. We had 
handed him a Nancy Deane teaspoon 
—Wallace’s newest design in silver plate. 
Mr. Aitken turned it over and over. 

“About time,” he said suddenly, 
“that somebody made it possible for 
people of moderate 
income to express 
their good taste. For 
years, I’ve been preach- 
ing at manufacturers— 
urging them to take as 
much pains on designs , 
for their less expensive 
materials as on those 
patterns made to sell 


TEASPOONS $3 


26 PIECE SET OF ESSENTIALS $35 


oT THE 
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at the top-notch price. Now you Wallace 


people have done it.” 


Mr. Aitken realized the months of 


painstaking care that went into Nancy 
Deane. This design has a history worth 
repeating. In the old Connecticut town 
of Wallingford, the designers of Wallace 
Sterling and Wallace Plate work leisurely 
—far from the hurry of city life, sur- 
rounded by the most beautiful examples 
of Early American architecture. These 
old houses, exquisite details of which are 
illustrated on this page, inspired the 
Nancy Deane pattern. Step by step, the 
Idesign created itself—a masterly inter- 
pretation of the Colonial spirit. 

Every graceful contour of the Nancy 
Deane teaspoon bears the marks of the 
careful unhurried manner in which the 
design was evolved. The Wallace de- 
signing staff is able to take its time— 
because Wallace is not engaged in “ mass 
production.” Wallace Plate is not made 
to appeal to the “crowd” 


” 


of undiscrim- 


75 FOR SIX DINNER FORKS $7 


77 PIECE BRIDGE SET $5 


WAL 
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Scene 


38 PIECE HONEYMOON SET $50 


LACE STE 


Robert Aitken, 








inating buyers—but 
to win the approval 
of that more select 
group of people““who 
invariably choose 
themost expensive.” 

But when you 
choc ise Nancy Deane, 
a joyful surprise 
awaits you. “Here,” 
you will find your- 
self saying, “Wal- 
lace is offering mein 
inexpensive plate a 
more beautiful de- 
sign than I ever ex 
pected to find in the 
most costly silver.”’ 


An Interesting / 
Booklet 


*Wesley Sherwood Bes 
sellisa practising archi- 
tect in New York and 
Washington, D. C. His 
water color sketches 
i measured drawings 
the masterpieces of 
c fonial architecture 
have proved an inspiration 
to the entire architectural 
protession His writings 
are an ardent plea for the 
rect interpretation and desig 
of the architecture of our forefaths 


Vi: JX. 


















Mr. Bessell has written an 
interesting little brochure on 
the Nancy Deane pattern, a 
copy of which will be sent 
you upon request. Address 
R allace & Sons Mfg. Co., 
35 Wallace Park, Wallingford, 
Conn. 
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House at Northford swegested the 


$0 FOR SIX DINNER KNives $12 FOR SIx 


{1 PIECE ELITE SET $50 


LLACE SILVER Phare 
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( erplewhile 


ANY an apprentice passed under 
the stern tutelage of the old Gilloms’ 
cabinet shop in Lancaster, England. But 
there is probably none from this old 
school who has done more to perpetuate 
good taste in the home than George 
Hepplewhite. Today this master’s art 
is exemplified in the beautiful symmetry, 
delicate flutings and rich carving of the 
Globe-Wernicke Hepplewhite Bookcase. 





£ 


In addition to its beauty the Globe- 
Wernicke Hepplewhite Bookcase is sec- 
tional. It can be added to as desired 
each section a perfect match. The Globe- 
Wernicke dust-proof glass doors that 
protect your books, slide easily and noise- 
lessly out of the way when opened. 


Your dealer can show you a Globe- 
Wernicke Bookcase that fits a particular 
handy use for every room in your home 
—in finishes and designs to match any 
motif — unpainted, too, to be finished 
as you wish. See them—or mail the 
coupon today for a copy of the booklet 
“For Every Room in the Home.” 


Slobe-Wernieke 
Jncinnati 


The Globe-Wernicke Co., Dept. G H4 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Gentlemen: 


What are the other uses for Globe-Wernicke 





Bookcases besides housing books? Mail me a copy 
of the “ Every Room in the Home™ booklet 
showir lso the Hepplewhite Bookcase in home 
surroundings 

Name 

Address 

Ci State 
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} on him. 


i 


it was harder than ever to keep his hold 
on things. It astonished him that the police- 
man at the corner didn’t arrest him for being 
drunk and that people didn’t turn round to 
stare at him. 

He felt faint and unreal as a ghost. He 
didn’t even know where to go or what to begin 
next. If he went to his landlady and told her 
he had become rich and famous over night, she 
wouldn’t believe him. She’d want her rent, and 
oddly enough, he had forgotten to ask Mr. Hul- 
bert for an advance. 

He couldn’t go back now. 
Enid a telegram-—he could ask her to meet him. 
Then he realized that he’d better wait—a 
diamond brooch would be more lucid. Enid 
understood that sort of thing better. He re- 
membered how puzzled she had been by the 
one poem he had written her—almost offended, 
as though by a subtle indelicacy on his part. 
But for a box of chocolates she had looked at 
him with such tenderness. 

And then unexpectedly he was shaken by an 
angry desire to take the impostor who was 
stealing his name and his book by the throat 
and throttle him. A rotten trick—almost as 
bad as O’Flanagan who had rescued his Cap- 
tain single-handed under machine-gun fire and 
had got the V. C. for being a damned liar. (And 
Chris Higgins in No-Man’s-Land with a bullet 
through his lungs!) And much funnier. The 
idea of any one wanting to be Chris Higgins! 
Supposing the fellow saw who the famous 
Nicholas Nicholas really was—what he looked 


But he could send 


like—where he came from. It would serve him 
right. 

Chris Higgins found himself laughing 
feebly. 


The street-singer evidently had a flair, too. 
He smelled success in the most unlikely 
quarters. 

“The roast beef of Old England,” he bawled, 
winking at Christopher with an ingratiating 
intimacy. 

“Lord 
thought. 

He gave the fellow his last sixpence. 
was so rich now that it didn’t matter. 
the poor have to have money. 


how hungry I am!” Christopher 
He 


Only 


E MADE room for her. He lifted her 

suitcase on the rack and adjusted the 
window. He did these things naturally but 
without grace, not as a man of the world would 
have done them. But then he wasn’t a man of 
the world. 

Then he sat back in his corner, looking out 
into the bustling station, with her low, serene- 
voiced “Thank you” sounding in his ears long 
after he had forgotten her. 

He felt queer in the first-class carriage, queer 
in his good clothes, queerer still because of this 
adventure. Even now he couldn't have ex 
plained himself. Perhaps there was a real 
anger mixed up with his insistent curiosity. 
Perhaps there was an obscure desire to hurt 
and humiliate—to get even with at least some 
one because of the things he wanted so desper- 
ately and couldn’t have. For it didn’t matter 
how rich he grew. He couldn’t buy back his 
childhood innocence of misery, the background 
of a decent home or decent human affection— 
sentimental stuff, of course, but confoundedly 
real for all that. He couldn’t even buy himself 
free from the man life had made of him. And 
then this fellow sneaking in on the little that 
was worth while. 

Well—and it wasn’t only that. The idea 
that there was some one who pretended to have 
thought his thoughts wouldn't let go its hold 
It made up a queer, worrying sense 
of relationship, as though an unknown brother 
had tried to steal his inheritance. It was hate- 
ful, yet it made him feel less lonely. And he 
was desperately alone. For after all he hadn’t 
written to Enid or even sent her the peace- 
offering that was to renew the old tie between 
them. 


The Things We Do 


(Continued from page 26) 


That, too, wanted explaining. He had 
told himself that long since she must have 
taken up with some other man and that it 
wouldn’t be fair—because when Enid knew 
that Christopher had made good the newcomer 
wouldn’t have a chance. But deeper than that 
was the thought of Enid reading his book— 
and she would certainly try to-read it, having a 
strictly. conventional sense of duty—and a 
shrinking from the kind of things she would 
inevitably say. 

And yet he wanted her. The thought of her 
small prettiness, of her bird-like voice, the 
imagined touch of her hand folded in his, her 
soft, half-opened mouth, made him ache with 
a painful hunger. She was common; she was 
greedy. But then she didn’t mind his ugliness 
and his clumsy, unpolished strength. She had 
liked to talk of him as a sort of cave-man who 
might sweep her off her designedly virtuous 
little feet at any moment—had even goaded 
him on with an almost touching crudity. And 
he could remember her sullen, disappointed 
face. 


HE train glided smoothly out of the station 

into a deep canyon of gray, tumbling houses. 
In front they might set up some sort of pre- 
tence. But there, under the stare of nameless, 
indifferent travelers, they slid into a hopeless 
acquiescence. Christopher knew every detail 
of their misery. The broken palings guarding 
unetched little squares of dirt-poisoned soil, 
grimy linen hanging from one cracked window 
to another and fluttering dankly in the smoky 
air. A half-dead pot of geraniums thrust out 
on a crumbling ledge like an abandoned hop 
children playing wearily in a plot of waste 
land—it was the whole background of his 
youth. 

It made him bitter against the smug, com 
placent suburbs that came after, and even 
against the first field struggling bravely to be 
green. Then more fields—trees rivers and 
with them a healing sense of escape. He sighed 
deeply, stretching himself a little. And then 
remembered with shame that he was not alone. 
In the dark, noisy station his companion 
had been just one more anonymous, colorless 
stranger. Now it was as though she, too, had 
been released from some confining space and 
was sending out the faint, pervasive perfume 
of her individuality. He looked at her for the 
first time. 

He said to himself, “A lady’—meaning 
something too shy and subtle for his first con- 
fused estimation—something poised, confident, 
unaggressive, not born of yesterday, like him- 
self, but of many yesterdays. Expensive, too. 
Expensive clothes, but not bought, he thought 
quickly, because they were expensive, but be- 
cause beautiful and simple things are rare. He 
liked to look at her. It was a new experience 
to be at such close quarters with her kind. He 
had known all sorts—people in the rough, 
strong, admirable, bad or foolish. But through 
her he was catching a glimpse of a world where 
men and women were carefully wrought like 
fine steel. 

He liked the way her hand lay on her open 
book—it was a white, rather thin hand, delicate 
yet strong. He liked the poise of her whole 
body, so at ease, her knees crossed negligently, 
the slender foot almost touching him. Not 
pretty, not even very young—not a girl any- 
way. The transparent, white skin was faintly 
lined about the eyes. Dark eyes under finely- 
drawn brows. A short, indefinite nose—-a 
mouth a little too large but firm and generous 
short, dark hair under the smart, unobtrusive 
little hat. 

And suddenly, seeing the ring on her third 
finger, a clear thought flashed into Christo- 
pher’s mind. 

“Whoever the fellow is or whatever he does, 
she'll see him through.” 

And a deep unhappiness—a sort of sorrow 
ful envy—clutched at his heart. 






















































































CP here S nothing else anywhere 
like this Blabon floor ! 

















“Beautiful Slatestone Effects § 


ExcuswlY BLABONS 





















Here is an enclosed porch that invites golden sun- 
shine! It breathes the very spirit of outdoors in the 
appropriateness of its furnishings! 

Your eyes would have you believe you are stepping 
in the garden on irregular slatestones, so natural are 
the reproductions in light purple, buff and weathering 
green! But your feet tell you, by the smooth, springy 
tread, that it is really linoleum! 

It is, indeed, xclusive Blabon creation 
in Inlaid Linoleum (pattern 167)—the first Slatestone 
reproduction ever made in linoleum. 





For enclosed porches, breakfast and sun-rooms this 
pattern is particularly attractive. 


Other distinctive Blabon patterns in Flagstone, Span 
ish tiles and Marble Tile Inlaids are also sought by 
home-makers and interior decorators alike. 


Blabon’s Linoleum appeals to them not only for its 
decorative charm, but for its sturdy quality, too! 


Home-furnishing and department stores will show 
you the beautiful Blabon patterns. Our Advisory Bureau 
of Interior Decoration will gladly give you helpful sug- 
gestions without charge. 


Hazel H. Adler, authority on interior decoration, also 
gives valuable decorativ e suggestions in our 36-page il- 
lustrated book, “Planning the Color Schemes for Your 
Home.” Sent upon receipt of 20 cents. 


The George W. Blabon Company, Nicetown, Philadelphia 


Established 


76 years 


s worth while insisting on 9 
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N this number of 

homes women talk 
over household cleaning 
problems with FuLier 
Men. From such broad 
experience comes the 
time and labor-saving 
Futter Dry Mop. 

~ ~ ~ 

HE detachable swivel 

handle lets the mop al- 
ways lie flat on the floor, no 
matter how you hold the 
handle. Enables you, with- 
out stooping, to clean thor- 
oughly and easily under low 
furniture, in room corners, 
and in other hard-to-reach 
places. 


me 


~ ~ ~ 
ND the big fluffy mop 
itself! Its soft, dust-ab- 
sorbing strands are 4-ply, long 
staple yarn, chemically treat- 
ed. They have no grease to 
soil edges of rugs. They 
snatch up all the dust and 
hold it securely until you 











FULLER BK 
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shake it out. A single strand 
is hard to break with your 
hands. Naturally, the mop 
lasts for years. 
~ ~ ~ 
x important advantage 
is that it cleans easily. 
Wash it in lukewarm water 
with white soap flakes. 
Rinse and run it through the 
wringer. Shake it out, dry 
it in the sun, and it’s ready 
to use. 
~ ~ 
you can get this Dry 
Mop only from the 
Fuiver Man. If you wish to 
see him before his next regu- 
lar call, ‘phone The Fuller 
BrushCompany Branch Office 
in yourcity. Or write direct 
to The Fuller Brush Com- 
pany, 1097 Windsor Avenue, 
Hartford,Conn. (InCanada, 
Fuller Brush Company, Ltd., 
Hamilton, Ont.) 
Write TODAY for new FREE 
booklet “Tue CLEANING Pros- 
LEMS OF THE Home.”’ If con- 
tains many time and labor- 
saving suggestions you will find 
of real value in your daily work 


Ose 






YOU'LL LIKE / 
THIS /f 


PUSH / 





HE Futter Man 

brings this Pusu 
Broom of a special hair 
and fiber mixture. Fine 
enough to gather the 
finest dust. Sturdy 
enough to stand up under 
long, hard use. Gripped 
in steel, the material can- 
not come out. Open back 
makes it easy to clean. 
A sanitary, easy-to-use, 
rubber-protected — brush 
with detachable handle. 











SHES 


45 BRUSHES — 69 USES — HEAD TO FOOT =— CELLAR TO 





| + 






Genuine 
Futter Propucts 
carry this Red Tip Tag 
and trade mark 


Look for both! 
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“She’s of different stuff,” he thought, think- 
ing of himself. ‘“‘Enid’s my sort.’ 

He became aware that she had stirred under 
his steady unconscious scrutiny. Her eyes 
met his, gray, unofilended, but with a definite 
courteous demand upon his manners. And he 
could not look away. It was all part of the 
same miserable business. He might ache with 
awareness of what was fine and-decent, but he 
couldn’t act.. A man of her own breeding 
wouldn’t have stared at her like that. And now 
his eyes were held—a kind of stricken look 
must have come into them—and a wretched 
flood of color burned under his weatherbeaten 
skin. With a great effort he tore himself 
free. 

“I beg your pardon—” 

That made it worse, of course—made some- 
thing definite to forgive. She did not answer, 
and if he had been looking at her now, he would 
have seen her expression relax into something 
whimsical. But he was scowling out of the 
window, ready to cry like an ashamed boy, the 
fields an aching, misty green. 


HE WOULD get out at the next station. He 

wanted to escape from her. But there 
wasn’t a stop for another hour. Perhaps she 
was afraid of him. Women often were. There 
was a Belgian woman in a terribly fought-over 
village who had run screaming at sight of his 
dirt-and-b!ood-stained face. His men had 
shouted with laughter because of his notorious 
gentleness. 

She wasn’t to know that. Suppose he bent 
across to her and said: “Look here—I’m not 
the cad you think. I’ve written a book full 
of things I’ve felt and thought which you would 
understand—which might make us friends.” 
Why, she would think him mad. She would 
pull the alarm cord. 

A light sprang up overhead. That meant a 
tunnel. He drew up the window clumsily, 
bumping against her. A yellow fog and an 
intensified rumble of metal closed in on them. 
Then with a snarling grind of brakes the train 
jerked to a standstill. Light and sound faded 
into a black and appalled silence. 

Christopher fumbled blindly for the door. 
Her terror of him and of the darkness that en- 
compassed them in this close, terrible intimacy 
made him panic-stricken. 

Some one with a lantern ran down the side 
track shouting, ““No danger. Keep your seats,” 
and the light threw Christopher’s silhouette 
briefly against the window. 

He felt her hand on his arm. 

“Better wait,” she said. “If another train 
came, you might be killed.” 

He sat back silently. Her voice had been 
quite untroubled. She was even a little amused, 
he fancied. 

And after a moment she added, 

“Of course, if you want to get out—”’ 

He stammered. “I thought you might be 
frightened.” 

“Of what?” 

“Well—of—of me.” 

“Why of you?” 

It was not only the darkness that blinded 
him. The blood seemed to be in his very eyes. 
No, her sort weren’t ever afraid. You couldn’t 
hurt them. Whatever you did or were, they 
were their own impregnable selves. He said at 
last—with the simplicity of his despair: 

“IT thought you felt—I was a pretty rough 
sort of customer. It was crude and beastly of 
me to imagine you could be afraid.” 

Extraordinary how aware he was of the 
changes in her expression! He was sure she 
smiled. 

“Well, I was a little afraid—but not of you. 
Ever since the war the darkness has seemed a 
threatening thing. I find myself cowering 
under it, waiting for something to happen. I 
have to be very firm with myself—as one had 
to, there.” 

“Were you in the war, too?” he asked. 


“Out at Leschelles, driving an ambulance.” 





The Things We Do 


“IT was there, too—for a few days—in 
1914.” ” 
“So early?” | 

“a 
| 


“And came through?” 
“More or less.” 
“More or less,” she 
you were hurt?” 
“Tn different ways. 
He knew the answer startled her. He could | 
feel her meditating on it, and when she 
spoke, her voice sounded ‘warmer—a. little | 
husky. 
“There were so many ways, weren't there? 
Those that showed least, hurt most, I think. 
No one can ever know what happened to some 
of us. Noone can really explain. There aren’t 
words enough. But there is something that 
one man has written—you ought to read it. It 
comes nearest. There’s a passage in it about 
a soldier lying all night in an empty trench 
under the stars—not physically hurt at all, 
but feeling that he had died and could never | 
come back to ordinary life save as a poor 


echoed. “That. means | 
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ghost—” 
His heart pounded in his throat. 
his voice absurdly, 
the last few lines. 
silence like a tangible thing. 
“Why—how strange 


It shook | 





that you should have | 


| a Quits i UMA A aT 


but he managed to quote | © 
He could feel her astonished : 


| a 


read it, too—be able to remember it like | 
that!” ls 
“Well—I do read—as much asI can. More, 


now that I have time. 
experience—that’ s why.’ 

He was going to tell her. The absolute dark- | 
ness made it possible. He wanted her to know | 
| 


But it was my own | 


—to wipe out the crude impression on her mind 
with what was vital and real. Then the light | 
glimmered overhead and strengthened. He 
saw her eyes with their cool astonishment. And 
was silent. 

Slowly the train moved forward, out into the 
twilight, into the full sunshine. They drew | 
back involuntarily—strangers now that they 
saw each other. But even she couldn’t get | 
away from the fact of that brief intimacy. She | 
was aware of him. 

When other travelers came into the carriage, | 
they forced her into a sort of secret understand- 
ing with him. He knew it and was ashamed | 
of knowing it. He felt that he intruded— 
forced himself on her. And he didn’t know 
whether he was happy or utterly unhappy. | 
At any rate he wasn’t so bitter. As he sat 
there, gazing out into the golden countryside, 
he imagined how he would try to transmute | 
the misery and squalor of his life into a fine 
vision of man’s blind, heroic progress. And | 
she would read it, as she had read this other 
book, not knowing or minding who it was who 
came so near to her. 


T GREW toward evening. The train had 

dwindled from an express to a little local 
affair that rumbled good-humoredly from one 
wayside station to another. At the terminus a 
stout little station-master ran alongside, pull- 
ing open Christopher's carriage door gallantly. 
But not for Christopher. 

“Fine evening to welcome you home, | 
Ma’am.” | 
She descended lightly. ‘‘And oh, I am glad 
to be home, Mr. Martin.” 

Christopher stood awkwardly at her heels. | 
He knew he ought to slink away. But he| 
couldn’t. And in a moment she turned to | 
him, her eyebrows lifted in a look of quaint | 
astonishment. | 

“So this is your home, too?” 

He shook his head. 
—on business.” 
She smiled. 


“Only for a day or two 


“Dimchurch hasn't many visi- 





tors. Perhaps we shall meet again.” 
“My name's Higgins,’ he blurted out. 


“Christopher Higgins.” 

He was ashamed again. It was all wrong. 
She didn’t want to know. She had only been 
kind. And that ridiculous name. Why didn’t | 
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I took advantage of my husband's absence to effect a 
change in my own home with a br ush and can of 
Kyanize. When my “severest critic” ret urned, 
his delight in the transformation ones repaid me 
for the little effort I had ex- 
pended. 


Mrs. W. H. Hansen 
Spokane, Wash. 














Kyanize 


HE lady whose letter we quote 

above, used Kyanize Celoid Fin- 
ish on mismated pieces of furniture. So 
easy to apply that anybody—even one 
who has never before used a brush 


apply it with marvelous results. 


Kyanize Celoid Finish is an opaque 
medium-gloss enamel that comes ready 
for instant use, in twleve delightful tints 
ranging from Pale Ivory to Chinese Red. 
Ideal for tinting woodwork and 
walls. Dries quickly, leaving a rich, 
velvet-like surface that is durable and 
waterproof. 


can 


also 


BOSTON VARNISH COMPANY 
747 Everett Station, Boston, Mass. 


$1.00 Trial Offer 


Should your dealer be unable to su ply 
you with yanize Celoid Finish, sen 

his name and ONE DOLLAR, and ‘we'll 
forward ae a full pint can of this 
beautiful medium gloss enamel with a good 
brush to apply it. Mention tint dessred. 
Sunset Pink, Orange, Havana Brown, Granite 
Gray, Gulf Blue, Mellow 
‘ream, Niagara Green, 
Dixie Gray, India Buff, 
Pure White, Chinese 
Red or Black 
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and a brush will work’ 
wonders in your home’ 
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health wins again/ | 


‘ Es 
» fey 












MIS 


“Magna Cum Laude” 


“MISS LUCY MANNING, Magna 
cum laude,’’ read President Gray, 
as he held out the first of many 
neatly tied diplomas. All eyes were 
focused upon the pretty girl in cap 
and gown who was standing be- 
fore the speaker. 


Rugged health, built on a bal- 
anced diet, with plenty of rich, 
bottled milk, had enabled Lucy to 
participate in every college activ- 
ity and to excel in all. Success 
and honors had, as usual, gone to 
the one mentally and physically fit. 

You, too, can become fit and 
keep fit by proper eating and 
healthful living. By all means, in- 
clude in your diet plenty of pure, 
fresh, bottled milk—the greatest 
health food in the world. Author- 
ities say drink bottled milk at meal- 
time and between meals, too. Milk 
bottled by your dairyman, in 
Thatcher Superior Quality Milk 
Bottles is your guarantee of full 
measure, always. Look for the 
trade-mark on every bottle. 


Thatcher Manufacturing Co. 
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Always use bottled milk in cooking. Fresh, 

rich bottled milk imparts to foods that 

savory, healthful richness all good cooks 
demand 





THATCH ER: 


BOTTLES _*- MILK 


A Bottle of Milk is a Bottle of Health 
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The Things We Do 


“TI thought the shop would be closed,” she 


she laugh and get it over! But perhaps she 
understood and was sorry. She gave him her 
hand seriously—that slender, strong hand that 
felt as he had known it would feel—just because 
she wanted to do the wrong thing, too—to put 
him right. 

“Good-night, Mr. Higgins.” 

He stood there looking after her, as she 
vanished into the dusk. A big car came to life 
and slid purring down the main road, its great 
eyes glancing scornfully over Christopher, 
lifting him for an instant out of the obscurity. 

He thought, “If I’d been her sort, I’d have 
fallen in love with a woman like that.” 

And then, because there was no one who could 
ever know of his grotesque absurdity, “I am in 
love with her.” 


THE village library looked out on the village 

green. It had diamond-paned windows that 
glittered frostily with the light of a single gas- 
jet. Inside were rows of shabby books, some 
cheap toys, a jar of pink and dangerous-looking 
sweets, and an old lady in a black alpaca 
dress, who peered at Christopher dimly over 
her glasses. 

“Yes, it’s a very good book indeed, sir,”’ she 
said. “Least ways, they say it’s selling won- 
derfully. Why, even we bought five copies—” 
she chuckled meaningfully—‘ but then we had 
our own reasons, so to speak.” 

“T want you to tell me about it,’’ Christopher 
said. ‘You see, I’ve come down here to find 
out. Somebody told me the author lived here.” 

“Did they now? And how could that be, 
sir? It’s a secret-—a local secret. Only a few 
of us know—quite by accident, as it were. 
Captain Farquhar didn’t want it known.” She 
put her hand to her mouth and clucked a pre- 
tended annoyance. ‘There, now—I’ve let it 
out. And I gave them my solemn word!” 

Christopher turned over the leaves of his 
book, which seemed oddly unfamiliar. ‘‘Never 
mind. I’d have found out anyway. It’s rather 
a joke really. Thank you, all the saine. It 
saves trouble. And now you might as well 
tell me all the rest.” 

He wanted to say, “Tell me about the lady 
I am in love with.” It was mad, but then, as 
Mr. Hulbert had said, people were mad. How 
many of them, Christopher wondered, lived, as 
he was doing, in a secret life of their own which 
was the life they needed, and could have been 
good and happy in, and couldn’t have? For 


| two days, now, he had lived in it, wandering 


through the narrow Dorset lanes crimson with 
birch leaves fallen in the first frosts, sitting at 
night by the hospitable open fire of the King 
George, dreaming he scarcely knew of what. 
He didn’t even know whether he hoped or 
dreaded to meet her—but at every turn of the 
road, at every opening of a door, his heart 
had beat thickly. 

And now, if he could have talked about her 
with some one who knew her and could have 
made his picture of her complete, he could go in 
peace. He would have her to hold on to as long 
as he lived. There would never be any one else 
—no Enid—no makeshift. He had seen what 
life might be like if you were lucky. And that 
was luck enough. 

“A fine gentleman,” the old lady was say- 
ing, looking at Christopher as though she knew 
he were a common fellow. ‘He was only in 
the war for a few weeks. His health, they 
said. It pretty well broke his heart, all his 
people having been soldiers. Won’t see no one. 
But now he’s written this book, maybe it’ll be 
different.” 

The door bell clanged behind him. The 
sound was harsh and a little ominous in the 
sleepy quiet. And even before he saw the 
old lady looking past him with aghast eyes, he 
knew. He knew, too, beyond doubt, that he 
had lived for this. He turned sharply. She was 
standing there on the verge of the circle of light, 
looking at them both, seeing something that 
disconcerted her, for her face, he thought, be- 
came grave and even a little stern. 


said. “But I see you’ve been keeping Miss 
Eliot past her hours, Mr. Higgins. Lucky for 
me. I wanted to change my books.” 

He began to stammer something incoherent, 
but the old woman brushed him nervously 
aside. 

“The gentleman’s been reading ‘Sowers and 
Harvesters,’ Ma’am. He’s from London, he 
says, and has come all the way because he 
thought the author lived here. He was telling 
me he had to meet him—to sort of thank him 
for the wonderful book he had written. And I 
was saying—” 

She faded into silence. The newcomer laid 
her books upon the counter. A faint color had 
crept into the clear pallor of her cheeks. But 
she said composedly: 

“That’s all right, Miss Eliot. I understand. 
: won’t choose another book tonight. It’s too 
ate.” 

She looked at Christopher straightly. “If 
you would walk a little of the way with me, 
Mr. Higgins—” 

He held the noisy little door open for her and 
followed her out into the crisp October twilight. 
She hesitated a moment and then began to 
walk briskly. She looked younger, he thought, 
in the neat gray tweeds—almost a girl. 

“It’s a strange coincidence, isn’t it?’ 

But he hardly heard. ‘‘This is enchantment,” 


he thought. He was walking beside her, and 
in this dusk anything might be true. They 
might have been walking home together. At 


least he would always know now how it felt— 
to walk home with her. 

“T ought to have asked you. Any one who 
can quote from a book like that isn’t a chance 
reader. You must have been deeply con- 
cerned. You were a soldier yourself, of course. 
That made you understand what my husband 
was trying to tell people.” 

He was conscious of faltering in his stride 
like a man who has been shot, but who as 
= doesn’t feel any definite pain. He heard 

is own voice with astonishment, 

“Your husband—” 

“Yes. Didn’t Miss Eliot tell you?” 

“No—not that.” 

“She oughtn’t to have told you anything. 
She’s an old chatter-box. But very proud of us. 
You see, my husband’s people have been here 
for generations. We have to forgive her. And 
in any case I know that we can trust you.”’ 

He did not answer. The thing had hit him 
squarely. He had to have time. Even now 
he wasn’t sure—couldn’t believe— 

“You see, my husband didn’t want any one 
to know. Just a few—the people who cared. 
He’s been ill—very ill. The war broke him. 
For years he’s been writing this book—shut 
up in himself—working apart even from me, 
so that I didn’t know until he put it in my 
hands. And now he shrinks more than ever 
from being touched by strangers. That’s 
why—” 

“T can understand,” 
irony in his voice. 
that.” 


he said, fighting the 
“At least, I can understand 


“RUT you may be different,” she went on 

gravely. “I think he hungers more for the 
reassurance of his success than he knows. And 
it would reassure him if a man like yourself 
could make him understand how well he has 
done. Won’t you come with me?” 

He stopped definitely. He was being dragged 
into a tragic morass, and now was the time to 
save himself. If a cheat had cheated her, too, 
so much the worse. He owed himself the 
truth. 

“Mrs. Farquhar, I didn’t know it was your 
husband. If I had, I wouldn’t have come. It 
makes the whole business more wretchedly 
painful.” 

“Why wretchedly painful?” she asked. 

She was looking at him. Even in the half- 
light the directness of her gaze was able to 
check him. He stammered uncertainly. 














The testimony of a great statesman 
is added to those praising Oilomatic Heat ~ 


that of The Rt.Hon.Sir Robert L._Borden 
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HOUGH modest to 
the extreme con- 
cerning his personal 


achievements, Sir Robert 
feels no constraint in laud- 
ing the service of his Oil- 
O-Matic. No one thing in 
Glensmere, his beautiful 
Ottawa home, has afforded 
him so much genuine com- 
fort. Not alone in the even- 
ness of temperature, but in 

















evidence of a desire to make 
home life more enjoyable. 

Your present fuel cost is 
not the cost of heating. To 
this must be added all the 
labor, discomfort and extra 
cleaning. Oil-O-Matic elim- 
inates all these and gives 
you dependable, clean, even 
heat for practically the same 
amount you are now spend- 
ing. Frequently it shows 








the complete relief from the 
entire problem of heating. 
And despite his being so 
deeply preoccupied with 
world problems, he has 
noted how immaculate is 9 


Tue Rr. Hon. Sir Ropert Larrp BorvEN 


P.C.,G. C. M. G., K. C., D. C. L., L. L. D. 


Former Prime Minister of the Dominion of Canada 


Member of Imperial War Cabinet, London 
Canadian Representative at Versailles 


an actual saving. Oilomatic 
heat means far more than a 
change in fuel. 

All the advantages that 


have led more people to 
€ select Oil-O-Matic than 





this modern way of heating. 


“] have much pleasure,” he 
ing you of our complete satisfaction. The ll 
need for comfort 


the weather becomes and our 
increases, Oil-O-Matic seems 
to possess the remarkable fea- 
ture of functioning even more 
efficiently.” 

The surprising thing is not 
that Oil-O-Matic serves him so 
well, but that any one in any 
size home may enjoy this same 
luxury. Oilomatic heat is not 
a symbol of wealth. Rather it is 
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said, *‘in assur- 











any other oil burner, may 


be yours. They are explained i in our newest hook. 
let, profusely illustrated in colors. Send for it today. 
Your local oilomatician, trained in oil heating, will 


gladly: arrange terms to suit your 
convenience. Phone him tod: Ly. 





Williams Oil-O-Matic Heating Corp. 
Bloomington, II! 


Please send me without ob ligation a copy 


of ‘OIL HEATING at its best.’ GH67 


Nam 

















WILLIAMS OILOMATIC HEATING 


In using advertisements see page 6 273 
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E is our special stu- 

dent representative 
selected because he is in 
every way worthy to rep- 
resent us to you. He will 
show you a way to buy 
the newest and best nov- 
els,stories,and non-fiction 
at a price far below what 
any bookstore can offer. 


He will bring you the 





Thisisan enlargement of the black-and- 





Welcome the Young College Man 
Who Wears This Emblem 


and college expenses next 
fall, With your help we 
expect to send scholar- 
ship checks to scores of 
colleges. 


The men selected are 
leaders in college activi- 
ties, in sports, in debates, 
in glee clubs and literary 
affairs. You will find con- 
tact with them delightful 


most delightful reading gold emblem each student will wear. aswellasprofitabletoyou. 


in theworld—in the most 
convenient and attractive form 

upon the pleasantest of all plans 
of purchase. 


The emblem will serve to distinguish 
him as an authorized representative 
of COSMOPOLITAN and GOOD 
HOUSEKEEPING MAGAZINES, those 
immensely popular periodicals 
offered by this, the largest publish- 
ing organization in the world. 


He was chosen to call on you be- 
cause he is courteous and reliable. 
One of our executives made a tour 
of the colleges, and picked for this 
important work such young fellows 
as those pictured here—men of 
integrity, enthusiasm and ambition, 
who want money to pay their tuition 


To earn his scholarship and his 
salary during the summer, each stu- 
dent must gain new friends for our 
magazines. When you give your 
subscription to the one who calls on 
you—after you have seen the em- 
blem he wears, and have examined 
the credentials he carries — you will 
receive from him a receipt in the 
special scholarship contest, that will 
not only guarantee you a delightful 
return in good reading, but will 
show that you have had a part in 
aiding a worth-while young man 
toward success. 


Will you help us—to help these 
students—to help themselves? Wel- 
come the young college man who wears 
this emblem! 


Scholarship Department 


INTERNATIONAL MAGAZINE COMPANY, INC. 


119 West 40th Street, New York 
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The Things We Do 


“You remember what I told you—that part 
of the story—well, it was my own experience.” 

“You mean that it hurts—like a sort of self- 
revelation? I know it hurt Hilery to write it. 
He will understand.” 

“You don’t,”’ he thought bitterly. 

“And you said you wanted to see him. And 
now J want you to. He’s terribly alone. He’s 
one of those whom the war has cut off from 
life.” 

There were tears in her voice, and she walked 
on hurriedly as though she couldn’t bear to 
stand still any longer. He had no choice but 
to keep pace with her. His mind raced like 
a disengaged engine, effecting nothing, reach- 
ing no conclusion. Then something in him 
steadied. No—not to her, at any rate. He 
couldn’t hurt her like that. It was the man 
himself he had to confront. As well now as 
later. Looking at her sideways, he thought: 

“He’s lied to her, too. He deserves what’s 
coming to him.” 

“This is our home,” she said. 

He had passed the house before. It lay 
well back from the road, its windows shining 
warmly through a fringe of trees—an old, low- 
built, rambling structure, pieced out by suc- 
ceeding generations, yet keeping a kind of 
conformity of spirit. Walking beside her in 
silence up the darkened avenue, the sense of 
homecoming deepened in him till it took on all 
the fantastic poignancy of a dream. 

The square hall, dimly lit by the shaded 
electric sconces, was as he had somehow known 
it would be—casual and luxurious, very old 
and very modern. There were rare threadbare 
rugs and a few pieces of fine furniture from 
several periods, easy-going and at ease, like 
well-bred people from different centuries meet- 
ing on a common ground—the sort of people 
Christopher had hungered for all his life. Even 
in that moment he thought wistfully how queer 
it was that he should feel so friendly toward 
them and yet so much an alien and an in- 
truder. 


A VOICE called from the shadows of the gal- 
lery overhead, “Ann—is that you, Ann?” 
The voice of a ghost, itself haunted, Christo- 
pher thought. He glanced at the woman be- 
side him. She answered with a lightness that 
her dimmed face betrayed. 

“Yes, Hilery. And I’ve brought a friend— 
an admirer. Won't you come up, Mr. 
Higgins?” 

He winced. He had almost forgotten that 
absurd name. It was as though she had thrown 
it at him in mocking reminder. No—that 
wasn’t true—she wasn’t that sort. But he was 
raw with distress. He didn’t know where the 
next step might lead him. He only knew he 
must hold back from some blundering, dis- 
astrous action. 

“Hilery, this is the friend I told you about— 
who quoted you in the train.” 

Against the mingled light of the fire and the 
shaded reading lamp the man’s figure was 
blocked out in featureless shadow. Evidently 
he had sprung up violently, for the sharp- 
drawn outline was still tense with arrested 
movement. A pile of scattered manuscript lay 
at his feet and shone there with a sickly lumi- 
nousness of its own. Christopher could see the 

ages scored across and across. They riveted 

is attention. They were like a silent, tor- 
tured commentary on the voice stabbing 
jerkily at them through the twilight. 

“Ann, you know I can’t see strangers. It’s 
cruel of you. Can’t I be left alone? Isn’t there 
any peace?” 

She went to him and laid her hand on his 
arm. 

“Don’t, Hilery. It’s all right. This is dif- 
ferent. Mr. Higgins isn’t quite a stranger. At 
least, he wanted so much to meet you—to 
thank you—” 

“Thank me—for what?” 

“For your book.” 

“How did he know?” 





“Some one told him. Not your name. You 
didn’t know that, did you? Just that you 
lived here. He came all the way from London | 
in the hope of finding you.” 

An invisible, silent storm seemed to recede 
gradually, and in the exhausted quiet Christo- | 
er caught a faint sound that was like a sigh. 
Phe tense, upright figure relaxed, moved for- 
ward a little. The voice became composed, 

disarming in its tone of well-bred apology. 

“T’m sorry. I’ve been ill. Please forgive | 
me.” | 

Christopher found that he had taken the 
outstretched hand. Now that he was ac- 
customed to the half-light, he saw Hilery 
Farquhar clearly—recognized him. Why, it 
was almost funny, like most things in life if you 
could only attain sufficient detachment. This, | 
clearly, was the man Chris Higgins ought to | 
have been. That slender, well-built body with | 
its look of race, the well-bred face, the fine 
mouth under the clipped military moustache, 
the full, wide-set eyes under the broad brows— 
there was the figure the critics had so ob- | 
viously envisaged: the gentleman, the soldier 
and the poet. 

“You see, the war has made a fine mess of | 
me, though I haven’t a wound to show—only y | 
nerves and a shocking temper. Hard luck, eh? 
So damned unspectacular. But I’m grateful | 
all the same for your coming.” | 


| 
| 
PERFECT. Even to the tone of cheerful self- | 
mockery that was so typical. But now he 
had slumped back into his place and thus into 
concealing shadow again. His wife gathered 
up the fallen shoots of paper. She stood behind | 
him, with her hand on the back of his chair, | 
grave, attentive, unconsciously protective. | 
Christopher sat opposite them both. He was 
the enemy. An enemy who couldn’t strike. | 
They had him entangled in a mesh too fine for | 
him even to see. He couldn’t speak. There | 
was only one thing to be said, and he couldn’t 
say it. Was it possible, he thought confusedly, 
that there were truths that couldn’t honorably 
be told, because in their essence they were lies? 

“T didn’t realize—” he began. “If I had 
understood everything, I wouldn’t have come.” 

“But we’re glad you’ve come—aren’t we, 
Hilery? Newspaper praise doesn’t mean to us 
what your coming means. You were through 
the war. You know the truth. Tell my hus- 
band what you told me. Won’t you?” 

He had no choice. He responded stammer- 
ingly: “It seemed to me true—the whole 
story—not my story only—but the story of 
every sensitive man who hated the war—and 
loved it—and died in it—in one way or 
another—”’ 

He could feel her waiting. The sense that he 
could not fail her was too strong. He blun- 
dered on. He found himself describing how he | 
believed the book to have been written—as it | 
had been written—in blood and tears. And it | 
was odd and almost terrible how the man op- 
posite him listened, how overpowering became 
the uncanny connection that he, Christopher, 
was telling his story, that his work was passing 
from his into those clenched, white bands. 

“Yes—yes—that’s how it was—” 








“And, Hilery, isn’t it strange? We three 
must have been together at Leschelles at the | 
same time.” 

A brief silence. The hands withdrew them- 
selves. The voice came out of the shadow, 
flat and weary. ‘‘Yes—I was with the 31st. 
Afterward we were moved up to Bersuet. I 
was there—until I was invalided out.” 

A memory stirred in Christopher’s brain. 
It was as yet faint and shapeless. But as | 
though a-wraith had risen between them, he | 
found Farquhar staring at him with a stack 
question in the dark eyes, 

“Do you see it, too?” 

There was cold fear in the room. Ann! 
Farquhar passed behind her husband’s chair 
and switched on the overhead lights. In an in- 
stant a dozen invisible spectators became | 
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visible. The dark walls were sentineled with 
them—soldiers in the uniforms of many gen- 
erations, slender, strong men who looked down 
in grim, uncompromising judgment. And 
Christopher saw what they saw—the fine shell 
of a man in whom their spirit had flickered and 
died out. And, seeing, he remembered 1914. 
The débécle of Bersuet. The rumors. One 
name bandied hither and thither. Farquhar— 
Hilery Farquhar. The ironic mutterings 
among the soldiers. 

“Yes—if he hadn’t been a bloody Captain, 
they’d have put him up against a wall.” 

He met her eyes fixed on him steadily. She 
knew that he had remembered. It didn’t mat- 
ter. She loved Hilery Farquhar. That was 
what gave her that calm, proud serenity. She 
believed in him. This outpouring of his tor- 
tured, sensitive spirit had been the justification 
of her faith. He had failed where rough, in- 


| articulate men like Chris Higgins had suc- 


ceeded, because he had another, finer gift for 
mankind. 

Christopher stood up. The sweat was on his 
“IT ought to go. I’ve tired you out, 
Captain Farquhar.” 

He knew that he had betrayed his remem- 
brance. The man in the arm-chair stretched 
out his hand again. He drew Christopher 
close, searching him. 

“Yes—I’m not strong—easily fagged. 
heart, you know. The works cracked 
want to talk to you—another time.” 

The hot, tense clasp lingered in Christopher’s 
hand like a burn. 

She went with him. In silence they passed 
down the broad stairs and out into the night- 
filled garden. It was as though she had some- 
thing difficult that she must say. He stood 
beside her, waiting, glad that at last his face 
was hidden. 

“You see how ill he is. When we were mar- 
ried, he was like another man. He went into 
the war so splendidly.” 

That was all. But she had made him see. He 
saw things easily—perhaps too easily. And 
now he saw Hilery Farquhar, very young, 
very brave, very sure that he was brave, going 
forth with plumes waving in all the knightly 
tradition of his race. And in a few short 
weeks— 

A hand clutched at his throat, hurting him. 
“Yes—I can imagine everything.” 

“Thank you,” she murmured. “And you'll 
come again? I’d like to think he had one 
friend—who could imagine everything.” 

“VYes—” he brought out, “I'll come.”’ 


My 
But I 


O HE had pledged himself. There was 
nothing for it but just to wait for whatever 
life might do to him. 

Hulbert wrote. Fifty thousand copies now. 
Everybody talking about this Nicholas Nicho- 
las. Rumors that it was Galsworthy— How 
long did he, Christopher Higgins, intend to 
keep it up? What about the new book? Even 
a title would be useful to go on with. Strike 
while the iron is hot. And so forth. 

Piles of newspaper cuttings. Letters. 
Christopher turned them over mechanically. 
They didn’t seem to mean anything. He had 
a queer, sick premonition about them. It 
would have been wonderful if it had been true 
that Christopher Higgins was rich and famous, 
but he wasn’t sure any more. Sometimes he 
found himself doubting his own identity. 
Things were slipping from him. Even the 
idea for the new novel. He had been so frantic 
to begin. And now he didn’t dare to think 
about it. It was as though life waited round 
the corner for him, sandbag in hand, chuckling. 

Then on the second day she sent a message, 
and within an hour he was walking with her in 
her garden, already hushed under the lovely 
dreaming decay of autumn. And he didn’t 
care any more what life might have in store for 
him. It had given him this—that he was her 
friend. It was incredible, but he knew that it 

{was true. She didn’t attempt to talk to him 


The Things We Do 





as to a stranger. 
and answers. 
together silent. 
quite alone. 

“We have no one,” she said. “Our neighbors 
would be kind, if it were only for old times’ 
sake—especially now that they are beginning 
to realize what he has done. But Hilery won't 
see them. He scarcely tolerates the doctor, 
You are the only person he wants. I think he 
feels there is some sort of understanding be- 
tween you. He asks for you repeatedly, but 
after you left, he had one of his worst attacks, 
and we haven’t dared run the risk.’”’ She 
paused, looking straight ahead very resolutely. 
“You believe that people’s hearts do really 
break, don’t you?” 

“Yes,” he said. 

“Hilery’s heart is broken. And you know 
why. I saw you did. It’s cowardly to pre- 
tend. You know the story. Officially they 
exonerated him. But he has never exonerated 
himself. He judged himself by the standards 
of his own people. All men are conventional 
at heart. Even I— At first, it seemed to me 
more tragic—more horrible—than death. I 
tried to argue that none of us really knows what 
we are capable of. Life doesn’t give us a chance 
to know. It tests us suddenly, without warn- 
ing, and in a moment we have done the ir- 
reparable thing. But I couldn’t get away 
from the thought that other men had had to 
endure the same ordeal. It was terrible— 
sitting there in judgment—on dim. But now 
I understand. He's different. The standards 
don’t apply. He made me see it. And now, 
if only I could get him to see it, too!” 

Christopher stopped by a rose tree on which 
a last rose, nipped by the morning frost, hung 
with a dying beauty. He picked it. And then 
it occurred to him that he oughtn’t to have 
done that. Taking other people’s flowers. He 
had no manners. 

“You mean,” he said, “that a man who could 
write as he has written couldn’t be expected to 
go through the war like other men?” 

“Ves,”’ she nodded. “He's of too fine stuff. 
He sees and feels and understands too much. 
At first it nearly broke my heart, too. I was 
brought up with his own rigid code. But when 
he put that book in my hands, I could have 
gone down on my knees to him for forgiveness. 
It was his explanation—his apologia. He needs 
no other. Not where I am concerned. He is 
nearer to me than he ever was. But for himself 
it’s different. He can’t rest. He tries to write 
—to explain even more than he has done—but 
he is worn out. The thought of the world’s 
judgment is killing him. Other men would have 
covered over that one failure with this success, 
but he’s too proud, too humbled. But if you 
went to him and told him he had made good, he 
would believe you. If you, a soldier, forgave 
him, he might forgive himself.” 

Christopher found that he had crushed the 
rose to death. Its fragrance drifted up to him 
like a small, frail sound of pain that no one else 
could hear. 

“T'll try—”’ he said. 


No commonplace questions 
For long minutes she was al- 
And he realized that she wag 


So THAT he came again. Drifted. And Hilery 

was too ill. And the days passed. Sometimes 
Christopher sat with her in the low-ceilinged 
drawing-room by the bright, clear fire and 
drank tea out of pretty Dresden china cups. 
He loved the room. It was steeped in an age 
old scent of flowers. Lovely things, carelessly 
owned, twinkled in the firelight with a mellow, 
drowsy friendliness. The sense of being at 
home ate at Christopher’s heart. 

And once he walked with her on an errand 
to a neighboring village, and on the way back, 
freed by a sense of space and of the something 
universal and common to all men that the dusk 
brings, he found that he was talking of him- 
self. He forgot that to her he was only a means 
to an end. Or rather he knew that she was 
listening gravely and attentively, as a friend 
listens. 
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From the architect’s first blue-prints to 
the arrangement of the flowers on the 
living-room table—how much time and 
thought and money are expended in making 
houses pleasant places to live in! Yet in 
every room you plan, in every table you 
arrange, there must be this thoughtfulness 
if yours is to be a home that expresses you. 

Have you discovered silverplate? Have 
you found what scintillating charm it has, 
how the eye delights in the shining sur- 
faces, the beautifully modulated contours 
of a fine piece of silverplate? . . . Imagine 
the handsome sheen of the water pitcher 
on your serving table. Picture dinner with 
candles gleaming softly in silver candle- 
sticks, flowers in a silver centerpiece. 

Have you discovered the International 
Silverplate that best suits your taste, that 
most belongs in your home? This fine 
modern silverplate in the tradition of 
the best American, English and Con- 
tinental schools has been fashioned for 
you by the master workers. 

Service pieces have a dignity of de- 
sign in harmony with their integrity of 
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for cakes or bonbons, a handsome after- 
dinner coffee service, candlesticks for table 
or mantel. 
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modest prices. Every piece is guaranteed 
by a maker whose name has stood for 
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in the beautifully modulated 
contours of this fine silverplate 
in the new Warwick design.” 
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He told her of his early life—its loneliness— 
its frustration, its stinging defeats, its small, 
hard-won victories. And how the war had 
knocked everything to pieces. 

“I’ve got money now,” he said. “But it’s 
come too late to make me over. I am what I 
am. I’m common. Outside. Inside it’s 
different, perhaps. But I can’t expect people 
to know that.” 

“They would find out,” she murmured. 

“Only if they cared enough to look.” 

She was silent. 

“So I’m a bit of a misfit everywhere—a 
hulking, clumsy fellow who wants to handle 
Dresden china. It’s absurd. That’s why I 
oughtn’t to be here, seeing the way you live, 
the kind of people you are. I'll get to want it 
all—more than I can bear.’’ He laughed not 
very satisfactorily. ‘Higgins. I’m Higgins. 
And Higgins is a joke. Higgins ought to keep 
his place.” 

She said gently: “Higgins is all right. But 
you know—you are really Christopher. 

His heart missed a beat. And for some 
troubling reason they scarcely spoke again. 

That night he found Hilery Farquhar wait- 
ing for him. 


THE King George’s one private sitting- 

room was very small and crowded with the 
landlord’s best furniture. At every turn, un- 
less you had grown wary, you banged up 
against the mahogany sideboard, or the un- 
wieldly arm-chair, or the round mahogany 
table with ornate, treacherously-extended legs, 
or the voiceless old piano. But it had been a 
peaceful little room. And Christopher knew at 
once that the peace had gone. 

It was Farquhar, of course, hunched by the 
table like an exhausted animal ready to make 
its last spring—ill-shaven, with disordered hair 
and strange eyes that met Christopher’s with 
an almost blank fixity. He had thrown his cap 
aside, but he still wore his overcoat, the collar 
turned up untidily about his ears, and his 
right hand was thrust deep into the pocket. 
He looked shrunken—burnt-up. 

“‘Are you so very surprised?” he asked. 

Christopher’s extended hand dropped. He 
tried to speak calmly and casually, as though 
he didn’t know that the end was in sight. 

“Why, yes—a little. I didn’t know—” 

“T hadn’t a chance to warn you. If they had 
known, they would have stopped me. They 
wouldn’t let me see you at all. But I had to. 
I had to talk to you alone. So I made a bolt 
forit.” He put his hand to his breast as though 
it hurt him. “Not much of a bolt. It took 
me an hour to do that half-mile.” 

“You ran a big risk,’’ Christopher said. 

“Not the first. It’s queer, isn’t it—how 
daring I can be at the wrong moment? But 
I don’t want to say cheap, ironic things like 
that. I haven’t time. You came to talk to me 
about that book, didn’t you? Now I’ve come 
to talk to you.” 

“Are you sure we must?” Christopher asked. 

“Must? You know we must.” 

“Very well. Yes—I suppose I do.” 

“You wanted to know about it—how I came 
to write it—and so on. Well—there are things 
I couldn’t tell you—not then—not before my 
wife. I had an explanation—my own private 
explanation.” 

Yes,” Christopher said, “I know that.” 

He found his own eyes falling under that 
steady gaze. He felt oddly guilty and helpless, 
as though by his very existence he was hurting 
two people beyond bearing. And, after all, 
who was Chris Higgins anyway? What did 
his separate misery matter? Who cared? 

He sat down wearily, not looking at the 
man opposite him. ‘Go ahead, Farquhar.” 

“Well, some of it you know already. I could 
see that. The mess at Bersuet. Queer thing— 
I hadn't a notion that I could behave like that. 
I took myself absolutely for granted. I was so 
typical. You know what I mean. Any one 
could have prophesied what Hilery Farquhar 
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would do. I volunteered on August sth. All 
my people did. I knew all our crowd were 
bound to be killed. But when I went into 
action, I hadn’t a qualm or a doubt—” 

He caught his breath and added with a 
proud, deliberate effort, “And I had an awful 
lot to live for.” 

“T knew that, too,”’ Christopher said. 

“Yes, you’re an understanding fellow. It 
makes things that much easier. Well, we were 
under shell-fire for twenty-four hours without 
food, without support, apparently cut off from 
everything but hell. You know what it was 
like in those days. Twenty to one, no guns, 
shallow trenches. We stuck it somehow. And 
then the enemy made a particularly good guess. 
Twenty of us mixed to paste in a minute. A 
man began scrambling for where he thought 
home was—and then another. I ought to have 
shot them. I didn’t. I went, too. It turned 
out we were the most vital link in the whole 
section. You heard that, no doubt.” 

“Yes—rumor.” 

“Shell-shock. That’s what they were kind 
enough to call it. I was invalided home. I 
had been married, you know—late in July. 
So we had scarcely had our honeymoon. And 
now we had four years—alone—to think things 
over. There was Ann—well, you’ve seen her. 
You can guess what it meant. It wasn’t that 
she didn’t stand by. If I’d come back without 
arms and legs, she would have made happiness 
for us both. Even as it was, she tried. But she 
couldn’t. She didn’t understand, and I couldn’t 
explain. And I had to. You see—she had 
loved me and I loved her—beyond life—” 

“Go on—it isn’t necessary—” 

“It is necessary. You've got to see how it all 
was. I’d humbled that love of hers till it was 
almost dead, and yet I knew that there was 
an explanation—somewhere—that she would 
accept. A truth that was above the fact of my 
failure. Somewhere in me was the man to 
whom she had given herself—if only I could 
make her see. If only I could find words! But 
there was a wall of silence between us that 
grew higher every day. Neither of us could 
break it. Whenever I tried to speak, it seemed 
to us that I was whining—apologizing. And 
that wasn’t what I had to do. It shamed us so 
that we couldn’t look each other in the eyes.”’ 


HE agony of the voice was like a third 


presence in the room. Christopher couldn’t | 


bear it. He got up and stood by the fire, hid- 
ing his face in his hands. 

“Yes—?” 

“So I began to write. I had never written 
before. But I thought if I put the words into 
somebody else’s mouth— Anyway, I shut my- 
self up writing—writing And I couldn't. 
And I began to be afraid. I’d never been 
afraid like that before. And presently I 
knew—” He was beating the table softly with 





his clenched hand, and the sound stamped each | 


word with a tortured insistence— “I knew 
that I had nothing to say. I was a fine, empty 
shell—I was a coward. There was no explana- 
tion. I used to sit there at my table at night, 
knowing that she was waiting for me to make 
it all clear to her—with the sweat running down 
my face—and the pages blank.” 

“‘Man—for pity’s sake—you don’t need to 
tell me.” 

“Then one day I came across that book. 
Some one sent it just after it was published. 
There was a notice in the papers—the author 
was to remain anonymous. I read the thing. 
And it was all there—everything that I had 
wanted to say about life and death—and fear. 
And I gave it to her. I knew that I hadn’t 
long to live. It was my only chance. I said, 
‘This is my justification.’” 

“Well—?”’ 

“She accepted it. 
came back to me.” 

“Don’t. I’ve no right to know these things.” 

“Yes. You have a right to know why I can’t 


Do you understand? She 


let you live.” 
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Att noon—each day 


JAPAN 
TEA 


“For better 
afternoons 


About the middle of the afternoon, 
ambition fails you. 


You yawn. You dawdle. And you’re 
anything but pleased with yourself 
when the afternoon is gone and 
you’ve so little done to show for it. 

Well, then, try this. At noon, pre- 
pare for four o’clock fatigue. 

Relax, after luncheon, over a cup or 
two of refreshing Japan Green Tea. 

Drink it slowly. Linger over it. 

Repeat daily. And—no more list- 
fresh and 


less afternoons. You’re 


wide awake all through the day. 

Japan Tea is tea at its best—tea in 
its natural state, uncolored and un- 
fermented, with all the flavor-laden 
juices of the fresh leaves preserved 
by immediate sterilization. 


Specify Japan Green 
Tea when you buy. 
Putupfor the homein 
packages under vari- 
ous brands. Several 
gradesand prices. The 
best will cost you 
only a fraction 
of acent a cup 
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BRILLO 


cleans 


Clean aluminum 
quicker! 


Enjoy the gratifying freedom made possible 


by Brillo—the soft fibre lubricated pads and 
polisher. Clean your aluminum and kitchen 
ware quicker—and rest sooner. Brillo makes 
it so simple to clean china, glassware, cutlery; 
stoves, tubs, sinks; copper, brass, nickel; win- 
dows, floors, woodwork. Many other uses. 
No waste, no effort, no brushes, no rags, no 
lye, no powder. The lathered pads prevent 
scratching. 160,000,000 packages sold. 


BRILLO GUARANTEE 


A new aluminum or other cooking utensil 
free for any BRILLO fails to clean. 

BRILLO 
Kress, 


is sold at Yoolworth, Kresge, 
McCrory and all 10 and 25c stores; 





and at leading department, hardware and 
grocery stores. 
Send this 
cou pon— 
get the 
proof! 
Brillo Mfg. Co., Inc., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


10c enclosed. Send generous trial package of Brillo. 


Name 
Address ina 
Dealer —_ 
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| Christopher turned slowly. He felt very 
| quiet not indifferent, but in some queer way 
released from perplexity. The face opposite 
him was more terrible than the weapon Far- 
| quhar had been clutching in that hidden hand. 
| He had to rest his elbow on the table, and even 
then the blunt, black muzzle wavered as though 
a child were aiming it. The face, convulsed by 
a momentary and blasting smile of self-con- 
tempt, had an implacable steadiness. 

“Pitiful, isn’t it? But even I couldn’t miss 
at this distance. Not if I tried. And I shan’t 
try. You see, I know who you are. I guessed 
| it before I saw you. I could feel you coming 
|up the stairs like fate. I know what you are 
| going to do—must do. And you shan’t do it. 
| I’ve been shown up once. I’ve lost her once. 
It can’t happen again.” 

Christopher knew that it was true. He was 
| going to die. That despairing resolution ad- 
| mitted no other way. But somehow Christo- 
pher couldn’t pay proper attention. He was 
absorbed in a thought that wasn’t very new, 





but which seemed suddenly of most terrific 
significance. He saw that he wasn’t just 
Christopher. And Farquhar wasn’t just 


Farquhar who had made a mess of things. 
They were each other—two parts of a con- 
flicting, struggling whole— Any man and 
every man. He thought: 

“T haven’t understood anything at all. 
isn’t just my brother. This is myself.” 

And the idea that Farquhar was going to kill 
him seemed by comparison of no account. 
He went up to Farquhar and took the revolver 
out of the tense, trembling hand. And 
Farquhar leaned against his arm, crying and 
broken. 

“God—what a poor thing! 
do that.” 

“Why did you imagine you could? You 
must have been mad. It was no way out. It 
couldn’t help any one. Couldn’t you have 
trusted me?” 

“Why should I—how could I trust you?” 

“Well—you might have—a little. You said 
I was an understanding fellow.” 

“Even if you had wanted to, how could you 
have helped?” 





This 


I couldn’t even 


“Held my tongue. Cleared out.” 
“You?” 
“I am clearing out. Even before you came, 


mind to that much. We'll 
She shan’t ever know. I 


I'd made up my 
manage somehow. 
give you my word.” 

“You'd let her go on believing that damned 

that silly lie?” 

“It may not be such a lie as we think,” 
Christopher said wistfully. ‘You see, you’re 
the picture of the man I would have liked to be, 
and I’ve said the things you wanted to say and 
couldn’t. Perhaps I’m just a sort of mouth- 
piece for something that’s in all of us. At any 
rate I’m not much good for anything else 
And I’m satisfied.” 

He laid the revolver back on the table 
that’s that,” he said. 


“So 


E HAD only one wish now—that Farquhar 
would go; that he wouldn’t lie there with 
his face hidden in his arms, crying, breaking 
his heart. 

“Man 
Don’t 
right?” 

He could scarcely hear. 

“It’s not that—I didn’t want to kill you for 
that—not altogether—it was too useless. It’s 
not me she grew to care for again. Even if she 
didn’t know it—it was you.” 

Christopher laughed out loud. “Well, as you 
sav, she doesn’t know it. And we'll never 
tell her, Farquhar.” 

Gradually the crying died down—ended at 
last in a broken, convulsive sigh like that of an 
exhausted child falling asleep. The tense 
hands relaxed, spreading themselves out limply 
on the darkly shining table. Christopher 
| couldn’t bear the silence. He came back from 


~you don’t need to worry 
you —we're going to 


any more 


see make it all 
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the table where he had been standing, staring 
into the darkness. 

“T’ll order round a car,” he said. ‘‘You must 
get back. Say you’d heard I was going and 
wanted to see me. I'll write.” 

No movement. 

Christopher shook 
quietly. ‘“Farquhar—” 

A sense of a pervading, penetrating chill. 
Slow understanding. For the first time com- 
plete realization—of everything. All the im- 
plications rushing in on him like a horde of 
ironic demons. Nicholas Nicholas dead. That 
meant Nicholas Nicholas could never write 
again. That meant that Chris Higgins could 
go back to where he came from—make an- 
other start—if he had the nerve—Chris Hig- 
gins, with his dreams—that ridiculous, inept 
person— 

And life, just round the corner again, holding 
its sides with laughter—waiting for him. 


the bowed shoulder 


I? SEEMED that the street singer was a 
regular weekly visitation. At any rate there 
he was again, bawling his head off. 

“Makes us do the things we do— 

Well, it wasn’t only beef; it wasn’t even cab- 
bage. There were a lot of queer things behind 
the queer things people did. They talked as 
though death and financial ruin and actualities 
of that sort were the main pitfalls—the worst 
dangers—when as a matter of fact it was the 
forces in themselves that got them all tied up, 
the impulses, dark and imperative, that, for 
instance, make a perfectly valuable and useful 
citizen give his life for an idiot child. He 
doesn’t go by reason or by justice. He may 
be justified a thousand times in saving himself 
But he doesn’t. 

And there were things even less reasonable 

Christopher was trying to explain one of 
them to Mr. Hulbert. Not for the first time 
And Mr. Hulbert wore the exasperated, almost 
frightened air of a normal, common-sense 
business man who has discovered in himself a 
terrifying capacity not only for understanding 
folly, but for making a fool of himself. At in- 
tervals he exploded with sheer bad temper. 

“Yes—that’s all very fine. I agreed. You 
carried me off my feet. But I’m not sure that 
I haven’t committed an illegal action. I’m not 
sure I couldn’t be sued in the courts—I don't 
know what for—but it isn’t sense. And if a 
man behaves like a lunatic, sooner or later he 
gets himself locked up. This firm is noted for 
its probity. If there is a scandal—” 

“There won’t be any scandal,”’ Christopher 
said patiently. “You’ve only got to repeat 
what I’ve told you—that I was acting for Cap- 
tain Farquhar, who wished to maintain an ab- 
solute anonymity. If anybody has to com 
plain, it’s me, and you know I shan’t. 

“What do I know?” Hulbert demanded of 
the gods. “How do I know anything?” 

“Now, of course, it’s different. The ano 
nymity couldn’t be kept up. People will have 
to know. Naturally you had to get in touch 
with the widow.” 

“T wrote,” Hulbert interrupted bitterly— 
“exactly as you told me. Regretting the un- 
fortunate decease of a budding genius and 
all that tosh. Now I suppose you'll want 
me to send her the sales and royalties up to 
date.” 

“Of 
logical.’ 

‘“Logical—upon my soul! 
she’s rich elready.” 

“Very rich, I believe. 

“And you—? Well, you’re mad.” 

“You said I probably was. But as a matter 
of fact you're getting very cross about nothing. 
I explained how it was last time, and you 
understood entirely.” 

“IT was a sentimental idiot. 
think the position over. 
sort of thing 

“They do,” 
do.” 


” 


course,” Christopher said. ‘That's 


And you tell me 


” 


I’ve had time to 
People don’t do that 
not outside ridiculous novels.” 
said Christopher. “They really 












Cfoons bake evenly on all 
sides in this glass—no matter 
how uneven the oven heat. 
Ir seems 1ncReEDIBLE. Yet it is 
the sober statement of scientists. 

This super-glass, they say, acts 
in a very remarkable way when 
heated. It stores up in itself an 
heat 
than any metal can. Then it gives 
out this heat perfectly evenly to 
the food within it. 


amazing amount of more 


The sides, top and center of the 
dish are as thoroughly and evenly 
baked as the bottom! 


And not only that! Women tell 
us, too, that Pyrex ovenware 


needs no harsh scouring to keep it 
sparkling clean 


—never discolors foods or affects their 
taste 


—never holds odors—there is abso 
lutely no odor to a clean Pyrex dish, 


even after years of use 


—and never wears out—never crackles 


or crazes. 
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Pyrex CASSEROLES come round, square, and oval 


— deep or shallow. Pint size (round) at $7.00 


to the te a-quarl size (round and oval) at $2.00 


Is it any wonder that women all over the 
country say that Pyrex ovenware has 
wonderful advantages in actual use over 
all other baking utensils? 

Or any wonder that, in the short twelve 
years since Pyrex dishes were first known, 
30,000,000 pieces of this new baking ware 
have found their way into American 
kitchens? 

Foods you never baked before 
Many foods, formerly boiled or fried, 
women declare are more delicious than 
ever when oven-cooked in Pyrex oven- 










This SUPER-GLASS 


bakes more evenly than 
any metal utensil can 





Gingerbread and Fruit Soufflé bake with a 





ness in Pyrex dishes! Put them to the test today 

mall—1roc, teacup size—20c, or large—< 
dish, medium e— fu. 

ware. Meats, vegetables, and fruits 


have a richer, fuller flavor. The very 
small amountof water needed in baking 
as compared with boiling lets the foods 
cook in their 

and gives them greater delicacy than 


own rich natural juices 


was ever possible before. They seem like 


entirely new dishes—as indeed they are! 


Don’t go on any longer without this 
easier, more even baking. Don’t scour 
baking tins. Get 
ovenware at hardware 


any more Pyrex 


any store or 
department store housewares or china 
department and start now to bake the 


modern way! 


Equip your kitchen for $5.75 


A loaf pan, utility dish, pie plate and 
casserole, in medium sizes, with six 


ada. 
» ~ “ 
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Pyr ; Ps 
Pyrex 
P r 
ace 
mediu $17 cuy s, cost V 34 $a 
together and give you a complete 
everyday baking equip t id a 


con pl ie serving equipment as wel 


New Pyrex Dishes! 


Well and Tree Platters—VPvrex platters wit 
popular wel! for pan grav 
Handled Casseroles — All new Pyrex ca 
roles have convenient han 
Serving Tiles— Flat Pyrex trays to use under 
hot casseroles. Ball feet protect ¢ table 
New smail cups—Three-ounce, at 1 a 

Each dish stam] PYREX” (1 
Mark Reg. U. S. P Off guarant 

$f ws: 


Any PYREX dish or part which breaks from 
oven heat within two years from date of purchase 
may be replaced by any PYREX dealer in ex- 
change for the broken pieces. Corning Glass 
Works, Corning, New York 


Give the June bride a set of Pyrex Ovenware 
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ma es: a small size just right for two. For pan, cak sh an star 
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Somehow the evening never seems complete 
without this fine old ginger ale 


WueENn good friends call to grace your 
home—to sit and talk as good friends 
will—to dine—to dance—to play a 
little bridge perhaps . . . there is no 
drink in all the world so altogether 
welcome as “Canada Dry.” 

The very appearance of the stately 
green bottle, with its aristocratic 
crest and foil, adds a touch of dis- 
tinction to every The 
delicate, appealing flavor of the 
ginger ale itself will charm your 
taste and tell you something, too, 
of the matchless purity and quality 
of this famous drink. 

A New Kind of Ginger Ale 
“Canada Dry” is altogether dif- 
ferent from every other ginger ale 
because it is blended with the same 
expert care as a mellow 
old wine. 


capsicum (red pepper) in any form. 
It has been served for years in the 
great hospitals in Canada and in 
this country. 

Because of its outstanding quality 
and delicate flavor, “Canada Dry” 
has become an exceedingly popular 
drink at luncheon and dinner. It is 
also being used in salads, jams, ices, 
fanchonettes, with prunes and figs, 
and even with meat. 





occasion. 


Here, for instance, is the most 
















It is made from the 
highest grade Jamaica — 





You'll always be prepared for the unexpected 
guest if you order ““Canada Dry” in this 
convenient Hostess Package of 12 bottles. 


ginger, and it is one ginger 
ale that does not contain 


Look 
for the Name 


“The Champagne 





on the Bottle 


. 
(Cap 

Write for “The Tale of 

the Canada Dryads’’—an 

attractive, colored cut-out 

for the youngsters. Please 

address Department A. 
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wonderful way to cook a ham you’ve 
ever known— 


Ham a la “@anada Dry” 


Place one good sized slice of ham, 
about two pounds, cut one inch thick, 
in a medium size baking pan. Pour 
over it one bottle of “Canada Dry”’ 
and cover the ham with one cup of 
coarse bread crumbs mixed with two 
tablespoons of melted butter. Cover 
the pan and bake fifty minutes in a 
moderate oven 400°F. or until the 
ham is tender. Uncover to brown and 
serve with duchess potatoes. 

This is just one of the many de- 
lightful ways in which “Canada 
Dry” can be served. Many others 
are described in the famous 4dd-A- 
Leaf Hostess Book, which hundreds 
of women have called, “the most 
practical recipe book ever printed.” 
We will be glad to send it to you for 
one dollar, the bare cost of prepara- 
tion and mailing. ($1.25 in Canada.) 
Please address Department A. 


* CANADA DRY’ 


Reg. U. 8S. Pat. Of. 


of Ginger Ales” 


Extract imported from Canada and bottled in the U. S. A. by 
Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Incorporated, 25 W’. 43rd Street, New York, N. Y. 
In Canada, F. J. McLaughlin Limited. Established 1890 
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“Well, tell me this—what do I get out of it 


—where do I come in? I’m not mad. Look 
at all that advertising—wasted on a dead 
man!” 

“With a million copies’ sale, you oughtn’t to 
grumble,” Christopher expostulated mildly. 
“And it’ll sell harder than ever now. 

“And what about you—eh? What’s going 
to happen. to you?” ? : 

“I’m going to begin again,” Christopher said, 
looking heavy and stolid. “Beginning again is 
my particular stunt. I'll write another novel. 
Much better than anything Nicholas Nicholas 
ever wrote, poor devil. I'll write as very plain 
Chris Higgins. And you can publish me as a 
spec ial fav or. , 

‘Thanks,” said Mr. Hulbert. ‘‘Meantime, 
supposing this whole business leaks out? Sup- 
posing this Mrs. Farquhar gets an inkling.” 

“She won’t. Why should she? Farquhar 
had all the twists of a sick man. She never 
saw his correspondence. She told me so. She 
won’t have an idea.”’ 

“I’m not so sure. This is the letter I got 
from her. Sounds enigmatic to me. No thanks 
for my sympathy or anything. See for your- 
self.” 


CHRISTOPHER had managed pretty well 

until then. He had felt almost as stolid as 
he looked. But at the sight of her writing— 
the touch of the paper on which her hand had 
rested so recently—a foolish, sickening weak- 
ness overtook him. It was a very short note— 
enigmatic, as Mr. Hulbert had said—and he 
couldn’t pretend that it took so long to read. 
In fact, he didn’t pretend at all. He had given 
up pretending. He had had to tell Mr. Hul- 
bert the whole truth, and now, if Mr. Hulbert 
wanted a good view of a man hopelessly, un- 
happily in love, he could have it. 

Soon she might be in this room—sitting in 
this chair. He had an absurd fear that the 
stufly little office would betray him—that she 
would be bound to feel how much some one in 
the place had cared. And then he went on to 
think confusedly how queer it was that out 
of all the world’s millions there was only one 
person that he could care for, and she the last 
person in the world who could care for him— 
how grossly mismanaged! 

He didn’t notice the office-boy who entered. 
He didn’t even hear the youth’s high, pro- 
testing voice until Mr. Hulbert swore with a 
loud and unfamiliar passion. 

“And didn’t you tell her I was engaged?” 

“Yes, sir. She asked with whom. She said 
if it was with Mr. Higgins, she had an engage- 
ment with him, too. I thought—’ 

“Then you’re an idiot. Do you hear that?” 

Christopher heard nothing. For she was 
standing in the doorway. He imagined for a 
moment that he had conjured her up from 
the sheer force of his heart-sickness. But he 
knew he couldn’t have conjured her up with 
so sorrowful, so stern a face. 

Both men blundered to their feet. That the 
game was up they knew instinctively. She 
made no pretense at greeting or apologizing for 
her intrusion. Chris wondered why it was that 
he hadn’t realized before how terrifyingly 
beautiful she was. Or was it just that she was 
very angry and so further off than ever—not 
even a friend now? 

“I want to know why you wrote me this 
letter, Mr. Hulbert,” she said. “I want to know 
what induces an honorable firm not only to 
acquiesce in, but to confirm, an absolute 
ie. 

Mr. Hulbert groaned aloud. 
said, “I told you.” 

She turned to Christopher. And he faced 
her with the bleak composure of a man who 
has nothing more to lose. 

“A letter came for you at the inn,” 
plained. ‘You had left no address, 


“You see,” he 


she ex- 
and the 


innkeeper sent it up to me. There was no in- 
dication on the envelope, and I had to open it 


in order to return it to your correspondent. | 4 
When I saw the name and address of my hus- | 


band’s publisher, I had the legitimate curiosity 
to read further. And now, I 
right to an explanation.” 
Mr. Hulbert gathered himself 
“Madam,” he said, “I offer you my apologies. 
I can assure you it is not my habit to be mis- 
guided by lunatics. 
been very badly treated, and I wash my hands 
of the whole business. What explanation there 
is, this gentleman can offer you. 
permit me, I shall leave you to it.” 


He bowed, and the glass door swung to on 


his stout and flustered indignation. 
Christopher stared out of the dirty window | 
through which he had once seen visions of un- 
told opulence and through which he now saw 
just nothing at all. He was aware that she 
had taken his chair. He was aware that she 
was considering him steadily. He could bear 
all that. 
He knew then that her anger had been a sort 
of mask—that something he didn’t know about 


was underneath. When Farquhar died, she had | 


suffered, too—but this was a different sort of 
suffering. 

“Christopher—we were friends. I would 
have believed anything you told me. 
you let me believe such a piteous lie.” 

“Tt was so piteous,”’ he said. 

“So futile.” 

“T didn’t know that. I thought—” 

“I know. That you could keep my illusions. 
I have been remembering everything I said to 
you—how near he was to me, now that I had 
come so close to his thoughts—his real spirit.” 

“Please—”’ 


“TJ remember particularly telling you that 


think, I have a | 


together. | 
I consider that I, too, have | 


If you will | 


But he wasn’t prepared for her voice. | 


And 
| 









|B 
| 


| 


‘Boned 
‘Chicken 


Hilery was of too fine a stuff—too exquisite a | 


mind—to have endured what you endured.” 

“Don’t. None of us really knows what any 
one endures.” 

“Don’t you think I realize that? 
judging—not any more. I can see what my | 
judgment drove him to. It makes me sick to 
realize how I heaped suffering on suffering. 
Hilery I understand. It’s you I don’t under- 
stand. Why did you doit? For my sake?” 

“No,” Christopher said. ‘For his.” 

He thought she caught her breath a little. 

“Then I don’t understand you at all.” 

“He loved you. He told me about it. He 
loved you so that he couldn’t endure to lose 
you.” 

“Well—?” 


E KNEW that the blood had risen darkly 

into his face. He was to commit the final 
crushing absurdity. He didn’t care. It oc- 
curred to him that a fool can obtain dignity 
only by laying down his defense; by saying: 
“Tam a fool. I make no excuses. God made 
me thus.” 

“T understood,” he said, 
you so much myself—” 

After which he looked away from her. He 
had done all that could be expected of the 
bravest. After a long silence she said: 

“You left no address. You were going away 
—altogether?” 

“T am going.’ 

She got up. ‘“‘Won’t you look at me then? 
Won’t you shake hands?” 

So she forced him to meet her eyes. 

He couldn’t have told what he saw. She was 
smiling—sadly, wistfully, a little mockingly 
perhaps. But suddenly he felt quiet—tre- 
mendously at peace. It was as though he had 
been in pain all his life, and the pain had gone, 
and he was lulled in a sort of beatitude. It 


I’m not 


“because I loved 


Next month we shall have another of the Emma-Lindsay Squier 
Indian legends, which are bringing to us in the present the vanished 


folklore of the distant past. 





ep MOST economical way to 
| buy choice chicken—pound 
| for pound of usable meat. Packed 
|in fine, flaky pieces (not minced), 
all prepared and cooked by master 
|chefs—it reaches your pantry 
| shelf in the most convenient form. 
No cooking is required. No hot 
kitchen preparation. No waste or 
|bother. Just the finest, tenderest 
pieces of chicken you ever ate, 
all ready for sandwiches, salads 
and a host of fresh, inviting sum- 
mer dishes. 


Ask your grocer for 


R &? R Boned Chicken. 











was beyond his dreams, but he was wise 
enough to ask no questions of miracles. Ri Re 
He would be content to wait. CHARDSON & OBB 
| ‘Dover. _«. De laware 
PS 
~~ ttis ttre 
It is called “The Story of Pajaro Ca” eW slablished T8595 
In using advertisements see page 6 283 








Bix~ Make 
Day Dresses 














Summer “Days 


at Beach—Mountain 
—and at Home! 


Appropriate and charming for oxt- 
door wear as well as for the home. 
Dix-Make models are as carefully 
tailored as the better type silk 
dresses and delightfully individual 
in style and trimming. Durable, 
too, and absolutely tub- proof ! 
Sold at leading department 


stores for moderate prices. 


Model 940. Practical and so at- 
tractive—in fine quality White 
Dimity with dainty lace trimming. 
Sizes 16, 36 to 46. Price $6.00 
Write for illus- 

trated folder. 


-* 
























HENRY A. DIX & SONS CORPORATION 
141 Madison Ave., New York City Dept. 31 


Name 


A ddr CSS .---- . 
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The Story of the Soap Boat 


(Continued from page 51) 


He was twice as big as the soap boat, and 
as handsome as a sunset, but much more play- 
ful, because he was brand-new. The very first 
thing he did was to splash the water with his 
tail so that the spray flew up as high as the 
top of the bathtub, and to make great waves 
that almost upset the soap boat. Dickey Byrd 
and Cherito would have gone right overboard 
if they hadn’t caught hold of the mast. 

“Make him littler, quick, Cherito!”’ called 
Dickey Byrd, holding on for dear life as the 
soap boat rocked and tossed on the waves. 

“Oh, I can’t!’’ cried Cherito in great distress. 
“I’ve dropped my wand overboard!” 

And Dickey Byrd looked, and there sure 
enough, ’way down at the bottom of the bath- 
tub, lay Cherito’s sparkling wand. 

What could they do? Nothing at all but 
cling to the mast and wait till that frolicsome 
fish should get tired of rollicking up and down 
the bathtub. But the goldfish, being brand- 
new, hadn’t any idea of getting tired. He was 
having a lovely time, and he kept right on mak- 
ing waves to his heart’s content. 

Now, the waves that the goldfish made 
gradually pushed the soap boat away down to 
the end of the bathtub under the faucets. 
Dickey Byrd saw the silver stopper chain, and 
then he had an idea. 

“Let’s pull up the stopper and let the water 
out of the tub!” he cried. 

“Let’s!” cried Cherito. 

So Dickey Byrd caught hold of the stopper 
chain, and Cherito put her arms around his 
waist, and they pulled for all they were 
worth, and suddenly, “Ploop!”” Up came the 
stopper, and the water began to go down the 
pipe! 

At first, it went slowly, but soon it began 
going faster and faster and faster, till it made a 

THE 


great whirlpool just over the hole. Round and 
round went the soap boat, faster and faster and 
faster, with Dickey Byrd and Cherito clinging 
on for dear life. And just when they thought 
they couldn’t hold on a minute longer, the last 
of the water went out, and the boat landed 
with a thud on the bottom of the tub. 

Then Cherito ran for her wand, and as soon 
as she waved it, Dickey Byrd was just his regu- 
lar size again. 

And then they saw the poor goldfish. There 
he lay, flapping his carroty-gold tail on the bot- 
tom of the tub, and looking most unhappy. 

So Dickey Byrd filled a tumbler with water 
as fast as he could, and plumped him in. But 
it was too small for the goldfish. He had to 
stand on his nose. And then his tail stuck out 
above the rim of the glass. He was very un- 
comfortable. So the littlest fairy just waved 
her wand and wished him into the lily pool in 
Dickey Byrd’s garden. And then he was all 
right. 

Then Dickey Byrd looked out of the window 
and saw that the sky in the east was all carroty- 
gold. 

And Cherito cried: “Oh, Dickey Byrd, it’s 
almost tomorrow. What had we better do 
now?” 

And Dickey Byrd said, ““Maybe you'd better 
go home, Cherito, and I’d better go back to bed.” 

Then Cherito laughed her tiny little laugh 
and said, “I’ll wish you into bed, Dickey 
Byrd!” 

And she waved her wand, and lo and behold, 
there was Dickey Byrd back in his own_bed 
again! 

And he heard a flutter of tiny wings, and a 
little faraway voice calling: 

““Good-by, Dickey Byrd. 
time!”’ 

END 


I’ve had a lovely 


Enjoy Your Week-End Guests 


(Continued from page 70) 


Sprinkle with two teaspoonfuls of salt, a little 
pepper, one small onion chopped fine, and four 
tablespoonfuls of butter. Then arrange a layer 
of fresh whole okra, and the eggplant, cut in 
egg-sized chunks, over the surface. Sprinkle 
with onehalf teaspoonful of salt and two table- 
spoonfuls of butter. Over all pour one cupful of 
canned tomatoes. Cover and bake in a slow 
oven of 350° F. from one to two hours, depend- 
ing on the age of the chicken, or until the 
chicken jis tender. Uncover the last fifteen 
rainutes. If desired, this dish may be baked 
early in the day or the night before, and then 
reheated just before serving. 

If you have invited extra guests to dinner, 
it will not be necessary to serve late refresh- 
ments. It will finish the evening off, however, 
if, after the outside guests have left, you have 
a tray daintily set with a light bedtime lunch 

—ginger ale, limeade, buttermilk, or chilled 
sweet milk, with crisp crackers and your favor- 
ite cheese. Small rounds of bread spread with 
a mixture of cream cheese and finely chopped 
onion, or with caviar sprinkled with lime or 
lemon and onion juice will add a distinguished 
touch. 

If the week-end is being engineered with 
little or no service, let simplicity be your Sun- 
day slogan. Arrange menus that for the most 
part can be prepared the day before. Plan a 
simple breakfast, and let your guests have it 
when and where they please. Let a menu such 
as this suffice: 


Chilled Orange Juice or Cantaloupe 
Ready-to-Serve Cereal 
Poached Eggs on Anchovy Toast or 
Creamed Codfish Split Toasted Rolls 
Coffee 


Breakfast may be prepared at the table, or let 
| your guests do it for themselves as they arrive. 


Have one or two trays ready in case some one 
should be fond of breakfast in bed. 

It is strongly recommended that if the Sun- 
day dinner for this week-end can not assume 
picnic form, then it shall be merely a buffet 
meal. This spares the hostess from Sunday 
morning in a close, hot kitchen, and leaves her 
free to spend most of it with her guests. It 
will also give the guests the impression that the 
occasion is not a strenuous one for her. 

In the menu box you will find four sugges- 
tive Sunday dinner menus. You may arrangt 
any one of these in buffet style in the dining 
room or on a screened porch. Or, if you 
prefer, you may serve it in the living-room 
with the aid of a tea cart, small trays, or 
individual trays. 

For Cucumber Cups, wash and cut fresh 
sweet cucumbers into cylinders about two 
inches long. Hollow out, make cups, and let 
stand in salted water to which has been added 
a generous amount of vinegar. Meanwhile dice 
finely endive, red or green pepper, celery, 
onion, or any other good salad vegetable. Blend 
with mayonnaise or French dressing and {ill 
the cups. Serve on lettuce or watercress. 

Fresh Vegetable Sandwiches. Put through 
the grinder fresh raw carrots, celery, green 
peppers, a small onion, and cucumbers. Mix 
with boiled salad dressing and spread on sand 
wiches. Cabbage may be added to this past 
if desired. 

For Piquante Stuffed Eggs, add to the 
mashed yolks of eight hard-cooked eggs, three 
strips of finely-chopped cooked bacon, onion 
juice, two tablespoonfuls of chili sauce or 
catchup, one teaspoonful of tarragon vinegar, 
salt, paprika, and mayonnaise to make a 
smooth paste. Stuff the egg-whites with this 
mixture. Finely-chopped shrimps mav_ be 
substituted for the bacon. 
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when Nature 4y 


WOMAN sMILEs. Instantly an in- 
delible impression is registered. 


Natural loveliness, daintiness, per- 
sonal care? Or, neglect and unat- 
tractiveness? 


Daily, Nature hurls this challenge. 
How few of us can face it unafraid— 
confident that our smile will reveal 
the loveliness of gleaming teeth! 


Stripped of our little artifices, how 
poignantly then we realize this truth: 
clean, gleaming teeth are the only attrib- 
ute of beauty no artifice can adorn or 
conceal. 


Yet how simple it is to have lovely, 
unstainedteeth! Youneed give but four 
minutes a day —two in the morning, 
two at night, with your Dr. West’s 
Tooth Brush. Thor- 
ough brushing— 
away from the gums. 

For Dr. West’s 
makes proper brush- 
ing easy! Small 
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A fashionable beach, A breaking surf. A fair 


bather overwhelmed by a wave. Down, Down, 
Then up, gasping, drenched. All beauty’s arti- 
fices washed away. Then—suddenly—a smile, 
spontaneous, unafraid ! 

Thus the loveliness of gleaming teeth triumphs 
over beauty’s greatest challenge —Tue SMILE 
Test. Could You pass it Now? 
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enough for the daintiest mouth, its slop- 
ing, tuftless end slips into the farthest 
cheek-corner with bristles firmly erect. 


With its convex shape and widely 
spaced bristle rows, it fits the often 
neglected inside surfaces and gets deep 
into the crevices between the teeth. 
Thus, Dr. West’s really cleans a// the 
teeth —and its specially selected bris- 
tles polish as they clean! 
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And here’s a secret: If you would 
benefit from this special polishing qual- 
ity, never try to “wear out” a Dr. 
West’s brush. So long-lived is Dr. 
West’s that it may be 
months after its polishing ability has 
faded. 

The cost is small, the benefit great, 
of changing frequently enough to have 
new, firm, lively bristlesalways. Many 
dentists change brushes once a month. 
Make sure yours is effective by get- 
ting a new one today! 

There’s a Dr. West’s Tooth Brush 
for every member of the family. 
Adult’s, 50c; Youth’s, 35c; Child’s, 
25c; Gum Massage Brush, 75c. 
Sealed, for your protection, in a glas- 
sine container, inside the usual carton. 


serviceable 
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N. B. tro Motuers: Be sure 
your husband and children 
have no less effective a brush 
than the 


prefer. 
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“Even those of us who are not dental cripples 


do not use our teeth vigorously enough” 


4 declares a famous 
dentist in describing the dam- 
age that soft food and hasty 


eating do to our teeth and gums. 


7 7 7 


AS the four quotations on this page 
will briefly testify, dentists recog- 
nize the connection between our habits 
of eating and the present rise of trou- 
bles of the teeth and gums. 


And badas our soft and starchy foods 
are for our teeth, they are even worse, 
over a period of time, for our gums. For 
under our rich and creamy diet, with 
little or no roughage, our gums are de- 
prived of stimulation—they become 
prone to softness, to bleeding, to ill 
health! 


How troubles of the 
gums originate 


To keep healthy, gums must receive 
work and exercise—the circulation of 
the blood within their walls must be 
. ickened and stimulated by a brisk sur- 
ace friction such as natural hard food 
once gave. 

But these delicious things we eat are 
stripped of their fibre and roughage— 
they are cooked and refined to a soft 
consistency, to a creamy texture. They 
have no power to stir our gums to 
health. And all too often our nervous 
habit of hasty eating subtracts still fur- 
ther from the scant stimulation that our 
gums receive from our food. 

And there you have, in evervday lan- 
guage, the reason why gums soften 
and weaken—why “pink tooth brush,” 
the forerunner of worse troubles, is so 
widely prevalent—and why it is impor- 
tant for every one of us to care for our 
gums as faithfully as we clean our teeth. 


How Ipana and massage will 
keep the gums in health 










Happily, the remedy the 
dentists propose is not at all 
complicated or difficult to 
follow. They tell us to de- 
vote just a few moments, 








BRISTOL-MYERS CO. 
F 67, 73 West Street 
New York, N. Y. 


partly the cost of packing and mailing. 


Name. 
Address 


City ; yas . State 














Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA TOOTH 
PASTE. Enclosed is a two-cent stamp to cover 








Our modern food is soft—over-refined. Often it is eaten hastily—‘“‘on the run.” These are 
the two chief reasons for the wide prevalence of gum troubles today. 


night and morning, to a massage of the 
gums—with the fingers or with the 
tooth brush—to restore to the gums the 
stimulation that our modern food denies 
to them, and to bring a fresh supply of 
rich, nourishing blood to the depleted 
tissues. 

And thousands of dentists direct their 
patients to carry out this simple pro- 
cedure with Ipana Tooth Paste, after the 
regular cleaning with Ipana and the 
brush. For Ipana contains ziratol, a 
valuable antiseptic and hemostatic 
which adds to the efficacy of the mas- 
sage and aids in toning and rebuilding 
the gums to sound and sturdy health. 
That is why Ipana has enjoyed the 
profession's heartiest support since the 
first day it was put upon the market. 


The full-size tube makes the 
best test of Ipana 


The ten-day tube is gladly sent on re- 
ceipt of the coupon—and it will prove 
to you Ipana’s delicious taste and 
splendid cleaning power. 

But the full-size tube from your 
nearest drug store—containing more 
than a hundred brushings— 
(y makes a better test of Ipana’s 

benefits to your gums. So give 


~ Ipana the full thirty-day trial that 


may change your tooth paste 
habits for life! 
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How dentists condemn soft food 
—and advise gum stimulation 


From a famous specialist: 

“In our mouths, resistance to disease is very low. 
This is because we choose our food unwisely, eat 
hurriedly .... These factors contribute toward 
sluggish circulation of the blood.” 


From a radio talk by a well-known dentist: 
“If you find that your gums bleed on touch, for in- 
stance, when you use a tooth brush — this is the 
time to take action. It is a signal sent to you by 
nature that something undesirable is taking place 
in your mouth... .. Pyorrhea is easily curable 
and preventable in its early stages.”’ 


From an article in a dental journal (de- 
scribing massage): 

“Beginning with the application of the brush, carry 

the bristles in between the teeth, pushing in such 

a manner as to make friction on the gum, and 

against the interproximate sides of the teeth.” 


Statement by an authority on gum disorders: 
“I have long advocated the necessity of gum 
stimulation with the brush and have seen the ben- 
eficial results in the mouths of my patients for 
many years.”’ 




















IPANA Tooth Paste 
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answers 
the 
most important 
cake making 
question 





" HAT’’, write women from all 

over the country, “‘is the dif- 
ference between bread flour and cake 
flour?”’ 

This is the difference: Bread flour is 
meant for bread. It contains a type of 
gluten which, to give the best results, 
must be leavened from three to five 
hours by yeast. Swans Down Cake 
Flour is made from a specially selected 
soft winter wheat, grown near the 
Swans Down mills, which contains a 
delicate, tender gluten that gives per- 
fect results with the ““quick”’ leaven- 
ings—baking powder, egg whites, 
etc. 

And there is also a difference in the 
milling. For Swans Down Cake Flour, 
only the choicest part of the wheat 


SW. 


You'll Need This Cake Set! 


For just what it costs us—$1.00—we will mail you this 
superb cake set—the very kind we use in our own 
kitchens... Set consists of: set aluminum measuring 
spoons; wooden slotted mixing spoon; wire cake tester; 
aluminum measuring cup; steel spatula; heavy square 
cake pan (tin); patent angel food pan (tir); sample 
package of Swans Down Cake Flour; copy of recipe 
booklet, “Cake Secrets.” 


(“Cake Secrets”’ is the only item sold separately. 


Send 10c for your copy.) 


An oven thermometer 
is essential to proper bak 
ing. We can now supply 
you with a standard ther- 
mometer, postage prepaid. 
Send $1.00 ($1.25 at Den- 
ver and West, $1.50 in 
Canada). 











kernel is used. Of the flour milled from 
100 pounds of this special wheat, 
only 26 pounds are good enough for Swans 
Down! And Swans Down is sifted and 
resifted, through finest silk, until it is 
27 times as fine as good bread flour! 

Now bread flour makes cake that is 
nutritious enough, looks all right, and 
is perfectly edible. But these are prosy 
virtues for as thrilling a thing as cake! 
Swans Down Cake Flour makes a cake 
that is light as a feather, smooth as 
velvet—a perfectly wonderful cake! 

Be sure to use Swans Down Cake 
Flour in al] your cakes—simple or 
elaborate. Swans Down costs only 
3Vc per cake more than bread flour. 
Isn't 314c very little to pay for flour 
made specially to assure perfect cake 
every time? 
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CAKE FLOUR 


IGLEHEART BROTHERS, 
INCORPORATED 
Established 1856 
EVANSVILLE, INDIANA 











1927, P. Co., Inc. 


\% teaspoon salt 


SWANS DOWN CHOCOLATE 
LAYER CAKE 
% cup butter or substitute 34 cup milk 
14 cups sugar 44 cup water 


3 cups Swans Down Cake 1 teaspoon vanilla extract 
Flour ‘ 44 teaspoon almond ex- 
3 teaspoons baking powder tract 


3 egg whites, beaten light 
Cream the shortening. Add sugar gradually. 
Sift flour and then measure. Then sift together 
flour, baking powder, and salt. Beat into the 
first mixture alternately with the water and 
milk. Beat in the extracts. Fold in the egg 
whites. Bake in layers in moderate oven (350°F 


Put together with soft chocolate frosting. 
SOFT CHOCOLATE FROSTING 

Cut 4 squares bitter chocolate into small pieces 
and put into a saucepan. Add 1 cup sugar and 
11% cups milk. Bring to the boiling point, stir- 
ring constantly. Mix 3 tablespoons cornstarch 
with 2 tablespoons cold water; and add slowly 
to the first mixture, stirring until thickened 
Remove from fire. Add 2 tablespoons butter and 
1 teaspoon vanilla. Cool and spread. 


These recines tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Inatitute. 
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IGLEHEART BROTHERS, INC. 


Evansville, Indiana. 


Attached is $1.00 ($1.25 at Denver and West, $1.50 
in Canada) for which please send to address below 
one full set Swans Down Cake Making Utensils—with 
which I am to receive, free of charge, the booklet 
“Cake Secrets’ and sample package of Swans Down. 
If not entirely satisfied with set I may return it, carrying 


G.H.——6-27 


charges prepaid, and my money will be promptly 
refunded. 


Name ssantoieatuiieiaie ‘ ; 
(Write plainly) 


Street ADDIS Snnnnecececeenen= -<acereemne 
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No orders accepted for shipment outside U. S. or Canada 
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Make your own movies 
with a Ciné-Kodak 


Just a click of 
the switch, and 
jour picture is 
on your screen, 





Its results will delight you 
Its simplicity will amaze you 


T was the simplicity of the Kodak that created amateur 
photography, fostered it, maintained it. The Ciné-Kodak 
is grounded on the ““know how’’ gained by the Kodak com- 
pany in forty years of successfully serving the amateur picture 
maker. It fits the amateur requirements in motion pictures 








as fully as did its predecessor in making “‘stills.’’ It puts 
Kodak simplicity into the movies. 

The Cine-Kodak provides every essential to the making of 
good pictures, with nary a bothersome non-essential. In quality 
it is an instrument of precision; its anastigmat lens fulfills 
every reasonable requirement without the bother of shifting. 
In operation it is as simple as a Brownie. The film finishing 
is done in our own laboratories at no extra charge. Anybody 
can make good motion pictures with a Ciné-Kodak. 


You press the button. . . we do the rest 
Complete outfit, Ciné-Kodak B for picture taking, Koda. 
scope C for projecting, and screen, $140. Write for the 
booklet ‘‘Motion Pictures the Kodak Way.” 


Eastman Nodak Company, Rochester, N. Y., Te Kodak City 
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